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King Edward Memorial Hospital

An expert is a person who knows
more and more about less an less—
while this person continues to know
less and less about more and more.

The heat wave smote the hospital and
everything became drier and dried till
even the brains rattled around the
heads like dried peas in a pod. Mrs.
Gray very capably covered the water
front, finding “Moitle” very bra’ (now
what is that?)—och aye! Why, of
course, he’s a bra’ wee laddie. Jim is
a little short, not of word or cash,
but just little green striped ones. Paul
was completely down to rock “bottom.”

This month we extend a welcome to
the new patients—Miss Urbanovitch,
Mrs. Perie, Williamson, and Penner;
Messrs. Sheppard, Simpson, Timski,
Jolly, and Lee Hong. We hope your
stay will be short and profitable.

Seven lucky people left for their
homes this month. We wish them every
success. Mrs. Faery journeyed to
Prince Albert, Mr. Bruyere to Fort
William, Irene Carruthers, Mrs. Baker,
Messrs. Blyth, Blackman, and Hong to
their homes in Winnipeg.

Snooky (that man of the world who
raises dogs by the score) manages a
very fine position as well these days.
The blue of the uniform suits his com-
plexion to perfection. He can be seen
gallantly escorting his little “Prairie
Flower” round the by-paths.

We have all heard of V-mail and
chain-mail, but it’s the first time we
have seen the wonderful results of
“string-mail.” It travels fast, round
curves, past quite large obstacles and
on to Ebb and Flo.

Peter W. runs the Chariot Express
between three and four each aft. It
takes careful urging on his part from
early morning to have the gang out in
time. “Winnie! are you ready?” can be
heard indoors and out. “Awrrk!”
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screams Winnie, and depending on the
tone, Peter knows if it means “Yes,”
“No” or “In a minute.” After a couple
of times of coming close to being tossed
out on a corner, Em decided it was
safer to get more routine and go out
on her own steam. Major Hawkins
(ahem) decides he would sooner go in

Mr. and Mrs. Baker, patients at King

Edward Memorial Hospital, enjoy a visit

on the ward. Mrs. Baker has recently
received her discharge.

the care of a visitor (the bearer of the
interesting parcels).

Bette and Pauline are busily em-
broidering petite point pictures, while
Ann B. studies psychology (?) to cover
an aching heart. Our chief news item
leaving his corner on 1st for his pigeon-
hole in the Post Office took the light
out of Ann B.s evenings and gave the
nursing staff a chance to catch up on a
little peace and quiet. No more appari-
tions rising from unexpected corners
and no more dishes mysterious flying
off dinner trays.

Puckey’s love for flowers is well
known, but recently she discovered she
has a green thumb. Some of the most
miserable specimens (human or in-
human) bloom in an amazing "way.
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Even the “wild flowers” of 2nd chirped
up when they saw her back on the flat.

If Miss Le Bel looked up her family
tree. hanging from a branch or two
would probably be a mad scientist, a
fisherman and a tin of curry. Having
a few spare moments the gal hies her-
self off to the mud flats of the Red
River, catches a fine healthy -clam,
takes it home and devotes herself to_its
gentle rearing. Nothing is too good for
Clarence, expensive fish food, loaves
of bread and now she is browbeating
her Ma into donating a corner of the
garden to be created into a small mud
pond not unlike the “Red,” so Clarence
will grow big and strong and eventu-
ally grace the board as chowder.

Everyone is sorry to see Mrs. Kohn
ive up her position as supervisor. Our
oest wishes go with her in anything she
may undertake.

LETTERS

To the” Editor:

Enclosed please find One Dollar for
one year’s subscription to The Mesenger.

I have been on convalescent leave
from the Sanatorium and Deer Lodge
Hospital for two months, and am now at
home where I am the “Chief Cook and
Bottle-washer” in a seven room castle.

May I take this opportunity to express
my sincerest thanks and appreciation
to the doctors and nurses of the C.T.C.
and the Manitoba Sanatorium.

A speedy recovery and the best of
luck to all the patients at the Manitoba
Sanatorium. Sincerely,

JOSEPH A. ROY,
Swan Lake, Man.

To the Editor:

Through The Messenger may I ex-
press my sincere thanks and apprecia-
tion to the doctors, nurses and staff of
the King Edward Memorial Hospital
for their kindness and care during my
stay there.

To my friends and fellow -cure-
chasers, whom I admire for their cour-
age and cheerfulness, I wish them one
and all a very speedy recovery and
the best of luck.—Sincerely,

IRENE CARRUTHERS.
Winnipeg, Man.

To the Editor:

I wish to express my sincere thanks
and appreciation to the doctors, sisters
and nurses of St. Boniface Sanatorium
for their excellent care and kindness
shown me during my stay there.

To my fellow cure-chasers there, I
wish the best of luck and a speedy re-
covery.—Sincerely,

Mary FRIESEN.
306 Assiniboine Ave.,
Winnipeg, Man.
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| Sit There, Please

“Pop” queried Junior, “how do they
catch crazy men?”

“It’s easy,” said Pop sourly, “a little
rouge, lipstick, a hair-do and a pretty
dress.”

* * *

Junkman: ‘Any old beer bottles you’d
like to sell, lady?”

Old Lady: “Do I look as though I
drink beer?”

Junkman: “Any vinegar bottles you
would like to sell?”

* * *

Some people are so exacting that
they expect a great deal of everybody
except themselves.

* * *

Granny, who was in the middle eigh-
ties, was in the habit of sitting in her
sunny room reading her Bible. The little
grandson and his small friends were
allowed to -run into Granny’s room to
have a chat.

“What,” asked one small boy, “is your
‘Granny always reading?”

“Sh . ... she is cramming for her
finals.”

* * *

Doctor: “Your leg is swollen, but I
wouldn’t worry about it.”

Patient: “If your leg was swollen, I
wouldn’t worry about it either.”

Good Food Is a
Necessity

in regaining
health and strength

That is the reason Brandon Pack-
ers Meats are used in many
Manitoba Hospitals where high
food standards are essential.
BRANDON PACKERS
LIMITED

“LAUREL BRAND PRODUCTS”
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“A farmer in great need of extra
hands at haying time finally asked Si
Warren, a town character, if he would
help him out.

“What'll ye pay?” asked Si.

“I'll pay what youre worth,” an-
swered the farmer.

Si scratched his head a minute, then
announced decisively, “I'll be darned if
T'll work for that.”

& * *

PO: “Chief, there is an applicant who
said he used to make his living by stick-
ing his right arm into a lion’s mouth.”

CPO: “Interesting. What’s his name?”

PO: “Lefty.”

* * *

Doctor (after examining patient): “I
don’t like the looks of your husband,
Mrs. Brown.”

Mrs. Brown: “Neither do I, Doctor,
but he’s good to our children.”

* * *

“You know, of course, that a politi-
cian has to have at least three hats?”

“No . .. why?”

“Well, he has to toss one in the ring.
He needs one to wear, and the third is
the one he uses to talk through.”

* Ed *

When a man and women get married

- they become one. Then they discover

which one.

John Yellowlees & Sons

NINETTE, MAN.
The Friendly UNITED Store

MEN’S WEAR

A complete assortment of
COSMETICS & TOILET ARTICLES
ORIENT HOSIERY IN SILK,
AND SILK AND WOOL

GROCERIES — HARDWARE

We invite the patronage of
Sanatorium residents.
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PIANOS RADIOS REFRIGERATORS WASHERS
CHESTERFIELDS DAVENPORTS TABLES, Etc.

BRANDON

P. A. Kennedy Music Co. Ltd.

Everything in Sheet Music and Records

® Let Us Repair Your Radio

Rosser Ave. and 7th St.

Good temper is like a sunny
day; it sheds its brightness every-
where.

—SIDNEY.

CITY
HYDRO

WINNIPEG'S MUNICIPALLY
OWNED ELECTRIC UTILITY

Help
Stamp Out
Starvation!

BUY
WAR SAVINGS
GERTIFICATES

regularly.

Macdonald
Shoe Store Limited

492-4 MAIN STREET

“FLOWERS THAT LAST”

PHONE 42 386

“WE TELEGRAPH FLOWERS”

R. B. Ormiston

FLORIST

Greenhouses—Arnold and Morley Avenues, Winnipeg






