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t#e NMW KMSLIN TREATMENT.
î1it me"YOi-, AUdr«a&adSupply will b. sent yocti FEE

1 bave sncb martelons records ot teductions in hundreds of cases with thleKreÏsslt Treatment, that I have decided, for a limited period only to give frcetrial treatmeats. A r.dç lt - pona&wekg~é.te. No
perso is go fat but wétt*1 ~'et deslred effect, and no matter whrreMe. exese fat in locted-stomach, bd , ips, oheeks, neek--it wili quickiy
van"ai without~ciising, 4ieting or in any way ierfering with your cuqtom- ~~ -&rb larvngno wrinkles or discouiort. Pertectiy harmiess«M"dWM"resuits. on't tàke my word for this; 1 wiIi prove ittoyoa

ow~xpenAeRheurnatism Asthma, Kîdney and Heart troublesisXeduced. Writ î ýyô fr«.,trijltreatment and illus-zutd t &io tesubject ; i t t0-d5 othin Âddress: Dr. J.Spienger,

TOY ^ ND EV"RVStSTE R.
PUE Y SSTERUFFRING PROM WOMEN'S NLMENVS.1 arn a woman.

1 know wonîan's sufferingu.
1 have found the cure.
1 will mail, free of any charge, my 1'orne test.

IliMent with full Instructions to any sufferer frornwomen's ailments. 1 want*to tell ail wornen about
this cure -you, =y reader, for yourself, your<lalghter your inother, or your &Jeter. 1 want to
tell you Ilow to cure yourselves at home wlthout

*~the help of a doctor. Men ceannot understand wom-
Sen'as ufferings. What we women know trom ex-

we know better than any doctor. i know
hme treatment in a safe and sure cure for

Lueroa or Whitlsh diacharges, Ulceration Dis.placement or Failing of the Womb, Profuse, gcsnty
&r Painfiai PerIods, literine or Ovarien Tumrer or

rowt salsop aine In tuheiait, back snd boweis,
bearng ownfeelings, nervousness, cree lng feetin ga p the opine meiancholy, desire to cry,htot flashes,

S weariness, kigney and bladder troubles where, caused by
wealwessespocullar toour e.

1 want to send you a complete 10 days' treatment
entirely free to prove to you that you can cure your-

.t:self at homne, easily, quicklyand surely. Remember,
that If wiII cost you nothîng to give the treatmenta comPlete trial; and If you should w! sh to continue, it wiIl cost you on[y about 12 cents a weekor lesu thau two cents a day. It will flot interfere with your work or occupation. Just sendpe yow nomisud eddress, telli me how you sufer, if you wish, and I will send you the treatmentzor ur case eutirely free in lain wrapp rl retur mail. I will also send you tree of costm É &ok"WOA SOP ~CL Dl~~wth explanatory illustrations showing whywmasier and how thiey eau easily cure themselves at home. Every woman should have it,and learu to think for heeî. hen when the doctor says-"' You mxust have an opertion,", youeau d de for yoursel. housands of woinen have cured themseîves wi th. my horne remedy.It c&H i, oUi soryeung. Tro Mothe of DaughtesI1will elain a simple horne treatnient,wbhspedlaudeffectually cures Zeucorrhic-a, Green Sickness and Painful or IrregularMentration laYoung Iadles. Plumpness and bealth always repult from its use.Whereveryoulive, can refer you to ladies of your own locality who know and wil! gladlyted anysuierer that this Homne Treatment really cures ail womzan's diseases and makes vronienie1, cou lumn~ and robust. Just $end me your address and the free ten days' treatrnent isyoursalfot ebooic. Wrte to.day, asyou may not sce Lis offer again. .&ddress!MR& Me BUMMEROI Bomm H. 8&. -WINDSOR, Ont.

Our returns to shippers are the b)est advertiscenîeîît we have.

Make us a trial shirneiit and, hecorne a permlanenît customner.

WRITE FOR 1PRICE LlztT

The Lightoap Hide & Fur Co, Ltd.
P.O.Box 1092 172-176 Ki N r St., W N N 1PEG
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to pull up. The steeplejack drew' up
the rope, took iL in lis teetli, mount-
ed the safety rope, hand over hand,
until lie was high enougli to pass the
other rope around the steeple. Tlien
he made a slip-noose, hung on to the
second rope with one arm and the
grasp of botli knees until lie could
uinbuckle the belt and loose himsef
from the safety rope, and theai sud
down until he reached the ridge of
the roof of the base of the steeple.
Here lie sat astride and waved bis
hand to the crowd. The cheer thit.
went up then was lieard a mile away!

It was an easy trip down tlie lad-
ders by whicli the steeplejack liad
previously reached the base of the
steeple, and in a very short ti-me hc
stood on solid ground once more. and
was grasping the liand of lis fellow
workman, the man wlio lad known
wliat to do and liow to do it.

"Bu t it niiglit have been ail day
with you, Tom," said bis friend, "if
it hadn't been for the boy with the
kite. Wbere is that kid? Corneliere,
boy! Tom wants to show you wliat
a man's bandshake is lîke w.ben lie
gives it to the fellow that's saved
him from a horrible deatli."

P.olly's Lesson.
By Alice V L. Carrick

She was always forgetting some-
thing, this little Polly girl-ber er-
rands, bier library books, or the
things she bad prornised lier mother
she would surely do. And yet, wlien
she did remember wliat she liad for-
gotten, slie was always s0 sorry and
so wîlling to make amends that no
one could, be angry witli lier very
long. But at last, after she liad for-
gotten lier arithmetic for the fourtli
time, the teacher, Miss Gray, said,
"I arn going to rnake a new rule.
Any girl who forgets to bring l-,
books or lier lunch or lier sewing
must stay for an hour after schooi,
and besides that, the class cannot
have their story read aloud to tbem
that day. So you will punisb ail the
rest as well as yourself."

Wlien Miss Gray said this, there
was a sigh that ran ail around the
roorn, for the tale wbich was read
aloud to themn during the sewing
hour w-as a very precious treat in-
cieed. For a long time, that is, ai-
most a week, things went weil. No
one forgot anytbing, and Miss Gray
began to tbink that she had neyer
planned aîîything better than this
little scherne.

The trouble first began in the ge -grapby class. The cbildren were loril<
ing at the rnap of Africa-Africa, that
had always seemed so far away and
50 strange witli its thick jungles, its
deserts and its elephants. Ail they
knew of iL was surnmed up in the
pictures at the lieginning of the page
-a ruined temple shaded witli palm-
trees, a trernendous elepliant chasinig
a negro, anîd carnels and tbe Pyra-
rnids. So whien Polly eagerly waved
bier hand until Miss Gray could flot
lielp seeing, and said, "My brother
lias two stones that carne froin an
Africaii temple. Would you lîke me
to bring tiern thîs afternoon to show
to the ciass?" Miss Gray was very
muitcli pieased, and sorne of the other
girls looked jîîst a wee bit envîous.

Mamie Taylor leaned far out iii
the aisle to whisper, -1 dou't b'lieve
Y ou've g t auy such tlliugs.''

But Pîthly was jîîst toi) sure fo ar-
gile. -You ijust svaIi uîtil this afI
terniooni,' she repliedl, anîd then Miss
Gray rapîîed on the desk, and 'uirI,

No mure COMmuLIlila1 on, please I'
XVhlen 'uhîlool as mtit Polly rail

duuwn the street as fa st as s.,le coliîld.
'«O itiot 1cer, sue cric(], as soon as
tuie et t! the su titlrnumou, 'eau 1

iaetllîu:ult' t s(-1(,]Il itis ;tfternîioîî
lIse t nS fru un ticu'sfric au temiple

Ihat Neud i i,,;il i lus W1olîîiCabiticI ?''~Slie ruti , IltUIl Ilt t ltttuut lutur.
'Iltese lu- it(.11'(tu " ' lie saiul.

liii1din i p uîuîîlit- ,ult glittered.
lier ' - lr i i '' t, t, 'tuiile

l~îttu . . I '. . lît lu 'Iî ur
*PI uut ,,' it,' ll ic ir

Polly had broken out sobbing,
i waîîted to take thern with me

this afterîîoon, and show them to the
cîther girls!" she w-ailed. -1 dont
want to go back! 1 don't want to
tell them!

Mrs. Edgerly had hard work to
persuade a littie,* tearful, red-eyed
girl who had eaten no dinner to pick
up her satchel and return to schooî.

"Just tell Miss Gray that you were
mistaken, and P'm sure she will flot
mind in the least," she told Polly.

But ail the school children seemed
to have corne early that afternoon,
and tijere was no chance to speak to
Miss Gray. So Polly sat quietly ujn-
bappy ini her seat, tryîng lier best to
be very busy and flot to notice the
little whispers, "Let us see themn,
PoiIy," that carne from ail the desks
near lier.

When Miss Gray said, "Now, chli-
t..îen, you înay open yolur geographies
at page onîe lundred and four; we
are going to study a little more about
Africa this afternoon," Polly's heart
sank way-.down, as far as a heart ev-
er'goes. Miss Gray went steadily on:
"Polly has brought sormething to
show us this afternoon, I think.
Corne, Polly, we are ail ready to see
the stones from the wonderful Afri-
can temple you told us about."

Pollys' face flushed harder than ev-
er. "I haven't got tliem," she whis-
pered, huskily.

"Haven't them?" asked the teacli-
er; and then, because it was Polly,
Polly who neyer remembered, she
said, "How did you forget tliem?
Stay- after school, and, children,
since one of the scholars lias forgot-
ten w-bat she promised to bring, we
can have no reading aloud to-day.
Betty Judd, name the largest river
in Africa."

The afternoon dragged just as the
rnornîng had, only at the end there
wvas to be no happy running home,
no thinkiîîg of showing ber treasures
to the other girls. But wben the
sewing time carne, and there was no
fairy-tale to make the long seams
shorter, poor Polly's liead went down
on ber desk, and the tears that she
had kept back ail the afternoon bë-
gan to corne. Miss Gray, who knew
that tbe 1ittle girl's worst fault was
forgetfulness, and was sure that the
soft littie beart w-as sorry already,
went to sit by ber.

"0 Miss Gray," sobbed Polly,
"they weren't stones from Africa!
They weren't stones frorn anything
at aIl except gran'pa's farrn in New
Hanmpshire. Brother was just fooling
with me, and I feit so asharned that
1 couldn't tell you out loud before
them al."'

And Miss Gray, w-ho remembered
wbat it had felt lîke to be a littie
girl, said, srnootbing ber hair ail the
tîrne, "Sba'n't we tell tbern, PolIy,
dear, and ]et tbern see that it was a
rnistake and flot forgetfulness? Then
they shalh hear the story, and no one
can blarne you."

So Polly wiped bier eyes, cornfortedalIreaidy, and Mi-s Gray tl h
scholars about the mîstake. After
thl5 Polly needed no furtber iesson,
nor did anvoîîe think of calling lier
'Miss Forgetftiliies."

PETE, THE CIRCASSIAN
HORSE

(Contiued frorn Page 6.)
be long before Pete was a hairless at-
tract;'n

1 was rîthbiîig away witb the brusb
at Pete's side w-heîi my father enter-
ccl the harn. He walked around Pete

a Iexaui Ied hlm carefully.
'Hîtbi' !"liesaid; 'lie looks better."
I[le 5' eut ont anti a littie later lie

retttrtîed with Miggs, our grocer, znd
hefuuru nie lie completed a bargain hy
whii liîuuM îggs liecanie the owner of the
rucunt Cireaçai horse for fifteen

Ast\- faulrecr rolled Up the moneY
îIll t iu' i ils pocket. Miggs

"l't uu~ il th ie barn,îiandî lis ex-e
.tliIttl ' i t,, - currx'conib.

OW ,i t; llrx-eomlb go with the

-icd iv ly fathuer very
gotluiuui'i ix - F ke it along !"

.vt 4 - for it!
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