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Auntie’s Lesson
it B s
Auntie! Sylvia! Quick! Look whad
» found!" cried Eric. “Do Sook! 1

leve it's @ real fairy!” 5
hore, perched upon & clump of
nonetie, was e dainty lttle figure, .
v delicate, tlowery dress.

Oh, what a darling” excladmed
via. “l do hope she won't fly away
soon. It's fonny, though, for a
'y to stamd so still.”

She seems so tame thet I Chink
L might take her in your hand.” said
ot Aldce,

yivi did so, end the two children
ned over to look more closely.
Hallo!” crfied Hric. “She's a dress:
p poppy heaid! Did you put her
re, Auntie?

Yes,” saild Aunt AHce: “1 ihought
Malwmmhmﬂm

] her!
ﬁmdﬂdmm&eh."m

I'll show you. Wounldnt you each
» 1o make a falry for yourself?”
Oh, please!” cried both the cirile
n at omce.
Well, here are somse poppy hreads™
1 Aunt Alice. “Baich pick a mice,
wn, dry one, and a few bits of dry
m. That's right. Now we will gor
oors and ink in their faces.”
- pen was found for each child, and
y did emjoy putting in the eyest
| mose and mouth. Sylvia blacked'
some hatr as well, end made quite
retty face. But Eric’s fairy had
most dreadful wink, which made
m all laugh.
Now we must dress them,” said
nthe. “First we will put their col-
8 on. I don't think you will fin
ithing much better than white phi
those” And she showed th¥,
ldren how to siip a delicate flower ™
efully up each poppy stem withomt
aking, till it mestled vound the
Y's meck. “‘Now for the bodices.
‘s go to the hollyhock bed. Pielk
mg bud, not too far out.”
But I can't make it go om the
DY stem,” maid Brie,
No,” answered Ammt Alice, “yout
st prick & firet.  Here is a hat~
Stick it in the top, and twirl 8t
nd 4l you have made & big
ugh hole.”
Now it's quite easy,” said Brio,
ding the hat-pin 20 Sylvia. In a
wte, each bodice ‘was pressed close-
against dts white collar,
What about ‘skints ™ asked Sylvia.
Just hollyhocks a little further
" said Aunt Alfce,
it the hatpin sgain.”
They're getting awful pretty,”
1 Sylvia. “What shall we do for
g

“You will

I used a nasturtium,” satd Auntie,
it I think it would be interestt 3
ach of you thought of @ fresh kin
hat.” .
he children ran off. Presemtly Syk
came back.
sy,” she said, “but it won't keep
Here's & pin,” said Auntde. *Stick
right through the flower into the
y's head. It won't hurt her!”
‘hen up ran Bric He had made a
ndid hat out of a snap-dragon.
Next,” said Aunt Alice, “we mmst
in the arms and legs. Break off
ces of poppy-stem long enough for
18, and poke them up under the
en leaves at the top of the ho-
5. Now poke up another leg imto
skirt, bend all the stems mear the
, to look like hands and feet,—
 there you have your fairies finigh-

Oh, thank you, Auntie!” cried the

[drem. ““Our garden will be a fadry-

d in future! You will see!”
Kathleen W. Coales.

—————
CHARLES DICKENS' CAT.

'harles Dickens was a lover of ani-
s, and, like all true lovers, he was
ly o become the slave of his pet.
liamina, a little white cat, was a
orite with the entire household, but
wed an especial devotion #o her
ster.  She selected a corner of his
dy for her kittens, and brought

m in from the kitchen one by one. e

!

Dickens had them taken away \
in, but Williamina only brought -
m quietly back. Again they were
1oved, but the third time of their
irn she did not leave them #n the
ner. Instead, she placed them at

master's feet, and taking her
nd beside him, looked imploringly
at him. That settled the ques-
. Thereafter the  kittens be-
ged to the study, and they made
mselves royally at home, swarm-
on the curtains, playing about the
ting-table, and scampering behind
book-shelves.
fost of the family were ghven away ;
v oue remained, entirely deaf, and
wn, from her devotion to Dickems,
‘the master's cat.” The little crea-
8 followed him about like a dog,
| sat beside him while he wrote.
ne evening Dickens was reading
@ small table, whereon stood a
ited candle. As usual, the cat was
is elbow. ‘Suddenly the light went
; Dickens was much imterested
ik book; and he proceeded to re-
it the camdle; stroking the cat as
did so. Afterwards he remem!
that puss had looked at him som
it reproachfully while she TOCOIV.
the caress. It was only when the
it again became dim that the rea-
of her melancholy suddenly dawn-
upon him. Turning quickly, he
nd her deliberately putting out the
dle with her paw, and again she
ked at him appealingly. She was
esome, and wanted to be petted,
| this was her device for gaining

end —Our Dumb Animals,

Billy Jones.
: teacher thinks I'm Billy Jones,
he's awtally wrong, but see;
* I'm not Billy Jones at all-—
m @ cowboy up a tree,

> other kids they gee me.

'hey're scared as scared can be,

' they know what's in my podiat,

\nd they know who's up that u\.*

&

they ail sit up and ldsten;

‘hey're still as still can ba;

d teacher thinks she does »,

ut it's really my gun and me.
—aNam

“I've chosen a big o3

o
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ZINE FEATURES

Ring Lardner Gives Advice
~on Piiching to Babe Ruth

ear as wide, and
left-hand pitcher that don’t pibeh,
‘Well, one day in May 1 had seen
& whole lot of different sportng events
that bores you to death and the White
Sox from old Chi was playing in New
York city, so I thought I needed a 1it-
tle more boring znd I went out to
Polo's Grounds and went dewn on the
bench, and Mgr. Gleason was setting
there, and he says hello to me; but
I just made a face at kim; but he ask-
od me to sit down a minute, 84 a
boy named Wilkinson was going to
pitch, and hé was out there warming

box, and #f a person pitches
in that direction with this guy up,
why all yon can sey about them is
thiat they're a sucker.

How a B. B. Writer Lbst a Qt.

For dnstance, the fast time the White
Sox was here, a certair promdiment
Chicago baseball writer was setting
next to Col. Huston that owns &
chunk of the Yanks, and this George
Ruth comes wp end the Colonel says
to him, how mwch wil you bet that
he don't crack ene out eof the park
on this occamien., So the basebadl
writer says whet's the proper edds.
So. the el says, well, I dont
want te cheat you, and I will bet a
pt. to & qt. that he murders one. So
the sucker took it, and the first ball
was a fowl that went into Mr, Schalk's
ft., and the next was a ball and then
the old boy took eme right over the

N\l

A
"

Dicre
' DoRGn

"—a certain prominent biaseball writ

up, and findly he got warm and come
into the beneh, and Mgr. Gleawon
safd:—

“Come here and sit down 2 minute,
Wilkie, as I want to {alk to you.”

Glcason Tells Pitcher to Roll Ball to
Ruth

So Wilkie sit down and Mgr. Glea-
son said to him::—
“Say, listen, Wilkée. They’'s a man
on this New York club named Ruth
and he isn't Cobb, and he isn’t Speaker
or Sisler, or Jackson. - He's a bird
that if you ever throw a ball where
he can reach it, that ball won't be
available for tomorrow's geme, and
baseballs costs as much money as
other commodities nowadays, so if you
don't mind, why, when this guy comes
up they don’'t pitch him mothing that
he can lay his bat against it, but
roll the ball up thers on the ground,
and I will take the consequences.”

So Wilkie said, yes, sir.

Waell, they started this game in the
finst inning and the White Sox didm't
do nothing, and it came the N, Y.
club’s turns to get thefr innings and
there was two out und Pipp got on
first base, and along came Ruth, The
next 1 seen of that two dollar bell was
when it was floating over the right!
field bleachers. So when Wilkkie came
in to the bench, Mgr. Gleason says,
what did I teli you, and Wilkie said
1 didn’t mean to pfeh it where it
went.

80 the next time Babe came up all
a8 he got was a three base hit, be-|
cause they were pitching more care-

er was setting next to Col. Huston—"

middle for another strike, and the
next one hasm't yet been located, but
when last eeen was soring over @
cigarette sign in night centre,

Another way to make him stop hit
ting home runs off of you is to re
fuse to pitch when its your turn,

The most useless thing in the world
when this guy’'s up there to bat iv the
opposing catcher, because, if you can
throw & ball past Mr. Ruth, why it
don't malke no difference if its catch-
ed or not, whereas, if you try and
throw one over the plate, it won't
never get as far as the catcher,

A couple weeks ago a guy came
here with the St. Louis Browns and
struck the Babe out five times in one
afternoon, end 1f he I8 smart he will
let that go down int oposterity, and
the next time they tell him its his
tumm to pitch vs. the N. Y. club, he
will say to has got a sore arm.

oy iy

(Copyright, 1920, by the Bell Syndt-
cate, Inc).

HOW DO YOU SAY IT?

By C. N. Lurie

Common Errors in English and
How to Avoi/d Them

|
|

|
I
1

“—roll the ball

ground—"

ful to him. Well, after a while 1t
becamne necessary ito put in a pinoh
hitter for Wilkie, and Iittle Dickie
Korr was sent in to findish the game.
Mgr. Gleason didn't tell Dickie where
to pitgh to Babe, because Dickie's
what you might call a old-timer, so
Dickie pitcfd one at this bind’s
Adam's apple, and he hit it into the
right field stand for enothér home,
as I have nicknamed them.

up there on the

Now this isn't s taotlon on Mrs. M. Summers
neither of these pitchers, widch I hope| mox 0937 WINDSOR, Ontarlo
is both friends of mine; but, if 1 was
managing a ball club In the American
Imguengl would tell them how to The Lovely Place,
pitch to this bird. I would stand on the “Well,” safd her husband, “did you
anound and tirow the first ball to first| take the house >’

Base and the seco nd ball to second
base, and the third ball to tivrd base,
and then I would turn around and
heave the fourth ons out fm night

“MY OLD MAN"

Many a young man—and perhaps
many a young woman—refers to fa-
ther as “the old man,” and to a mo-
ther as “the old woman,” without ac-
tually meaning to be disrespectful.
All authorities on Engiish agree in
condemning the use of the terms; not
only as showing positive disrespect.
for parents, but also as indicating a
lack of refilnement and disregard for
the proper use of words. Besides,
the term may fot be an accurate de- l
scription; many a father, still in mid-
dle age, has had his feelings hurt by
being referred to by his son or daugh-
ter as “My old man.” Why not say,
simply, “My father?” Of course, the
same criticism applies, and perhaps
with even greater force, the use of
“my ol woman” for ‘Mmy mother.”

The same criticism is made of the
use of the word “governor” instead
of “father.” The dictionary calls such
use slangy.

(Copyright, 1920, by the Wheeler Syn-
dicate, Ine.)

Spanking Doesn’t Curel

Don't think children can be cured of bed-
wetting by spanking them; The trouble js con-
stitutional, the child cannot help it Iwill send

toany mother my successful home
FREE treatment, 'with full instructions,
I your children trouble you in this way, send
1o money, but write me today. My treatment
Ishighty toadults tr with
urine difficulties by day or night. Write for freq
trial treatmeat,

“Which one ?"
“Why, the one that was described as
overlooking a splendid garden, richly

fleld, bocanse he couldn't be in all
these places at once, and further and
/more there is a rule that makes a

e

adorned statues, in which we
would be at lfberty to promenside.”

I know an aviator man

For fiying high er flyin’ low,

until both running boards are anchor-
ed firmly to the highway. Bome mud

less acted on at once will swallow a
high-seated runabout with the top up.
When such a mud hole as this is lo-
cated in close proximity to a farmer
who owns a dredging outfit consist-
AN~ A A~

Who used to fight the Germans 'an
He's just as nice as nice can be

An' tells a lot of things to me.

An' sometimes when it looks Mke
rain,

He lets me climb into his plane

An’ wear his leather coat an’ cap,
An’ take his seat an’' fix the strap
Across my knees, pretendin’ I

Am really startin' out te fly.

His name s Mitehell, an "he shows
Me just the way the rudder goes.
You hold the stiek an’ move it we

BUD'S AVIATOR
Or, loop-the-loop or turnin’ round,
An you must have a lot of ground
To get a start, because youn need
To work up quite a lot of speed
Te get your plane into the air

Above the trees an’ houses there.

An' Mister Mitchell says that I
Shall some day have the perve to fly,
But now I can't go up at il

Cez pa's afraid that I might fall,
Ax’ so I stand an’ watch him when
He's taking up the other men

An’ way up there sometimes I see
Him waving back his hand to me,
An' I ain’t ever scared at all
‘Coz I knew God won't let him fal,

The Mud Hele is a gréat American
{nstitution which comes in the spring
and stays untfl a new board of super-
visors is elected. It then moves over
into another township and locates on
a plece of road which has not been
touched by the profane hand of the
King drag since the Mexican war,

Almost every county has a collec-
tion of ancient, honorable and accept-
ed mud holes which are never filled
up with anything except automobile
wheels, dragging - differentials and
profane tourists. It would seem that
when & mud hole has established a
reputation which reaches into the
next congressional district it would
be content to retire and not keep on
clogging the highway with the pros
trate forms of seven-passenger tour-
ing cars. But it is harder to make a
mud hole retire than it is to drag
a Federal office-holder away from the
pay roll.

Mud holes are oaused by the sur.
face of the road giving way at the
knee joints \ and sinking due south

oles are deeper than others and un-

S‘\/
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Rann-Dom Reels

THE MUD HOLE

ing of & team of docile been 1ind transgreasion
worth more to the property than ai 5 B &

AAAASPPANAA

mules, 1t I8

By WILLIAM T. ELLIS.
The international Sunday
School Lesson for August 22, is
“A Prayer for Pardon.”—Psalm
51

Laying
el, “Lord Jim,” & WOoman
remarked, “What that man needed was
o balief in divine forgivemess. ‘That
would have given him a fresh mtart,
end taken him omt from umder the
shadow ef his own fail.”
What “Lord Jim” needed, and
what this whole wicked world Pro-
eminently needs todey, is what King
David found—a sense of God’s. for-
giveness, following comfession amd
oomtrition for a reatized sin.
Befog the issues as we may, and
damzle and deceive ounselves by big
modern words of statecraft emd
pirilosophy, the truth stdll stands stark
and clear, that the matfons and peo-
ples of the earth have sinned sorely,
have hroken God’s clearest laws, and
are toduy still fdllowing the Aesires
of their own hearts.
What ails our time 1s Sufficientlv ex-
pressed by the huge lttle word, S-1-N.
We are in tromble, bocause we are
in sin. Peace has departed from the
netions because men and women are
not at peace with God. There has

the Divine commands en a colossal

down Joseph Comrad'simov- fn

trans-continental railway through the
back forty. Many a farmer who lives
next to ome of these quick assets has
earned more money yanking deeply
imbedded tourists to some haven of
rest than by any other form of en-
deavor.

There are not o many mud heles in
our public highways as formerly, this
being due te the fact that the farmer
is buylng mest of the automobiles.
After a farmer has driven into one of
these fmitations of the hottomless pit
in a brand pnew car and taken his
family dowmn with him, where they
can see anything but the tree tops,
either the mud hole or the road su-
pervisor will be removed at the mext
general election. It used to be the
fashion to repalr mud holes with live
sod, which stood erect in the road
and imparted a smooth, gliding sensa-
tion to people in the back seat. Sod
is all right in its place, but very little

scale. All that is evil in the hutmsn
heart (ds well as most that is good
—which is amother story) has been
given free play in the past six years.
And still there is no world-wide
semse of itence and okl -
The world has gome wrong because
it hag gone from God

This Impenitent Workd.

This 18 an hour for stradght thinking.
Present fssues are too grave for self-
deception. Honest men and women
want to know the true significance of
these troubled times. On every side
of ithe horizon ftrouble looms. Wars
weigh down our hearts ¢o depression.
National ambition and greed seem
urchecked. Hidden forces of selfish-
ness operate assiduously, m the face
of all changing conditions. Pride and
lust of power stalk through the coun-
cil chambers of the nations.
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crimes

earned religion,

in the

drudgery lies before you.

ing satisfaction.

 Phine o Wikte 1

to Send You an Apex Cleaner
FREE TRIAL PERIOD

You simply cannot afford to go through this sum-
mer depending on broom and dust cloth to do
your cleaning work. Unless you bring an Apex
Cleaner to your aid, a summer of ho
Only in the Apex will
you find the exclusive features that insure cleag-

TELEPHONE US OR MAIL COUPON
We will deliver an Apex at the time most convenient
to you and demenstrate its many uses. After free trial,
a small initial payment makes the A

balance on easy monthly terms.

FREE TRIAL COUPON

pex yours to keep,—

of it 18 used in building speedways,
The mud hole commits most of its
spring of the year,
breaking springs, twisting axles and
causing people to lose a lot of hard-
It would not last irng
it everybody who wallows through it
would stay mad long enough to bond
the county for good roads.
Copyright by George Matthew Adams,

!

peless cleaning

Cor. Dock and Union Streets
Phone M. 2436

THE EASTERN ELECTRIC CO, LTD.
St. John, N. B.
Distributors for New Brunswick
1 desire to take advantage of your free trial offar,
Please deliver an Apex Cleaner on

|ELECTRIC SUCTION CLEANE,

“T did not,” ehe returmed in disgust-
od tones. “Tt whg o cemsteny,”

DEALERS
W. Allan Staples ......... Fredericton, N. B.
W. C. Whipple ......, ...... McAdam, N. B.
Lo Dugals. oo v Edmundaton
Service Tire and Electric Co. ,.... St. Stephen
Jones Electric Supply Co. ........... St. John
L. M. Johteom ..vovum soiosss ovie St John

Nowhere, except amomg obsoure
Christians, 1s there manifest a spirit
of penitence The world seems not
to have been chastened by the war.
The graves in France are forgotten
The high and holy pursmit of our Al-
lied War Atms, with their pledges of
peace anid justice and democracy, are
no lomger mentioned. A policy of self-
aggrandizement and acguisition has
token possession of the nations. The
cry of the 1ittle natfons seeking ele-
mental rights, still rises daily to heav-
en.' Cap!tulation emd compromise go
hand in hand with bargainings and
traffickings in human welfare, The®
is no thoughtful reader of the day's
news who has not been deeply dis-
appointed in the world after the war.
What is wreng? What is lacking?
Where i{s the remedy?

Most simply stated, ft seems that
the mations have forgotten God. There
is no crying aloud to Him to. pandon
our natignal and personal sins. Hu-
miliatfon amd confession over our
wrong-dodngs is not the dominamt note
“Pride rules our life.” We are im-
penitent. Neifher the sinfulness of our
own sin, nor the holiness of an eter-
ally just God, dominates us. In-
stead of being prone on our faces in
comtritfon before the Lord, pleading
tor His pardon, ‘we are arrogant and
self-complacent,

The Day After.

Searching our own spirits, and the
lite of our day, like a surgeon's scalp
el, Is this old, familiar story of the

ry of penitent King David. He
nned sorely in his adultery with
heba. Against all his own ideas,
st his spiritual past, against his
hings and his practice, against a
brayve soldier and true man Uriah,
and against the clear law of Jehovah
sd offeraed—basely, ignobly, cul
i‘.xml inexcusably offended. So deep
was his wrong that it went beyond
| his wiolatfons of the samctities of life
jand becume a transcendent sin against
i Jehovah

he

as all sensitive spirits in

et

e

A GREAT CRIMINAL'S DAY
AFTER

D —

my salvation, and my tongue shall
sing aloud of Thy righteousness. O
Lord, open Thou my lips, and my
mouth shall show forth Thy praise.
For Thou desirest mot sacrifice, else
would I give it; Thou delightest not

bumt offering. The sacrifices of
God are a broken spirit; a broken amd
8 . countnite heart, O God, Thou wilt
not despise.”

The Day After the Day After.

Black 1s the duy of remorse, bright
is the day of forgiveness. Bitter as is
the day after tramsgression, when the
soul loathes itself amd grovels in the
depths of contrition, sweet is the day
after that day to the person who hag
tumed remorse into repentamce and
hae foumnd parden from a gracious
God.

The umique glory of the Christian
religion 4 that it makes provision for
forgiveness emd a fresh start Our
God i8 a God of merey. He.does wash
stained spirits clean. The burden of
intolerable sin, ¥ke Pilgrim's pack,
doss roll away. He does blot out ini-
quities, and removes them “as far as
the Bast is from the West”—one of
the distamces which man has not
learned to measnre. Instead of the
tear-laden wailing of remorse He
gives somgs of deliverance to thescon-
trite. A fresh start is always possible
to the penitent, As the Salvation
Army slogan has #, “A man may be
down, but he is mever out.” God
keeps an open door amd an  upper
rocm for prodigals who repent.

Somebody ey say that thés all
sounds 100 theological. The person
who tiMnlks so has lived onlty on the
surface eof Tife
more practical, nothing more vital,
nothing more real, nothing more ur-
gent; than the finding a way out of the
black miire of comscious sin into the
light of happiness.

This #s the supresns hope of the
Tace.

The best and the worst of us meed
forgiveness and a fresh  start—and
the Pharisees who feel it least are
the omes who need it most.

As for the individuads, whose hearts
cry out for peace amd joy, as a heay
en‘homm might and imheritance, so for
the nathoms today the one solution ami
refuge of their woes is to throw them-
selves at the feet of a just Ged whom
they have affronted and to crawve of
Him, in humble confessfion and peni-
tence, the forgiveness of thefr sins,
and divine succor in beginming again

Real religion is a realization of the
charaater of the Ly— spotlessly
pure, nnanswerably just, and tireless-
Iy loving—and a yielding of life to
right relations with that God. There-
fore real religion requires that sin be

There is nothing |

e
punished or forgiven—it canmot bhe
disregarded. :

PRSI SR
SEVEN SENTENCE SERMONS.
It i8 not becanse men's desires are

strong that they act ill; # is because
their comsciences are weak.—J. S.
Mt

The eternal stars shime out as soon
as it is dark enough.—Cariyle.

Thy friend has a friend, and thy
friend’s friend has a friemd; be dis-
creet.—Takmud.

The loftiest of our race are those
who hwve had the profoundest sym-
pathios, because they have hed the
profoundest sorrows.—Henry Giles.

I am come that they might have
I¥e, and thet they nvight baive it more
abumdantly —Jesus Christ.

The foolish fears of what may kap
pen—

I cast them ell awey

Among the clover-scented grass,
Among the rew-mown hay;

Among the husking of the corn
Where drowsy poppies niod;

Where ill thoughts die and good are

born—
Out in the fields with God!
—E. B. Browning.
————

He 1s happy whose ocircumstences
st his temper; but he i more ox-
cellent who can suwit his temper to
ey olrcemstances.—Hume.
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KING OF PAIN S

Sprains & Bruises

THE first thing to do when you have an in-
jury is to apply Minard's femous Liniment,
It is antiseept, soothing, bealing, and gives
quick relief.
1hel\E,bl“h" of the best Farmer's paper in
ritime Provinces in writing to nsstates:
1 would say that I do not know of a medicine
has stoad the test of time like MINARD'S
LINIMENT. It hasbeen an unfailingremedy
in our household ever since | can remember,
and has eutlived dozens of would-be competi.

tors and imitators.”
LIMITED
8

MINARD'S LINIMENT €O,
Yarmouth, N.S.

Self-Help

It matter not who, eny man,
young or elderly, needing more vital
strength, who is not quite the man
he should be, who feels himself
weakened as a result of past prac-
tices and excesses, can, beyond the
shadow of a doubt; hope for self-
restoration of his lost or weakened
powers if he ig willing to make a
falr, square effort along certain
perfectly natural Jines (of which he
can esasily learn), and will lead that
sort of a decent existence which
Nature demands that all of us
SHALL lead, {f we are to prove up
to the norma! standard of vigor
and manly capacity, as we see it
exemplified in the best men of the
world today.

Just what I believe you yourself
should do or should not do where
more manly strength may be desired
is told in a perfectly plain, common-
sense, practical, every-day sort of
way through the medium of a Httle
T2-page {llustrated book of advice
that I publish and am now sending
free, sealed, by mall, to men all
over the world who write for ft.
This little compendium of self-help
has, I hope, been of more lasting
benefit to my fellow men than any
similar publication of its kind be
fore used. Over one milllon coples
"ave been distributed since my first

| avitably do, David suddenly came ta 3‘nnoum‘(‘mem that they would be
J,’\:rm}{ In horror, he saw the aw- sent free of charge. Therefore,
s of his misdeed Imto the reader, please use the coupon be

of remorse his soul plunged. low, which entitles wou to this

was his mood. He saw him | wonderful little free book, a copy

all his heinousness and loath
re is hope for such a man. Be-
{fore the penitent there stretches a
path to pardon It is the callousad ‘
msensitive, self-complacent violator ot
the divine law of whom we despaw. In
his anguish of spirit, David turned to
God Out of his heart's bitter cry
there has come music for the ages.

His darkness has become light for
multitudes. For David realized that
there is forgiveness with the Lord;
i that when he is prome on his
, 4 man may look up. Who that
h really lived, and caught a glimpse
of himself in the mirror of God's holi
does mot echo this prayer of

“Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-]|
ocording to Thy loving kindness. Ac-
cording to the multitude of Thy ten.
der marcies blot out my trensgress-
foms. Wash me thoroughly from mine
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin.
For T acknowledge my transgressions,
and my sin is ever before me. Agaimst
Tlhee, Thee only, have 1 sinned, and
done this evil in Thy sight, that Thou
mightest be justified when Thou
speakest, and be clear when Thou
judgest. Behold, I was shapen in ini-
quity, and in sin did my mother con
ceive me. Behold, Thou desireth
truth in the inward parts, and in the
hidden part Thou shalt make me to
know wisdom. Rurge me with hyssop,
and I shall be clean; wash me, and 1
shall be whiter than snow. Make me
to hear joy and gladness, that the
bones which Thou hast broken may
rejoice. Hide Thy face from my sins,
and blot out all mine iniquities. Cre-
ate in.me a clean heart, rod, and
renew a right spirit within me. Cast
mo not away from 7 presence, and
take not Thy holy spirit from me. Re-
store unibo me the joy of Thy salva
thon, andd uphold me with Thy free
spirit. Then will I teach tramsgress-
ors Thy ways, and einners shall be
oconverted unto Thee. Daliver me from
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- blood gulltiness, O God., Thou God of

| of which will go to you in a per
fectly plain, sealed envelope by re
turn mail. Remember there is ab
{ solutely nothing offered for sale in
| the whole ‘booklet, excepting in that
‘p.:r: which speaks of my little in
| vention, the BSanden Vitalizer, and
! You are not expected to get one of
thoue appliances unless you make
up your mind it is what vyou want
The book is absolutely independent
of all else, and is a free gift in
every sense of the word. It caries
with ft no obligation on your part
of any kind whatsoever. Please
send your name and address.
SANDEN, Author.

Real, sturdy, vigorous manhood
never counted for more than it does
today. If you are strong, vital,
manly, the whole world appreciates
you; if vou are a weakling—well,
it 18 a dark time, this age of ours
for the one who must stand aside
To my mind a vigorons, strong-
nerved, manly man {s one of the
greatest inspirations tn the world,
because the very force of his char-
acter and manhood makes itself felt
wherever he goes ar wherever he
may be. What he does he does
well, and his reward is in propor-
tion to the strength and sturdiness
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Manly Strength

strength and manly vigor is restared

USE FREE COUPON

The A. F. Sanden Co., 140 Yonge 8t, Teronto, &nt.

Dear Birs,—Without obligatior on my part, please send me by
return mail, in pertectly plain sealed envelope, your
fllustrated book of self-help and advice for men.

Nume

Address

Book Free

REAL MANHOOD ALWAYS WINS
of his manly energy and %o the
alertness of a brain which ts fed by
the vital energy of the msu it be-
longs to

It seems to me that any man, um
less he is bowed down by extreme
old age or by some consuming mal
ady, may increase his physical and
vital strength if he really WANTS
to and s willing to make the right
sort of a conscientious effort in the
right direction and along right lines.

We manufacture a little mechant
cal appliance called the Sanden
ITALIZER (referred to above),
and all about which it will pay you
to"learn, becauge some day you

4 want o use one,
his Iittie Vitalizer {s pot expect-
ed to do its work upaided, but fs
meant to act as a powerful assistant
to Nature and to the man who wants
niore vitality or vigor and is willing
to do hig part in regaining ft

You simply buckle the Vitalizer
comfortably on your body at aight
you retire to bed. It starts
its work at once It sends a-atoeam
of a certain gilent, penetrating pow-
er which we call Vital Fores tnto
the bod vour kidneys, lver, stom-
ach, bladder, nerves and blood while
you sleep. Men everywhere have
sa.d it takes that nervons weakness
or pain out of the small of the back
in short order—sometimes from
first night's use, and that often

in 60 to 90 days.

With gpecial attachments, the
Vitalizer is alse used for rhewma-
tiem, kidney, liver, stomaeh, biad-
der ciscrders, ete. If, after reading
the fee boaklet, you deche that
you wouid like to wear the Vitadtwer,
we ghall be pleased to make special
arrangements for you to have one
to use. If in or near this city, we
should be glad to have you ecall,
otherwise please write for book.
Hours 9 to 6 Satisfaction, pwaran-
teed In every case.

free 73-page
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