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AGERTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRICTS
- FREE TO YOU—MY SISTER oufREET0 Youmun sveny oieten

{am a woman. <

1 know woman's sufferings.

) have found the cure,

I will mail, free of any charge, my tome treat.
ment with full instructions to any sufferer from
women’s ailments. | want to tell all women about
this cure—you, my reader, for yourself, your
daughter, your mother, or your er. want to
tell you how to cure lves at home without
the help of a doctor. Men cannot understand wom-
cn’s suffe . What we women know from ex-

erience, we know better than any doctor,

{Leucorrheea or Whitish discharges, Ulceration, Dis-
placement or Falling of the Womb, Profuse, Scanty
or Painful Periods, Uterine or Ovarian Tumors or
Growths, also pains in the head, back and bowels,
bearing down feelings, nervousness, ing feeling
up the spine, melancholy, desire to Cfl. ot flashes,
weariness, k and bladder troubles where caused by
weaknesses peculiar to our sex.

I want to send you a complete 10 days’ treatment
onﬂroiyhm.toprave to &ou that can cure your-

: gelf at home, easily, quicklyand surely. Remember,

: 5 that it will cost you n to give the treatment

a complete trial ; ana if you sheuld-wish to continue, it will cost you only about 12 cents a week

or less than two cents a. da{. 1t will not interfere with your work or occupation, Just send

me your name and address, tell me how you suffer, if you ,and I will send you the treatment

can easily cure themselves at home, ry woman should have

women suffer, and how the’y
and learn to think for herself. Then when the docor says—*" You must have an o ration,” you
can decide for yourself. Thousands of women have cured themselves with my home remedy.
1t ‘cures all, old or young. To Mothers of Daughters, | will eknglain a simple home treatment
‘which speedily and effectually cures l‘aeueorrgcn. Creen Sickness and Painful or Irregular
Menstruation in Young Ladies. Plumpness and health always result from its use.

£ you live, I can refer you to ladies of your own locality who know and will gladly
tell any sufferer that this Heme Treatment really cures all woman's diseases and makes women
and the free ten days' treatment is
this offer again. Address :

well, ng, lum{‘nd robust. Just send me your address

unn. also tm Write to-dav, as you may not see

MRS. M. 8 ERS, Box H. 86 - ° ® - WINDSOR, Ont.
m— —— — — —
R

- ELECTROLYSIS

is the ONLY successful process for destroying Superfluous Hair without
danger of injury to the Skin,

Proper massage with pure, clean, harmless, nourishing Flesh Food, is the
only safe way to remove wrinkles.

Pimples, Eczema, and Blackheads are permanently cured by my “Ideal”
Acne Cure. . d

Write for Booklet. Consultation Free.

MRS. BE. COATES COLEMAN

4 AVENUE BLOCK, 265 PORTAGE AVENUE WINNIPEG

You Need This Book

== .A FTER you useitawhile, you’ll wonder how
3 e you ever got along without it. Every-
thing is so simvle and clear and practical
it’s just like having some wise old cook at your
elbow. And with so many dishes to choose
from, -both old and new, there's no need of
cooking the same old things time after time.

Even if you have a fairly good one already,
ycu need the Blue Ribbon Cook Book.

1t is specially prepared for.everyday use in
Western homes ana is practical and up-to-date.
For instance, all ingredients are given by
measure instead of weight, so you do not need
scales.

Not a cheap advertising booklet, but a
complete, reliable cock book, strongly bound,
clean, white, washable oilcloth. And here’s
your chance to get it. -

@ Send 75c. for Western Home Monthly for one year and we will send
you a copy of Blue Ribbon Cook Book, FREE.

'For Everyday Use
in Western homes

ve | know
hat my home treatment is a safe and sure cure for

for your case, entirely free, in plain wrapper, return mail. Iwill also send you free of cost -
my on-“ vioum"' owN H&MGM. Amfﬁbx with explana illuatrationg7 showing wlix{
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; In Lighter Vein.

He Felt It.

The man got into the tramecar and
crowded into a seat next to a sharp-
faced woman in the corner. He squeez-
ed her up against the end of the car,
took out a newspaper, and, shoving it
half across her face, began to read.
She stood it for about five minutes,
when she said:— ¢ i X

“Kxcuse me, are you a married man?’

He dropped his paper and looked at
her.

“Yes,” he replied curtly.

“I thought so,” she went on. “Isn’t
your wife a little woman that ecgn’t
say her soul’s her own, and lets you
impose on her all you want to?”

4] don’t impose on her madam,” he
<aid stiffly.

«You don’t let her impose’ on yow
much, I expect.”

The man tried to read his paper
cgain. ‘

“I suppose she carries in the coals,
makes the fire, gets your slippers, does
the marketing, mends your clothes,
tends to the children, submits like a
Jamb when you find fault, and is gen-
erally an excellent wife, isn’t she?”

“Madam——" he began.

Don’t say a word,” she interrupted;
“I’m not your wife, am I?”

“No and I'm—-”

“That’s all right. And as I am not,
[ don’t propse to have you sitting down
on me and crowding me up in this
corner til I can’t breathe without
wheezing like a steam-engine. = Why
don’t you get out and walk?”’

And the passengers sniggered so
that he did.

A Born Lunatic.

“ Professor, you say you are an expert
at solving riddles, don’t you?”

“T claim that I am, my boy.”

“ Well, then, can you tell me why a
man who has seen London on a foggy day
and a man who has not seen London on a
foggy day are like a ham sandwich?”

The professor studied for a long time.
Finally, at his wit’s end, he said: “I give
it up.”

“ Why,” was the reply, “one has seen
the mist and the other has mjssed the
scene. Ha, ha- Catch on?”

“Of course I do, you lunatic! But
what has the sandwich to do with it?”

After the youngster had recovered from
a spell of laughter he chuckled: “Oh,
that’s what you bite on.”—The Circle.

A Surprise For Jim

A mission worker in New Orleans was
visiting a reformatory near that city not
long ago when she observed among the
inmates an old acquaintance, a negro lad
long thought to be a model of integrity.

*Jim.” exclaimed the mission worker.
“Ts it possible I find you here?”

“ Yassum,” Dblithely responded the
backslider. “T’s charged with stealin’ a
barrel o’ sweel pertaters.”

The visitor sighed. “You, Jim!” she
repeated. * | am surprised! ”

“ Yassum,” said Jim. *So was 1, or I
wouldn’t be here! ”—Lippincott’s Maga-
zme,

A Man of Many Offices.

Mr. Gilbert's * Pooh-Bah” was clever
at accumulating offices and titles, but a
Maine man whose biography has heen

printed seems to have the advantage of
him in some respects. This gentleman,
who was engaged on a narrow-gauge rail-
way, gradually became director, general
freight-and-passenger-agent, purchasing-

agent, station-agent, conductor, brake-
man, baggage-master, mail-clerk, express-
agent and telegraph-operator all at the
same time. When_he was elected town
treasurer four yvears ago somebody comp-
limented him with the remark that, so
far as the town and the railroad were
concerned, he seemed to have mo more
worlds to conquer. ~ But then, with a
twinkle in hix eye, the man of many
offices told a story of a farmer who, visit-
ing the city, was congratulated on his ap-
peintment as pest-master. * You must be

quite a man in your town now, Silag”
remarked the friend. “ Well, yes,” an-
swered Silas. *“You see, besides bging
postmaster, 1 am the town clerk, a mem-
ber of the school committee, tax-collector,
correspondent for the Bee, a paper print-
ed up our way, ex ress-agent, and road-
commissioner.” “Is that so, Silas? You
must hold pretty near all the important
offices in .your town.” “No,” said Silas
dejectedly. “ You know Rube Simpkins?
Well, he's constable.”

The Double Dose

The appearance of the applicant for the
vacant post of porter warranted the be-
lief that he had quarrelled with soap and
water for many years. But help ‘was
badly needed, labour scarce, and the man-
ger decided to give him at least a chance,

“ Here, my man,” he said, handing him
a shilling, “go out and take a bath.
Then come back, and maybe I'll take you
on.”

The man started for the door. Then
he turned back.

“Wot shall I do with the change,
guv'ner?” he asked huskily. '

“Oh,” replied the manager, “if there’s
any change left, take another bath!”

No Shirking.

There is a big, joyous hearty way
of accepting what life brings you, but
women have not been taught as men have
that it is a disgrace to shirk. They seen
to think it the proper thing to do, or find-
ing shirking out of the question they
are prone to settle down, to relinquish
impressions of romance, renounce artis-
tic instincts and:-narrow themselves to
what they call the practical. In this
they hugely abuse the practical. A wo-
man may be practical without losing

made her girlhood so lovable.

Indeed, if she is thoroughly practical
she will see that it is her own‘personal-
ity she should cultivate for her own
sake, rather than stupid economies and
hard, morbid sacrifices by which she de-
liberately destroys much of her femin-
ine grace and charm.

Hospitable

Policeman (to tramp)—I want your
name and address.

Tramp (sarcastically)—Oh, yer do, do
ver? Well, me name is John Smith, an’
me address is Number One, the open air.
1f yer call on me don’t trouble to knock,
but just walk in.—Scotsman.

“ Any Excuse is—"’

When Herbert went over to Paris for
a two weeks’ stay, his mother primed
him with instructions of every descrip-
tion—what to say to the Customs’
officials, how to avoid the Apaches, how
much to pay the “cabbies,” and, above
all, what to pack up in his bag.

He was a very young man, and before
he landed in France he was seasick, and
when he landed in France he was home-
sick. For two days he stood it, and then
booked his passage back to London.

When he rang the bell at his home in
Hampstead, his mother opened the door.

“Why, Herbert,” she exclaimed, * what
is the matter?”

“ Oh, please,” answered Herbert inno-
cently, holding out his hand, “*1 forgot
my toothbrush! ”

A Rude Awakening

1t was a cold, dark night, but Sandy
and William were happy, because there
sat between them the most charming
young lady in Farsley. 1t was a spirited
horse they had hired, and the trap bowled
merrily along o’er moor and fell. Wil-
liam held the reins, and as he .could

home ¢ame almost to an end.

“When you gentlemen have done with

the habits of mirth and laughter that

dimly perceive, in spite of the darkness,
that his side of the lady’s muff was un-
oécupied. he slipped his own disengaged,
hand into it, and—well, two hands were
very soon pressing -each other. And so
the happy moments flew, and the drive

el

[



