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Bondi for the 80-ceut box to-day. Convine
us by your promp t acooptace oci bis offer
that you ame writan5 lu goos f aith and really
dodu . 1 gain la wigt. The 50-cent pack-
age whleb we will end you free, willb. an
ewe-ap eto yçu. W. Bod it that you May

e "p ipe. harrme .nature of our lhew
diseovery how e it in 10take, howyo

aIfeIpd"vaely ithout kowledpg of
rinso am y nt astonluh them by

"h pro4gM d xtl risiste
W. couls Bot pubbk h Ibs ofer if we were

Spot te M UP to iý Itis only the
Z-e .ýelq4 of our new metbod of

tIffOlil*S s*s uebhman 01er andi suoh

Barzoï Co., - 5-R Herald Bldg..

I have -~ver tried Sargol, andi ask you to
me- a M0e bq4 ree a per your oler. To

hef lLIy % tP =md idAstion xpeneev

"aewth neo uiiksta idite iis contenîi.
Wrlçyour agîise and addrem plalp su
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InUghtcrVei~.
Tii. A$wa0. #oToo MUCi

4~ ~~e mitramnof great viOr and
vqhemeuaO, w-b11 . preachiing oee Sud*y,
hent ferwar4 #n4 phouted wità gRoat
forS the wore of hi4 etit;' "Wbe riglt-
eilashl ehi tand, but tbe wicke4 chai
fali.»

Jugt ethow w«4Ioe -cped frffl
hie lips, the pulpit brO1k fwOm !tg faOI
teffi 'ng, and hoie f ut Phd rOlledpvor
og the fflofr before the oaieo n
piclçing himseof up heo ait!;

"Brethre#, i lkm net hult, and I don't
'nint! the f ail, but I do liat6 the Con-
neitioi.'

Mothers "Johanjie, why are you beat-
ins littie siater t Surely ah. ha% net
been unkinsi to youV

Johniale: 'No, Mamuma, but @h.ojes s
fearfully goosi 1 aimply oea't stand
lier.».

The On!>' 4ttraçtlou.
"la your husband going with yon tp

thie concert I"
«'Oh, ne ! He's not interested l» at

anid frocice.'

The Velu of Pootry,
"'m sure I've got a veiu of poetry In

me, dad; it only wants bringing out.»
"Ybu'd btter see a deetor and have it

More Faith lumba Cure,
"«What in your opinion of the. faith

cure?"n
1«I am beginning te fear," answered the.

sceptical person,. "that it reqrshhope
and! chant>' uiWe than it dgifatl.

To b. Marrigi .4gain.
Marie: I hear yeu àre- goig to ho

married again.
Edith: Again Wl>', Ive nover been

married yet.
Marie: No; but I ean't recall the. umpn

ber of timç6 you "were going te lie."

A Cautiouo man.
Jacks: Townley is an exeoedingl>'Ceai-

tious man, don't you think?
Johns: Cauticus! Why, lie wouldn't

pay ai compliment wthout gotting a
receipt for IL.

gis Meer.clsa'nPDe.
Mr. Williams (ezhibitinig it to visi-

tor): l'ire bat! tua oIt meerachain pipe
forty years, and I think a great deai of
it. 1

M4rs. Williamsu: Mit! Ican't Vlink -eo
anything else for twenty-four houra
after ho lias amoked t!inlutie house.

4n Expert.
"I neet! a man for the information

bureau. Ho muet lbe one who can
a.nswer ever>' question, cire» the most
unexpected, without losing hie heat!."

"I'm just the man you want. I'm the
father of ciglit chldreu."

Shumeful Waste.
Pa Smith threw down his newspaper

in desp*îr.
"It'à shameful," hie exeiaimet!, "the.

way these 'ere colleges wvastç moue>'
on furniture I Here's an account of
somebody giving Harvard $20(),OOO for a
now chair."

New Possibilities of the Auto.
Bone: Why are you erawlinug ulnder

the machine? There's nothing the mat-
ter ivith it.

Joncs: 1 know it, but there cornes
Brown. If lie secs nie with this auto,
he'll expect me to pay the money I owe
lin.

The Haugît>' Man.
"H1elloa, Pepper, old chap!" exclai:nedj

a mnan to another, '"you haie altered--
scarcelY -kneîv yoiu."

"My nare-haw-is net Pepper," pro-
tested thc other, haughtily.

"Ah," rernarked the first speaker, in
no wav ahashed, "then YOur namte has
altered, toc. Bye, bye.»

"New; 1 have .AR mPression iuniy'
heagd,» sai4 het*r."O any Of
you tell me wliat 4a illnr.ssien il» t

"es'n, caR - eplid alittie fellow,
at tii. foot of thse *class. «"Au lmpres.
sien je A dent in a zoft sp.9t."

Tak*mg go Chancee
Speaker Cannon, at Pne of the uinique

diniiers that he givçs lu Washington
(the edirmers are -strictly' Uiited te one
hoeu qf time), -talked u*bout mneAn rieli
,non.

"'The meanoit rieh manon uIMnois," he
sajd, "llives in Vermillon County, RHo j.

abachelor, and wç'1l cal hlm Orust.
"Ojie day the auqperlutendenit of the

local cemeter told hie lot #alçgman to
con~~~~~- _. Juu hd fle ççould 't wonii

off A cemetçiry lot on bhn.
"The salesman set out wlth a bopelees

air, and in a hall-hour ho was- back
again.

en i~go"' liesaid.
"'Couldn't get hijn, eh ' ait! thie u-

perintendent.
"'No,' said the salesman. 'Ho ad-

inittedt! t.at 1 reasoned welfl, and that
the 1ots were fine ones, betut hoe aid thAt
if hoe bouglit ho migltn't get the. veluç
of lis money lu the end.'

"'W1fhy, said the superintendent,'there's
no f sar of that. -The. man wiU die moii'o
day, won't bl'

'lYes, said the salesman, 'but h. oy'1
ho iniglit be leat at sea.' »

8h. al Tt.
A, visitor of noble birth -was expoctqi!

te arrive a.t a large country housIn
the North of Tngland, ant!the daughtýr
of the bouse, aget! seven, was oe~u
Anjal instructions'from lierXipother.

««And now, dear," she ,aid, 9wien thse
Dubçe speaks te you do not f orget %i-
ways! to say'y1 r race"

Presently t he groat 'xpik arrlv %', a~
alter greetlng. hie bost ,~ p'esh~
said te the ehild, "1We Il '
wliat la your,nimet" es

uprswhen the littles Xé M2
él t!l eyos and with, epdbap4sxclime, 'or what w.e 7 boit'~

receive May wo b. truly. M

JollaCheerfully Âpe4
lad who was vislting atar4vite.-

bouse was unused to the forn o' î
ing grace lie!ore useale. Re bepï,t
eat at the dinner-table witbott..tl
or wacbgte seeo wliat the .e't dd

"John,» venped bis uncleboltagli,
"ewe-ee usually say a- litti ,e aomething
before we est."

"Say ail yqu want, say all you want,"
repliet! John clieerfully. l'Yeu can't turii
my atummick!"

She Knew Her Man.
It was New Year's morning, ond. Mary

Ellen and John Stubbins, as broad north-'
country f olk as you like, atood duti-
fully before the. marriage altar, the
clergyman reciting the service in his
Most dignified tone.

"Will you have this wôman toelie thy
wedded wife t" he premently asked.

'i 'uli," Jack made answer.
4 You muet aay 'I will,' correctet! the

cleric, and ho asked the. question over
again.

"I '1ilV" resounded Ja4ck, more firinly
than ever.

The clergyman threatened te stop the.
ceremony if the respouse was zpot Pro-
perly given.

That was too mucli for Mary, who
broke in quite spiritedly:

"Get along wid ye, mon; thee 'ni 'ave
our Jack say ho won't lu a minute or'
two.là

Fresh Supplies Wante&
A missionary writes from tlie Fiji

Islands as follows:
"Our smail force of brethren seelfls te

lie ahsolutely unable to cope with the
distress which prevaile in this dark and
benighted land. Many of the natives are
starving for food. Please send a. few
more rmi§sionarles."1
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When witing advert!seug peauj mention Thei Western Home Montbly.


