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In LightE
-The Meanest Man"

The meanest man 1 ever heard of le a
ehap who called oue winter's night at the
houge of a young doctor who is workinig
#ard Wo build UË a practice on the east
iide, Buffalo. It was extremely disagree.
able out-of deors, snoingrand very cold.

" lDocter,". said the mý, "Ilwhat are
îôvur terme?1"

"l.one dollar for -an office visit and two
dollars for a cail," the docter replicd.

"Have you a horse 1"

"Wcll, hitch up audl'Il go aloug wlth
yoh. 1 uccd you out at West Seucca."

Thé doctor had hie. horse brouglit ar-
ound.and the man got into the buggy.
They. drove about four miles into the
couitry.ý

Il Here'e the place," said thc man, as
they reachcd a emali frame house. Then
he handcd the doctor $2.

IlYou uced!'t go in," lic said. «'A
liveryman wanted te charge $5 to bring
me out liere, but I thought I'd rather
give you $2."

The Dutchman and Ris Dog
A Dutchman. addressing hie dog Sny-

-der', Said: -bCnnyQ'vr,> V'y UVu,'YUV
sQme_ dme. You 'vas oniy a dog, but 1
vish I vas you. Ven you go mit your bed
in you shust turn round dree dimes and
lay down; yen 1 go mit de bcd in I hav
to iock up de blace, and wind up de dlock,
and put de cat out, and ondress Myseif,
and my frou vakes up and scold, den de
baby she vakes up and cries and I hav to
vak her mid the house round; den may-
be yen I gets myseif to bed ini it is dime

*to get up again. Yen you get up you
shust stretch your neck a leedie and you
vas up. I haf to iight de vire, put on de
kittie, scrap some mit my vife already
and get myseif breakfast. You play
round ail day &gnd has bienty fun. I haf
te vork ail day and hav blenty druble.
Den yen you die you vas dead. Ven I
die I hav to go to hell already yet.

Wise William
When Justice Buffum opcned court in

a small town in Southern Georgia, one
morning last week, he called loudly,
"Joncs agaixst Johnson."

A dignified gentleman cama to'the bar
and said: IlI arn Dr. Jones, your Honor,
the complaining witness. My chickens
were stolen and found in the possession

"One moment, Doctor," the Judge in-
terrupted. IlWe must have the defen-
'dant at the bar. Jones against Johnson!
Jones agaînst Johnson! Is the defendani
present? Is William John son in court?'I

A tail and shambling negro shuffled to
the bar, ducked his head, pulled his wool-
ly forelock in token of respect, and
*grinned a propiatory grin.

"lAh's Willyum Johns'n, please suh,
Jedge,"' he said. "lAh doan' know nuffin
'bout -no 'fendant, suh. Ah'rn jes' the
mian wot took de chick'ns."

IlDon't talk like' that," the Court
warned William. "l You' ought to havea
lawyer ta speak for you. Where's your
lawyer 9"I

"Ah ain' got no'lawyer, Jedge-"e
"Very well, then," said his Houai.

MlIl assign a lawyer to defend yau."y
cOh, no, suh; no, suh! Ple-e-;ease don'

do dat!"I William begged.,
" Wny not? ' asked the Judge. "I

W%ýon't cost you anything. Why don't you
want a lawyer?"I

" Well, Ah'll tell you', sub I" said NNil-
liam, waving his tattered aId hat

conidentially. IlHit's jes' dis.a-way-
Ah w~an' tuli enjoy demi chick'us mase'f.
-Jlarper's Weekly.

Sevet'ely Reprlmianded
(< 'n. ,gtawes was a martinet, a stiekier

for etiquette, a man with a prodigious
esiie of his own dignity, and when Pri-

vato S. Weigh, the bugler, one day failed

t linar him in passing ivth the custom-
- na7lte, he flew-interflally- in a

t- -ring rage.
* Knutt," he said that afternoou to the
11 (i, " Private Weigh f ailed ta saInute

1! ilis morning. A breach of etiquette,-
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sr' "'pce of imprtnence-my dig-
nity--hawi l ce that the man isl severeiy
reprimanded."

Col. Knutt trcmbled and nodded and
ucxt day spoke to the Captain.

"Bisket," he said, "éPrivate Weigh
failed to salute the G neral yesterday.
Please see that e., s "erely reprimand-

déRight, sir," said Op .Bisket, and the
next.day lie spoke to-the scqgeant."er-
geant," he said, 'ý"Weigh '4idn't salute the
General. See that he -is sevýerely
reprimanded."l,.1

"9Look here, Binkseý,» seid' thcsergeant
next day to the corporal bugler, Ilgive
Weigh a good 1takingý4o, will you? He
didn'tý salute. the old General the other
day."

Finally the corporal bugier communi-
cated with Private Weigh.

IlLook here, funny face," said lie, "if
you do't salute old Pokerback next time
you meet him, what-ho, youug feller,
you'll get a blooming clout on the car
'oie! "ý-Tit-Bits.

An Igferonoe
"ePa," seid B obbic, I"kin I go afi4hin' ?')"

"lNo, you can't," rctortcd the old gen-
tleman from bchind hi& newspaper.

Pause.
déFa, kmi 1go in swimmin'"
"éI've told you no several tames

alrcady.",
Pause.,

ciSay, ma, kmIn go out and play with
the hose? "

IlNo, Bobbie; you'i get yourself
soaked," replied his mother.

Pause.
"Ma, kmn I go acrost to Willie Smith's

for a littie whileV'
"4NO, My sou, you can't. Willie Smith

is not a fit Coipanion for a by like you."
Pause.
"éFa, kmn I cut the pictures out o' the

Sunday papers? "
1 Ne, sirree; you can't. I'm not going

to have this bouse iittercd up with scraps
of paper."
i Pause.

"éma, kmn 1-"
"éNo, Bobbie; you can't! Don't make

me to have to tell you that again."
r Pause.

IlSay, pa, is this a prohibition State?"
-Judge. i

johnny and Jonah
It happened in Sunday school. None

of the chiidreu had studied their lessons,
apparently, and as for Johnny, the new
boy, lie wasn't supposed te know mucli
about it,. anyliow.

" Now, Willie," said the teacher, ",who
was it swallowed JouahI"

IlI dun'no," giggled Willie.
"'Bobbie, can you tell me who swal.

iowed Jonah 't" continued the teacher.
"You cau scarch me," said Bobbic.
"Tommy, who swallowed Jonai?"

asked the teacher a littie severely this
time.

IlPîcase ma'am," whimpered Tommy
"it wasn't me."

IlWell, 1 declare! " jaculated the
teacher. Then turning to the ncw boy
she asked, IlJoliuny, wlio ewallowed
Jonah?'t

Il'11 bite,"I said Jolinny. " Wliat' the
answer? "-Harper's -WeekW.

No Risk

The farmner was attending hie first

race meeting, and the bookmaker was

shouting his odds: IISixty te aone against
Socks. Sixty to one against Socks."l

After a while the farmer waiked up ta

the bookmaker and said:-
"Look here, ny f riend; if that there

horse, Socks, wins, an' 1 bet a sovereigil

on it, do ye meanuto say ye give. me

sixtv 9'
NTa vSwhat I do," replied the book-

maker. I do that, and more. It's a 60

1to 1 Shot, and vou get, if Socks wins,

£6;(, and your owIi original sovereigli

Then lFil take a chance," said the

1farniu!ý;, iriy, hianding up a sovereign.
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Look t that pair of skia scammeou iWhie do"t 1h0

Justbecause you are thin aud unds-weight.
do pot think you have bo stay n that con-
dition.

Thanks to a nov discavei'y. yen eambe
plump>, syxnmeticai. vs11 developed and vigar-
oue with the boues covered wath good noUid
flesh the holiow places filsd out and the
chee6-and face muae pliup, mil aud attrac-
tive.

And the beauty of it is, itl ii ut cs.ou
a penny tasee whether this tieatmenviido
alfthis for you or not, as a fuii-asiled50cenut
package wiii be sent you bymail without
charge if you simply write for L .(Ses coup.u
beiow.

There ia no strennous exerclsing requlrsd,
nô drsstic diet necessary. Ai haubave ta, do
is to take. four limes a day1 alithol tablet of
Sargoi. the new flssh-buildimg prineile, then
weigh youraelf once aweek to note the leeame
aes the pounde pile up.

This uew treatment inceases the red cor-
puscles iu the blood, streugthens the usrves
and puts the digestive tract inte sncb shape
that your f ood ie sasimilated sud lurned into
good, solid, healthy fi" h lnad of pussimg
through the sy'stem undlgested and
unaufimilated. lb la a thorcusbly

eul ou i l db ittMoWf b ôut
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Don't Turn This
Until You ave Ra
Manitoba, Saskatchewan and O4ýat*n4
Offer You Their Best Papers at tii. Ridicules i' Lw

Price of

$1.0
WhaI a Chance 1 By sending us a dollar now. yon get'

The Western Home- Moathly'
The' Regina Weekly Lea4,Çr
Weekly, Globe and Canaïda
Farmer for a Whole Yeare

$3.00 worth of the Best Literature in the Dominion for $1 .00..

DON'T DELA Y-send this with your subscription-TO0-DAY

Publishers, Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

Enclose4 please find $1.00, for which send me TChe

Western Homie Monthly, TIhe Weekly Leader and Trhe

Weekly Globe and Canada Farmer for the year 1910.

Vours truly ............... ................

Address ........... :.............. ...

Please write very plainly .............


