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and wholesome
drink |

‘Made by a pee |
fect mechanical.
process; without:
the use of chem-

Increase the appetite and

; - blood.™

.. MEAL TIME'

. "will mean hungry time to you if;'

. _halfan hour betore eating, {ou ‘
- drink a generous wineglass o

:Invalids’ Port Wine
(31 Quina du Pérow)|
- 1°a a delicious-tasting natural
- appetizerand tonic that coaxes
= :ge'aded digestive organs over-
tire'«iwith too much hurry and
L WOrry. :
. Indicated in all anaemic and
"‘&&’ileoonditjohs—doctors,knoml

L ask YOUR pocror
I B!G BOTTLE ALL DRUGGISTS

LR
P

TOE-KOMFORT

CURES INGROWING NAILS

Satisfaction or money-back at druggists and
shoe stores or send 250 to

FOOT KOMFORT MFG. CO.
389 Tweed Ave., Winnipeg

N -

When writing advertisers please
 mention The Western Icme IIonthly.

| | credited with more responsibilities than

| would have much pleasure in joining Mr
| Gudge at a game of cribbage at eight

.| he."should disturb himself on that ac-
‘-|'count when his saucer—the vessel he
“|invariably drank from—was perfectly
| clean, -finished a hearty meal with un-

- |-filled a pipe, and sat in the armchair,

| on something soft.

One Too Many

" By Fred Jay

was springtime. Mr. Samuel Gudge,

: & house-decorator by trade, had
plenty of work. But springtime is
one;> and Mr. Gudge contemplating a
second and belated venture in matri-
mony, was unable to give to his busi-
ness the: full scope of a remarkable en-
ergy and imagination, and kept his cli-
ents waiting. "
Twice that day had he strolled past
the widow’s house, an intention of calling
resolving itself into an amorous smile at
the neat window-curtains. Supplement-
ing a third failure by a note, he received
a gratifying reply at the hand of his
messenger, to the effect that Mrs. Maple

o’clock that evening. .

In spite of the fact that he had not the
slightest misgivings as to the result of
his suit, Mr., Gudge was not free from
anxiety. There was an embarrassment,
an encumbrance in the person of a self-Q
willed daughter; and, turning this one:
difficulty over in his mind, he went home
to tea in a state of irritable preoccupa-
tion. .

He toyed with two eggs and a con-
siderable quantity of toast in gloomy

silence, only once - addressing his

“You done it on purpose!” repeated
Mr. Gudge, with a roar. )

“Qh, well, if you choose to think so,
you must,” said Winnie. “I don’t know
what’s come cver you lately—nothing I
do for you is right. When Mrs. Maple
was here the other day, you couldn’t
find things nice enough to say about me,
and yet when we are alone youre so
disagreeable, and make such a fuss
about trifles—" )

“Trifles!” exclaimed Mr, Gudge, with
self-pitying indignation.

Winnie laughed.

“There,” she said, crossing behind his
chair and putting her arms over his
shoulders. “I’ll kiss another bare place
to make it well. I'm sorry if it really
hurt, but you’re very ungrateful, dad!
Don’t I work hard enough and cheer: |
fully enough to make you comfortable
and happy, when any other girl of my
age would be thinking more about some
bit of a boy? Haven’t I promised to de-
vote myself to you as long as you live,
and don’t I mean to keep that promise?’

Mr. Gudge, shuddering at the ominous
determination in her voice, took hold of |
the hands that clung tightly about his
neck, and hastily disengaged himself.

“Ah,” he exclaimed nervously, “that’s
it—that’s just it!”

A Baby Goat mothered by Airedale Terrier

daughter, when, in a complaining, peev-
ish manner, he drew attention to the
unwashed condition of his teacup. Miss
Gudge, - having expressed surprise that

ruffled temper, and proceeded to remove
the platters, humming tne while witn
exasperating cheerfulness.

Mr. Gudge took off his muddied boots,

sulkily regarding his s‘ockinged feet. A
big toe protruding its nakedness gave
him 'a much desired opportunity of
venting his feelings.

“Look at that!” he exclaimed sourly.
“Pity you can’t find time to do a little
darnin’ now, and ag’in!  Youwll spend
hours of a evenin’ trimmin’ of a ’at,
while your father, wot keeps you idle
at ’ome when othes gals ’ave to work
for a livin’, can go about in that dis-
graceful condition!”

“You’ll get hotes in your socks, of
course,” said Winnie, “if you will go
about without your boots. I’'m tired of
complainin’; it ain’t pleasant. Nice
people don’t do it.”

“I’ll go about in ba: feet if T think
I will!!” said Mr, Gudge threateningly.

“Please yourself,” rejoined the girl.

She lifted the tray from the table,;
and, carrying it from the room, trod |
With a terrible |
exclamation of mingled pain and blas-
phemy, Mr, Gudge sprang from his
chair and hopped about the hearthrug. |

“You done that on purpose!” he cried |
furiously, '
“Ridiculous!” declared Winnie. “Tt

would ’ave hurt your corn just the same
if you'd got your boot on.”

! clared W\

“Just what?”

“Why, I can’t help feelin’, my dear,”
added Mr. Gudge, striving to impart a
Kindly inflection into his words, “that
it’s about time you deserted your old
dad for somebody as ’ud appreciate you.
A clever, sweet-tempered, industrious
‘ighly domesticated gal like you ought
to ’ave a ’ome of your own”

“I've got a home of my own,” said
Winnie,

“Er—yes; but it ain’t quite the same
thing,” said Mr, Gudge. = “You’ve sac-
rificed yourself, my gal, too long; and
afore I go I wants to see you married
and ’appy.”’ .

“Before you go where?”

“Afore I'm dead,” replied Mr. Gudge |

solemnly.

Winnie laughed. “Why, only the other
day I heard you tellin’ Mrs. Maple that
you felt like a boy o’ twenty!”

“Idle chaff, my dear,” said Mr. Gudge,
hastily opening a cupboard-door and
hiding his face behind it. “Mere idle
chaff. I'm fifty-five next birthday.”

“Fifty-cight,” correeted his daughter.

“Fifty-five!” declared Mr. Gudge.

“Well, it ain’t worth while gettin’ red
in the face over three years,”  said
Winnie.

“I don’t know what vou mean—get-
tin’ red in the face!” said Mr. Gudge,
diving into  the cupboard  again.
“Where's the matehes?” Nothin’s kept
in the proper pla » in this ’ouse!”

“Not cven you!” agreed Winnie.

“T won't "ave no r.ore of vour sauce”

said Mr. Gudee wrathfully. “Pve put
up with it e enough,  1t’s time vou !
got marric{ and orf myv ’ands!” . "

“T ain’t never ooin' to marry,”  de-

|
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When you prepare Benger’s
Food with fresh new milk, it
forms a dainty and delicious
cream. In this form, all the |
nutritive elements in both the
--milk and the Food itself are .

made soluble,
ready for bodily
nutrition, '
Consequently
Benger's is as-
d e similated with
SR\ ease, even in ill-
&) ness, when other
food causes pain
and distress,

Benger’s Food
for Infants,
Invalids, and

is obtainable from all Stores, Grocers, etc,
in sealed tins, price 60 ¢, and $1. '

A sample’ with instructive Booklet on Infant and
Invalid Feeding—post tree from—

BENGER’S FOOD, 1ta., Manchester, Eng,

f‘r g:;nu ttl:)e;;gwhgl%s:l;‘ tflen& iananada :— The
a an e . Canada,

Montreal, or any of their Branchaost L

Halifax, N S. Toronto, Ont. Calgary, Alta,
St. ]Ohl'l‘ N.S. Hamilton Ont. Nelson, 'B.C.
Loudon, Ont. Vancouver,

BC. Ot v
Winnipdg, Man.  Vicioria, B.C. ~  Regina: Sack, |

The Way to Buy
— JEWELRY

OU will save money, get- the
most satisfaction and have. re-
liable goods if you make your

selection from one ofy the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.

Our yearly business runs into hun-

s of thousands of dollars, 50 we

are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
especiallyin Diamonds.

Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, gou return goods at our
expense and we refund your meney.

A post card brings our Catalogue and §-
particulars about our ‘ :

$25.00 Diamond Ring

D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers
Calgary *‘The House of Quality*’ Alberta |

R

DUFFIN & CO., LTD..

Importers and Dealgrsi p Photo Supplies
both Professionaiand Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Lnclose 5¢, for illnstrated catalogue and prices

BUGC CHASER

b f , Fleas, Cocke
cen Lice -ng alljnsects. Leaves
or disagreeable smell.s Thou-
san‘i(s of s satlsﬂeg c&stg_tﬂé?h everyw hﬂ;? Que
c en i ousands
Piarcels Post, In plata wrapper, 25c,or 6 for$l.

BED
Rid

roaches,

no stain, dust




