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Celling Plate.

Humorous
It is said that corned beef hash as 

gerved by Senator Hanna’s cook was 
very popular in Washington several 
years ago. When the head waiter of 
the Senate restaurant wanted hash 
prepared very carefully he ordered it 
this way:

“One corned beef hash for Senator 
Hanna.”

One day, when the restaurant was 
doing a heavy business, almost every 
body seemed to want corned beef hash. 
"Corned beef hash for Senator Hanna” 
had been ordered fourteen times. When 
the fifteenth order went down to the 
kitchen, the chef shouted :

“That’s fifteen orders for Senator 
Hanna ! He ’d better watch out or he ’ll 
founder hisself.”

A. —The decision has gone against me ; 
I’ve got to pay Miss Weber a thousand 
pounds for a breach of promise of 
marriage.

B. —My dear fellow. I am delighted. 
(Shakes hands warmly.)

A. —What ! you are delighted?
B. —Yes. Excuse my feelings, but it 

is impossible for me to hide them. I’m 
engaged to Miss Weber.—Pearson's 
Weekly.

The public spirited lady met the little 
boy on the street. Something about his 
appearance halted her. She stared at

him in her nearsighted way.
The Lady—Little boy, haven’t you 

any home ?
The Little Boy—Oh, yes’m; I’ve got 

a home.
The Lady—And loving parents?
The Little Boy—Yes’m.
The Lady—I 'm afraid you do not 

know what love really is. Do your 
parents look after your moral welfare?

The Little Boy—Yes’m.
The Lady—Are they bringing you up 

to be a good and helpful citizen?
The Little Boy—Yes’m.
The Lady—Will you ask your mother 

to come and hear me talk on ‘ ‘ When 
Does a Mother’s Duty to Her Child 
Begin?” next Saturday afternoon, at 
3 o clock at Lyceum Hall?

FREE TRIAL UNTIL CURED

K

My offer to all who lack Strength and 

Vigor, who have Rheumatism, Lumbago, Scia

tica, Lame Back, etc., is :—Use my Invention 

until Cured, then pay me. I ask not one 

Penny in advance or on deposit.

A man in good, vigorous health is full of electricity. The eye and 
brain sparkle with it, and his nerves and muscles are strong and elastic 
as steel. He is successful in business or his occupation, and his wit and 
general good nature makes him sought after by all. Could electricity 
be seen he would appear as in the illustration—emanating “something” 
you instantly feel as you approach him. This “something" is simply hie 
natural electricity. We call such men “magnetic.” Are you one? If 
not, don’t you want to become one? During 40 years practice in Electricity 
I have aided more than a hundred thousand to become so. Men have come 
to me broken down from overwork, worry, or abuse of nature's laws, having 
exhausted all medical and drug treatments and apparently past aid, suffering 
tortures from Nervousness, Exhaustion, Varicocele, Rheumatism, Lum
bago, Sciatica, Lame Back, Wrecked Stomach, etc., and even these I have 
helped to regain their health and strength—made them men like the 
above. I can do the same for any man who will use my invention, and 
who is not too far gone for help.

I Cure you before you pay "me One Penny
»«.. i__t___ * cjmnl. T ns#» RWtriritv as riven bv mv famous Dr. Sanden Electric Herculex Bndv-Mv treatment is very simple. I use Electricity as given by my famous Dr. Sanden Electric Herculex Body- 

Battery (latest patent, Mar. 7, 1905). Worn only during time you sleep, it fills your body full of the soothing, strength
ening current, and in the morning you awake full of life and vigor, prepared to face the world however you find it. 
Two months' use generally cures the worst cases. Use the Herculex for that length of time, and if you are well, pay me. 
If not, return it—price when cured from $5 up. Liberal discount if you pay cash for it.

As the originator and founder of the Electric Body-Battery system of treatment, my 40 years’ success is the envy 
of many, and my Herculex is, of course, imitated (what good thing is not?), but my great knowledge to advise and direct 
my patients is mine alone and cannot be imitated. It is given free to all who use my invention until the cure is complete. 
My Herculex is guaranteed to give a current instantly felt, or I forfeit $5,000, and to last for at least one year.

Call or send for My Electric Herculex to-day, or if you want to look into the matter further, I have two of the 
best little books ever written on electricity and its medical uses, which I send free, sealed, upon request.

DR. C. F. SANDEN, 140 Yonge Street,
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

Also complete establishments, with competent physicans in charge, at

Francisco, Cal., 997 Market St. 
ï k, 1151 Broadway.

-i> aj, Can., 13 a St. James St.
, Prance, 14 Rue Taitbout.

; Eng., 15 Hanover St. 
f.Dolm, Sweden, 36 Malmskilnads. 

a India, 7 Wellsley Place.

Canton, China, 73 Maine St.
Buenos Aires, South America, 15 Aries.
Rio Janeiro, Brazil, Largo el Carioca No. so. 
Montevideo, South America, 18 de Julio, iaa. 
Sao Paulo, South America, 5 de Nov. No. 6s. 
Santiago, Chili, Cassilla, No. 2.

Lima, Peru, Quid re No. 17.

Bombay, India, 75 Hornby Road. 
Madras, India, 16s Mount Road.
Cape Town, South Africa, is Plein St. 
Johannesburg, South Africa, 77 Eloff St 
Yokohama, Japan, 51 Yamashita St. 
Tokio, Japan, 15 Guiza St.
Hong Kong, China, 34 Queers K rwH

The Little Boy (explosively)—What's 
the matter with you, ma? Don’t you 
know me? I’m your little boyl— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

MARK TWAIN’S CRUEL EDITOR.
At the recent Associated Press ban

quet in New York, Mark Twain made 
an eloquent plea for simplified spelling, 
in the course of which he told the 
following story, which was omitted 
from the Associated Press report of his 
speech :

“I was once required,” said Mr. 
Twain, “to write ten pages of copy for a 
magazine, where words of not less than 
from ten to twenty letters were employ
ed, at 7 cents a word—greatly to my 
pecuniary loss. I protested to the 
editor about it.

“He said: ‘A word’s a word, and 7 
cents is the contract; what are you 
going to do about it?”

“Isaid: ‘Jackson this is cold-blooded 
oppression. What’s an average English 
word?’

“He said: ‘Six letters.’
“I said: ‘Nothing of the kind; that's 

French, and includes the spaces between 
the words; an average English word is 
four letters and a half. By hard 
honest labor I’ve dug all the large 
words out of my vocabulary and shaved 
it down till the average is three letters 
and a half. I can put 1,200 words on 
your pages, and there’s not another 
man ahve that can come within 200 of it. 
My page is worth $84 to me. It takes 
exactly as long to fill your magazine 
page with long words as it does with 
short ones—four hours. Now then, 
look at the criminal injustice of this 
requirement of yours. I am careful, I 
am economical of my time and labor* 
For the family’s sake I’ve got to be. 
So I never write "metropolis” for 7 
cents, because I can get the same 
money for “city”. I never write 
“policeman,” because I can get the 
same price for “cop.” And so on and 
so on. I never write "valetudinarian*, 
at all, for not even hunger and wretch
edness can humble me to the point 
where I will do a word like that for 7 
cents; I wouldn’t do it for 15. Exam
ine your obscene text, please count the 
words.’

“He counted, and said it was twenty- 
four. I asked him to count the letters. 
He made it 203.

“I said: ‘Now I hope you will see 
the whole size of your crime. With 
my vocabulary I would make sixty 
words out of those 205 letters, and get 
$4.20 for it; whereas for your inhuman 
twenty-four I would get only $1.68. 
Ten pages of these skyscrapers of yours 
would pay me only about $300; in my 
simplified vocabulary the same space 
and the same labor would pay me $840. 
I do not wish to work upon this scan
dalous job by the piece; I want to be 
hired by the year.’ He coldly refused. 
I said :

“ ‘Then for the sake of the family, 
if you have no feelings for me, you 
ought at least to allow me overtime 
on that word extemporaneousness.’ 
A^ain he coldly refused. I seldom say 
a harsh word to anyone, but I was not 
master of myself then, and I spoke right 
out and called him an anysodactylous 
plesiosaurian conchyliacecus ornithrhy- 
nous, and rotten to the heart with 
holophotal subterranean extemporan
eousness. God forgive me for that 
wanton crime; he lived only two hours.

“From that day to this I have been 
a devoted hard-working member of the 
heaven-born institution, the Interna
tional Association for the Prevention of 
Cruelty to Authors, and now I am 
laboring with Carnegie’s simplified 
committee and with my heart in the 
work ” v


