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Have You
Rheumatism ?

A Home Treatment Made Up of Simple

Remedies.

Costs Nothing To Try.

'."q Like | Did Under Like Conditions.
John A. Smith.

For rheumatism, that horrible plague,; I found
a simple remedy and in order thut every suffer-
ing reader may learn about it, I will gladly mail
hima box free. This marvellous remedy I found
by a lucky chance while an invalid from rheu-

m, and since it cured me it has cured
hundreds of others, among the cases of over 30
or 40 years standing. In Fountain City, Wis,, it
cnndy an old gentleman who had suffered 33

ears, and after seven doctors had tried in vain.

n Marion, Ohio. it cured a lady who had been
bedfast for thirteen weeks. In Palmer, Nebr.,
it cured a lady 64 yearsold. In Bennington, Vt.,
it cured an old gentleman who had been lame
for 20 years. In Stayner, Ont., it enabled a lady
to abandon her crutches. In Englewood, Ohio,
it cured a gentleman of 67, who had suffered 18
years.

Never before has a remedy for rheumatism
been so highly endorsed as this. Among the
eminent people who have endorsed itare Eugene
H. Plumacher, United States Consul, Maracaibo;
Publisher of *‘Health,” London, England ; Doc-
tor Quintero, of the University of Venezuela;
Stevenson Mac Adams, F ]J.C,, F.CS,, of Ana v-
tical Laboratory, Surgeons’ Hall, Edinburgh,
Scotland, and many others. Address: JOHN A,
SMITH, 212, Laing Bldg., Windsor, Ont,

A Strong Staff

We have a strong staff of skilled,

experienced, trained instructors.
We give the largest amount of in-
dividual assistance to our students.
Our handsome new calendar tells
how we conduct our work. Write
for it. We are glad to send it.

Address the :

Central Business College,
Winnipeg, Man.

Stovel's Modern Canadian Wall

of Alberta, Saskatchewan or Manitoba,
Maps in 8 different sizes. Pricesand descrip-
Dep

tions on application.
t., The Stovel Co., Winnipeg.

‘dying to laugh, but knowing by Car-

rie’s looks ’twas best not to.

“At that Carrie dives her head for
the sofa-pillows like a duck after a
fish. ‘Oh, mother,’ says she, ‘it was
awful, perfectly awfull’ Then she
commenced to cry, so I had to ex-
rlain past happenings. ‘I hate him,
mother,’” sobs Carrie. ‘The ungentle-
manly wretch|’

. “‘Why, dear, says Harriet, ‘it was
Just thouglhtlessness.’

“ “Thoughtlessness!’
‘Well, he’ll get over it with some
other girl. Suppose it had been his
own sister, mother; suppose it had
been me, and it was me, says she,
a-ducking for the pillows again.

“‘But Carrie,’ says Harriet, ‘he
meant it for a joke, John Smith migh
have done the same.’ :

“‘Ne_ver!’ says Carrie, a-setting up
as straight as a pine. ‘Jack Smith is
too chivalrous to shame any girl like
that. It was he who got it, mother,
and he couldn’t have known it was
mine.’

“‘Harold is so handsome,” says
Harriet, kind of meditative-like.

“ ‘Handsome|' says Carrie. ‘I wish,
mother, you could have seen him as
he stood there tossing up that bustle.’
And with that she run up-stairs.

“Well, when I was in bed, Harriet
come in soft-like, and she knelt down
by the bed, kind of laughing and cry-
ing. ‘It's a small thing, Eudora,’ says
she, ‘but small things are what turn
the scale in such affairs, for she nev-
er really loved him. I was often pro-
voked at the extremes to which Car-
rie went in dress, but now it seems
to have served its purpose.’

“Well, Harold Kent began to call
cftener than ever after that. Some-
times Carrie would see him and

says Carrie.
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$ I want to go back to
farm place,

Address, Map |

rattlety-bang,
The whistle’s toot, the

noons,

toe land,”

sun sank low,

stretch of years,

I would barter it all,
sweet enfold.

i
} I want to go back to

’Lindy’s—where the white %
road winds away
3 O’er valley and hill and dale and rill to the rim
3 of distant gray;
3 I want to get out in the open, where a fellow
‘ g has elbow room— (‘
3 Where he’s never afraid to cross the street for (
! fear he’ll meet his doom. (l
Back to the fracrant orchard and the cool of the w
grateful sod— )
< I'o>r that was as near, I reckon, as ever I've heef (g
({ to God. (f

e : ] ;
Back to Lindy’s
'Lindy’s—back to the old
Where the friend§ I knew were true as blue and )
poverty no disgrace;
I want to forget the sighing, the rush and the

bell’s noisy clang.
I'd like to go back a-roving in the drowsy after-

And drown the sounds of the grimy town in an
ocean of clover blooms.

I want to go back to 'Lindy’s—back to the “Stub-

Where it didn’t take much of learning to make
folks understand;

Where the grasp of a hand was rugged, but the
clasp was firm and true,

And the eyes of the man behind them looked
honest and frank at you.

I want to steal off at twilight as T did when the

And dream the dreams that were. mine to dream
in the hazy afterglow.

I want to gol back to ’Lindy's—back thro’ the

I want to go back to the hoyhood track beyond
the doubts and fears;

It seems but a step back yonder to the fields and
the rose leaf rain—

A stepin miles, but ah! the years—they're linked

‘ in an endless chain!

‘ What little of spoil I've garnered, what little
the world has doled,

|

the time John Smith was there when
| she did.

“It wasn’t long before I see how
things was drifting, and one evening
Carrie and John Smith went out to
| walk, and they took Mary Ellen
along. When they got back th
| come into the room where Harriet
|and me was setting. :
| “‘Mother’, says Carrie, a-blushing

| and dimpling, ‘I am Mrs. Smith now.’ |
“Harriet gets right up and puts her

arms around John Smith’s neck.
‘Jack,” says she, ‘I’ve known you ever
since you first opened your eyzs, and
there ain’t a minute of the time I
wouldn’t have been proud to have you
for a son’ Then she and Carrie went
out, and having a chance I see no
harm in settling a few points that was
{ a-bothering me.

“‘Mr. Smith, says I, ‘now that
you're one of the family, we can talk
| cn more delicate subjects than for-
merly, and I'm going to ask you a
question.’ ;

“‘Ask anything that you like,
Cousin Eudora,” says he.

“‘Did you get that bustle?” says I,
plump out.

*“*Did you know
says I.

“‘Well, now that you ask me,’ says
he, ‘I believe I did.)

“¢‘Cousin Eudora,” says he, his eyes
a-twinkling, but otherwise -looking as
sober as a judge, ‘in answering that
question I must depend on your dis-

’twas Carrie’s?’

I mistrust our domestic peace would
be ruffled; but the truth is, that
bustle was so all-fired big I knew at
once it was Carrie’s)

“And now, folkses,” said Mrs. Tut-
tie, laying down her knitting, “we’ll
lixve some tea.”
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thrice over: to live in its
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sometimes she wouldn’t, and most of |

they |

cretion, for if my wife should know, |

Doin
Any

oofin

This Fall?

F you are, a little precau.
tion, the right roofing, a
little labor and a small ex-
penditure insures dry feed
and healthy live stock.
The roofing problem is a
serious one for the farmer,
When considering it,
remember that

PAROID

ROOFING
Keeps Buildings Dry

Let us write you a personal
letter about it. Let us tell

you the many things our
years of experience have
taught us about roofing
problems. Paroid is time
tested—comes in rolls ready
to lay, has rust-proof caps
and nails, is endorsed by
U. S. Government and suc-
cessful farmers everywhere.
Every roll is sold on a
money-back offer. Sold by
dealers everywhere.
Our Free Book
“PRACTICAL FARM BUILDINGS *

is a book youshould alwayshaveonhand

Write us and
let our special
building ex-

You'll find it aninvaluable building book.
X Send for it. It’'s yours for
Il
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Every practical farmer should have
7
’////// '/77"?/'/ //////{// 2c. to pay the postage.
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/7, this practical farmer’s book.
o
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ter and give
name of neare
est dealer.
F. W. BIRD @ SON2

HAMILTON, ONT.

AN INFLAMED TENDON

NEEDS COOLING.

ABSORBINE

‘Will do it and restore the circulation,
assist nature to repair strained, rup-
tured ligaments moresuccessfully than
Firing ~No blister, no hair gone, and
you can use the horse. $2.00 per bottle,
delivered. Book 2-C Free. :
ABSORBINE, JR., for mankind, $1.00
# bottle. Cures Strained Torn Ligaments,
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| Varicose Veins, Varicocele, Hydrocele,' ene .
| larged Glands and Ulcers. Allays pain quickly

| W.F. YOUNG,P.D.F., 1 38 MoNmouTH ST., SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

LYMAN SONS & CO., MoNTREAL, CANAGIAN AGENTS.
Alsofurnishpa' by Martin Bole & Wynne Co , Winni=
peg, The National Diug & Chemical Co, Winnipeg,
and Calgary, and Henderson Bros, Co., Ltd, Vancouver

HIGH GRADE BRITISH COLUMBIA
VIEW POSTCARDS, including tamous Can-
adian Rockies, 20c. per doz. W. BAILEY,

| Carl Ave., Vancouver, Can,
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