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Too weak, to
takot.milk,

256. Francis Road,
Dear Sirs, Leyton.

1 wish ta thank you for the benefit
Our baby girl got from Virol. W.
say Virol saved ber life. A fine cbiid
at birtb, but began wasting at 7 weeks.
At 2 manths the doctor advised us ta
try Virai. We had iost aiu hope of
the child livirg, she was 80 thia.
Prom 2 ta 3 menths she lived entirely
on, Virol, b.iag toc, weak ta take milk -
but when she improved Vm gave ber
Viral and miik, whicb slie as had
ever since. and is a laveiy baby now.
She sleeps wel. and in cutting her
teeth fine. This photo was taken
whea sh#' Wustweive months aid.
She is so bonny and bas aine teeth.

Yours truly.
A. M. WILTSHIRE.

Viral Incresses the power cf resistance
to the germa of disease, and replaces
wasted tissue, it ia therefore a valuable
food *,In Measies, Whooping-cough, In-

fantile Dlarrboea, etc.

VIRL

NO NEED SUFFERING
FPROM PILES NOW

Golden Pile Rcmedy wiIl cure y aur Piles
-try it! The trial is ahsoiutel FREE.
Simply seud us your name aîî addes
and we wiil send a liberal free treatment
by return mail.
It je a mistake ta dose yourseif with so-
called Pile cures. They wiil do you mnore
barm than good. Why don't yau begin
rigbt to-day to overcoîne your piles. You
can do it by using Golden Pile Remedy.
The recuits from the full treatment, wbich
sela for 81.30, are amnazing; the itcbing,
burning and swalliug, along with the other
weil-known symptoms, soon disappear
sud leave you completeiy cured.
Write to-day for a free trial treatînent
and be coîîvinced. Enclose 3 stamps.
Sold by leading druggists everywhere, or
direct by mail. Price S$1.30. Adre

GOLDEN REMEDY CO -,
Box 19 WliOt6T

Al-<, nid1v C.ri doii's Drug St ore, Ednmonton;
Wo wtîrd Darmiî tor1e., Vancouver.

PUFFIN' BILLY

By May Heward

The Little Engine bad been verl
happy, plying up and down the litti
aide line, and he was sarry when th
Boss told the Engine-driver that titi
bit of lime was te b.c loecd and onli
the main line used.

The Engine-driver, cloth ini haut
turned back taie polishing of th
Littl .Eng* 'a shining bandles.

"el, Billy," he said, "th&t's a o(mer.'
"Woof!" answered the Littie Engins

pulling bard as he got up steam.
"What11 the littie 'un say, Bilytv

went on the Engine-driver, estil polish.
ing.

And Puffin' Biliy became very stilli
thinking.

By the sida of the littia bit of lia£
wbera ha panted up and dow'n there
stonal a neat litVieL cottage, with the
prettiest fiowers in the gardesi, and in
that cottage lived the Engina-drivcr't
littie son witt% his mother. Evary day
as Puffin' Biliy passed ho would whistle
long and ehriliy and out would rur
Biliy taa, hie yciiow hair full of sun-
beams, hie littia overail bine as the sum-
mer sky.

Evaryone caJiid bim Biily too since
someone had asked hum bis; nam% ned
be answered "Billy."

"But," tbey eaid, "tha-t'a the namef your tather'a englue."
"Ves," answered the littie boy, "but

- me'e Biliy too."1
Now Puffin' Billy st on the lino

thinking about Biily toa. How bie
woîîbd miss them, hie, who wa8 used ta
sitting on the fence ail day watching
the trains go up sud down. He had
been so proud cf the Little Engine's
emaot'bh body and shiming sides, the big
wbeels and strong piston-rode, aud now
hae wouid nover se them unles he came
ta the big railway station where al
the Engine werc.

Weii, weii, wiîat must be muet Le.
"Puff puf!" said the Little Engine,

and they wure off on ta the main lino
for their day's trip.

Up and down, up and own tbey weut
day aftcr day, and tbey bath wearied
for a sigtht of the littie bouse and Bi-ly
toa.

One day when the Engine-driver was
busy oiling up ready to start tha Boass
came along.

"Ijelio l Boiter," ha said, «how'e the
wife?"

"She's quite well, thank -you, ehr."
"And the boy?", asked the Dose witb

a emile, bie Ïad a son of bis own about
the samet age.

"He's not ail that well, sir. The Missis
tlnke it's a bit of a oeld; hie seems
to fret for the trains like, won't play
in the garden. says it's ionely."

"'Poor little chap, but be'll have to get
used ta that."'

"im afraid lie- will, sir."
But the next day wben hie Driver

came Puffin' Biily saw bis face looked
grave and worricd; lie driove carelesslv,
jammcd on the brakes roughiy suid
jerked the- Little Engine's hande.

"I don't mind," siîouted the Little
Engine ta the sky as hle sped along,
"lie doesn't mean ta hurt me but
ho'tv' Biily toc? IIow's Bi.ily too?"

Ail day loung the Little Engine calicd
and caiied "Hlow's Billy to? " but ino
one answvered hlm. The other elîgines
wveren't inturested, the birds and the
wind did atot go that tay, anad the En-
gine-driver did nat undurbtand.

Night camne anîd ork was over; the
Engine-driver backed the Little Engine
into bis aid sleeping-place, raked ont
the lire and lef t ail sucure for the
night; or,.at least. hie thought so, but
the bitte Enginu kept back same lire in
bis glow'ing huart.

II go and s lie busaid.
Sa by -and-by whun ail wss quiet lie

bugati gtting up stuamn, bruathing sof t-
ly, pantîng toanad fîb.

441o) -dut up!" said the other Engiues,
"bîow restiess vou arc."

"Gro t4) sleep," rubortud Pt*fn' Billy,
"«don't voti worry about met Puiff!
puif! pif!' and as the fire in bis huart
burned ulp bu moved slowiy ont cf the
sieeçpig-pIaec s ad si oie aday down the
aid familiar sidu linu vbere lbu used ta
be so happy.

Meaîîii1e thle Engine-driver had bur-

rita haine as f ast as bhe muid, for
Billy b»o was very il indeed. Ail day
hie la.y with lnushed cheeks and tumbled
curie whispermng hoarsely,

'y "Mummie, I wunt to hear the trains
lecorne; it'à most time for Puffin' Billy,

leopntewnoIwnteha.
it ut ev'erything swas still and silent

[y gave for the wind in the chin4ney, and
Mummie, who kDew there were no trains

Scoming, didn't know what te do.
ie Downstairs the Bosa and Engine-

driver were talking.
"What! doctor says the littie chap

e, won't pull through! Tbat's bard luck,
Boî,ter," said the Boss. "Le there any-:
thing I can do? anything you can1,
afford ta get, I inean?"

The Engine-driver ehook his head
19 sadly.

e 'He's just fretting for tibe eound of
' those trains, sir," hie answered, "there's

e MWthing that'àL do hum any gaod but
e that, and ithat wili son be too late."

"Look here"ý-the Bos&s uddeniy laid a
hand on bis arm-"look here, get up ta
the terminus and get your Little Engine.
l'Il put it right with the company."

"You're very gobd, sir," began the En-
.gine-driver. Then tbey bath stood silen't,
.heads up listening, f'or above the rumb-
0iing of the wind in tbe chimncy came the
unistakable thunder of an approacbing
train.

Out rusbed the Engine-driver, out rush-
eid tfae Boss to stand staring at the Little
Engine coming wlowly round tbec afee
and running down the slope te where the
siding cnded.

Bump! be rau against the buffers and
stood there panting and snorting, tbe ire
in his heart gilowing fitfuily.

"Huere I arn," bu cried, "bow's BilIl" too?
How's Biliy too ?"

"Weli, I'm biessed!" said the Bngine-
driver and scrambled aboard. He dump-
ed coal on ta the dying fire and bis
hand f1kw hure and th.ere among the
shining levers. Soon Puffin' Billy began
to whistle and backed joyousily ta wbere
the Boss waà standing.

"Got lease, I suppose," he sa.d, as be
clinîbed into the cab, "it's a mercy she
didn't run over the points on ta'%be
main ine, l'Il see to ber for a bit,
Boiter, you go in and see-"l

"How's Billy too Y" shrieked te
Engine.

"ExaeUty." laughed the Boss and
Boulter went, leaving Puffin' Billy snort-
ing outside.

When tbe Driver came back thi. Boss
ieaned down ta bim in te darkiness.

"Well ?" lbu said.
'Me's sound asecp, sir, he'Jl pull

through now," answered Boîter, "thanks
ta Puffin' Billy."

THE LURE 0F THE PRAIRIES
By Fred Scott Shupard

As titrougli the growving summer air,
WVe first behoid the prairie fair,
And sue the wvondrous green of it,
The bcauty and the sheen of it,
We wondcr at its cbarrf se rare-
Sa monotone wvbcn first 'twas seen.

'We noý'e the varying shades that creep
Across its fùce, andi fuel the sweep
0f gentle breezu or storms that biow
And se through ail new beauties giow-
Fromn that wvhie1a scemed bufore asleep,
Ulîarrnd visions wvakc for us ta know.

As o'er the swcep of level plain,
We sue the fields of golden grain;
Behold the herd that fced at ease
On grass-iands, bibiowy as the seas;
We c'en forget the world of pain
And see God*s loving hand in thuse.

Agaîn we sue it brown (and sear,
Or in the grip of winter drear,
But evur tiiere is lure ta it
Titat draîvs and hoids lis sure ta it-
It's cbianging moods and scenes are dear,
Wbien once ivt know its charm sa pure.

A patrouizing young nobleman, says
the Landau Tit-Bits, was seated opposite
the late James M'Neill Whistler at dinner
one evcning. During a lull in the conver-
sation, bu adjusted his monocle and
iuancd forward toward the artist.

"Aw, y'know,' Mr. Whistler " lhe drawi-
ud, "ilpahssed your bouse thismawning."
4Thank you," said Whistler, quietly.
"hank vou very n much."
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"O0range Lily Saved TMy .ji*um
These words, or expressionis having th

samne meaning, are contained inl hundreds Of
the letters 1 bave received during the pa,
year. Many were from women who lad
suffered agonies from faliing of the womb.

others from women who had escaped dang.je
ous surgical operations, as the turnors and
ulcers had been removed by the action of
Orange ily; and others who had suffere.J
froin suppressed menstruation, leucorrh<>.a,
painful periods, etc. For ail these and th.other troubles knowu in general as Women,
Disorders, Orange Ljly furnishes a positive
scientific, never-failing cure. It is applied
direct ta the suffering organs, and its opera.
tion is certain and beneficial. As a trial
actually proves its menit, 1 hereby offer te
send, absolutely free, a box worth 45c, suffi
cient for ten days' treatment, to every sufer.
ing woman who wiIl write for it. Price, 81.80
per box, containing one rmonth's treatmenL
Address with 3 stamps-
MRSLYDIAW. LADD Windsor, OnL

Sold by leading druggists everywhere.

DECAUSE 1 LOVE YOU
The Book of Love, Courtahlp sud Marris»e

200 Paie$ Choth. 75c. vostpeJi
't luIIy explaine boy

BECAUSE maldens beome hap
LO)V E VO IJ iîieha uaband lm abriet sPace Of Urne and iii

easy methods. AlS o CO-
plete directions for deelaz.

MRintentions. acceptiat
vows and retaining alie-
tions. bot betore and allar

marrtaae, describing the IW
vîtations. the dressme.,li
oeremony and tht prpwbehavior of both bridealbrîdegroom bottier Iapubile or belilnd the n«utacurtain. ItasiotCl25plaiihow ta begln eourtlng. tii.
way to Set over baahfal.

LVE COURTsNIP m, the way to "Sit up,"
MN AaRIAGg the way to n nd asof apoLLA0, lu the sweetheart's brésot.

Thi laust the treatise 10 be in the banda or eve
Young bachelor or malden, every marrIeS mma o
womfan every w dow or wl oer Young or old-ln
tact l Ia6 a complete arig uide. Write for cata-

WINDSOR SUPPLY CO. - WINDSOR. Orff.

1 CAN HELP YOU
if you suifer from Piles, 1 con

tell you how to treat yourself at
home to get rid of

PILESTREEf
A free treatment of =y new

absorption method will give early
relief and prove to you its value.

Send no money, but write me
to-day, and tell your friends about
the free trial treatment.

MRS. M, SUMMERS9
Box 86 WINDSORI,ONTs,

COMBINGS
Special

to-ELadies
Ayamount of combing

mae up for $2.00-New
hair a d ded, if deWedy
from $.00 worth up.

lac. postage.

Ail toilet articleS Carrd.

ELITE HAIR PARLORS
283 SaifiLSt.. Wmuupeg Mali

Do You Ever Eat?.
We offer you a 46-piece CueubiaWl
Dànne and Tea Set in returu for oniY
nine new subseriptio to The West'
ern Home Mont y-


