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nuomeng kowne eatWwh tor

Devoloe sF..'.endmi ust
Ou ok e he develome0 t o form and

hast blùo 1 .h et upau. eldevelepe to
atny lady vbo wrftes as, enclogifl¶ three 2 cent

tampe. Tis 3tmnéh System o eveloping
efigutCaa4buât (invented byMUdme.Thora)

is a simple nome Trentment vhich wjll in-
creafie the haut Mx tuches.

Ladies attend &II.cOrrsonec at our
offices and ait lettem are heid stly confid-
ential. We neyer publisia naines. Our book
containspbotc<tBpbUfrom lite sbowng figures'
before and after usiug the Cor sine System.

W. bave sn agencylu the U. S. front which
we supply ouf Americait clients, thtis saving
them the payaient of duty.

Write for copy of o\ir book enclosing six
cents in stanapl.

The Madame Thora Co., Toronto, Ont.

EVERY MAN I ld)
Umoud bav. our Free Book à Remarkable Rocent Discovery

of a New Harious, Aresable and Inailible -RSmedy.

RU To ail interested men, we will send by mail our FREEil' BOOK, carefully. sealed ini plain envelope, which fullyF R explaiTis our modern treatment, how weak men of ail ages,
~suffeing f romn masculine debiity, lose of power, etc., can

nqw ,rspily eeoer tbefr lbat vitality and vigor. No matter oraçor

%h. cause cf your present weak state, our remedy acta in a MostmavellOus
manner sud makes prematute old men, strong healthy and vigorous. Al
lett.çrs snd communications strictly confidential. Address,

LAgote Inttute, 55 University Street, Montreal; Canada

POLISH
Me ~1 1 §douM tffmOS0lhav r r. -2 In lu hIme

1 tj uc giveS a hmai, brilliant, imatlng, vst.wproef pollah.
CnoSflflSne TunmnneIcR* ueor ether Injuriose ngrediente.

ALL DUALuES, 1"0

THEIRP. P. 0^16Y,M1UIIES. HmINS tam MufflIeU.V.

ConsumDtion

'Ph!. vaiableiniedical book tell lan. Sif BMPlO
* languago laow Consumltlon can ho cured ln your

own horne. If poil know et anyone auflerlflt trom
Consumptlon. Catarrh, Bronchitis. Asthma or anY
throuli or Jungtztable. or are yrourself afficted.
liis book will belp you to a cure. Even if you
arO lni the advanced stage of the disease and feel
there ls no hope. this book viii show pou how
Others have cured themselves after ail rernedies
ihey had tried f ailed. andi thel belleved tlady
case vas hopeless.

Write at once to the Yonkerman Congumptien
R.eY CO., 1562 Rose Street, Kalamazoo, Mich.

Mmd they wiII $end you from their Canadiau Depot the
book and agenerotas supply of the New Treatment.absolutely
free, for they want every sufforer to have tiiS wonderfui cure

berfore itis oô late. Write today. it imay mean the saving of vour life.

When purchasing from Western Home Mlonthly advertisers, be sure and
mention the paper.

"But w hY do you ask me, and then dis-
beiieve what I say? You have neither
faith nor trust."

"4oh, I believe everythiflg I arntold,"
said the Caterpillar.

" Nay, but you do not," reified the
Lark. "'You won't belieVe Me even
about the food, snd yet that is but the
beginning of what 1 have to tell YolL
WVhy, Caterpillar, what do you think
those littie eggs wilI tur 1i out to bel1"

"9Caterpillars! » sang the Lark; "Iand
výou'll flnd it out intime;" and the Lark
ilew away, for he did not want to 'stay
and contest the point with his friend.

" I thought the Lark had been wise
and kind," ohserved the mild, green Cat-
Peillar, once more beginning to' walk
round the egW, " but 1 id that be le
foolish an&d saucy instead. Perhaps he
went up too bigh this time. Ah, it's a.
ity when people who soar 50 high are
illy and rude nevertheless! Dean I
stili %vonder mrbom he sees, and wbat he
does up yonder."

" I would tell you if you would believe

Expecta

tue," sang thle Tark. deseeîîdiîg .oneemore.
'4 believe everythin g 1 an told," re-

iterated the Uaterpilar, with as grave a
faee as if it w.ere a fat.

" TV e i l ' il tell vo n o itietlii g else,"
cried the Lark. -For the het of mv newvs
remnains beiuad. Yu Nv'.'.iiue lav be a
lbutterflv %ottiseif."

ýWràetl lbird! -exlaiedhie Uat-
erpil a r, voit jeat wi th il îîiiie rioritv
110W VOn are cîtiel as w el as fo lIsi. 'G o
*t%%v ! 1 illii .îk voua- advie 110e.

'.it old vol vou mwolll t t believe lue.,
cied the Lait, netted l] lis turlt.

-'I believe everytliiîig lit a aîîu bld
persisi ed i lH e (atei'pillar : -lit i -
aîîd sile liesitat ed e eytii t l*"
leaona ~Oltl)t'lbel ieve. Butt ti tIl Idp

tîtat bltterliies' uctrpai itt

M'l wiu g' , aild ,ee milîe litteî'Ilie-H fL aî k ,
VOII t tii o 0 w i-i lu ,t j'.e I-tl non-el-e

foi- oql I'",imipossible.-
1 I l k i q) u :ulVitii ge " 'said the La -k

-warnîfl v.-\-iolier 1 liover over thev
.'uritae'l'il ert h or ip up tt wt

hould net b. mor. 0Oegrpillarl it is
because yen% crawl, because you neyer
get beyond youur oambbap-eaf. that yon
eail everything impossible!"

".Nonsensel » shlont.dthe Caterpillar.
-1 know vhat's possible and what'a not

possible, according te My experience and
capacity, as wvell sas you do. Zook at my

1jong, green body sud tiiese endiesa legs,
and then talk to me &bout havIng vings
and a, painted feathrycogtl Fool!"I

"And fool youl you. would-be-wise
C&terpillar!'> cried the Indignant Lark.
1«Fool, to attempt, to roiso about what
you cannot understandi Do you not hear
how iny gong urellis wth rejoiing as I
soar upwards to the. mysterious vonder-
wonld above? 0 Caterpillar, vhat cornes
to you from thence, receive, as I do, upon
trust?,"
,8 That a what 37011 (351-"

0 Faith 9» interrupted the Lark.
'<HIfow amn I to learn faith?1" asked the

Caterpillar.
At that moment she felt something at

her side. She looked. round: eiglit or .n
little greeni caterpillars were i ing
about, and had already made s. OW Of

a lole ini the cabbage.Ieaf. y hadng
broken froin the Butterfly's gg1Shame and amazement edOur green
f riend's heart, but joy s n followed; for,
as the flrst Wonder was Possible, the
seconld imigit be "Teach me your
lesson, Lark! "s he vouId often say; and
the Lark woldsitg to her of the

7onders of.t'he eartli below and Of the
hleaveix di . Aid the Caterpillar
tztlke'dil 4lte rest of lier life to her re-

losothie linme -wlen she should be a

litiotmie of tlieinbeiieved ber. She
lie'. eilîele ( liearned theLark's les-

"uit f faith, aid vhen she -%as going into
lier <ii'.vatlis gr'ave site said, " I shall be

a iit<itv501e day!
Blut lier reiat ionis tlio'ugit lier head wvas

w'aîîderiiig, aiud tlîey said, Poor thing!
Alidi. . lie hOis a biatterfly, and wfts

goiiig tu die aoaini she said,, "I have
knoNVii M îîîv'onders-I have faith-I
eauit li-ist\ now for whiat shall corne
1IîVxt.*i-1-~ I~ ~~t' p'11.
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