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0f Course It"s Ddfcerent--
Our LaLoratory Makec It So
ÇONTINUAL tests are made ln our labor.

atory of overy bushel of wbeat that goesw
into the milling of -

Only the richest lu gluten wheet found in North Amer-
les being accepted. Milled iu B. C.-sold by all grocers.

I Vtori

uver Milling and Grain Co. Limited
VANCOUJVER, B. 0.

Nanaimo New Westminster Mission

XLIV

Phone, FaSrmont M.3

W. HOLT
Glasis importer

Wholesale and Iletail

Dealer ln Plate, Sheet, Flgured,
Wired. Art, I'rlem, Colored

Glias, etc.

Bevefling and Bilvering

Plani flgured and estimates
Kenon aIl kinds of giai

W orle.

IeB-4U6 DuRss5n vit
T4NOVEuu1 B. 0.

Your Climney

Neccle Ckaning

" [et theWit(â Do it"9

The Big Gun
In the Battie of Life

A L WAYS to be depended upon; always "up te
Sthe mark." A sure winner ln your battie of

life. At your grocer 's, or

Phone, Fair. 44

eau fire ten shots at 200 yards
and tell without w4iting for the
inarker the resuit of each one cor-
rectly. "

"Done!" cried Major B. And
the whole miess turued out early
the next morulng tu witnesa the
experiment. The lieutenant fired.

"Ms Ajnother shot. "Miss!"
lie repeated. A third shot. <'Miss."

"Hlere, hold on!" put in Major
B. "What are you trying to do?
You 're not firing for the target 1"

"Of course not," was the re-
spouse. "J'in firing for those ci-
gars!"

"Pacifii8ts should neot hide their
liglit under a bushel," states a
pussyfooter. Try a box of chior-
ide of lime.

Max Hlarden suggeats that the
Kaiser become a movie star. Why
uot eaUl hlm <'Fillielm?"

TmoNC REIPEwS
By L..-Opl. A. 8, Johmn

(Re-printed frein "Llandovery
Castle News.")

Take a slice of sonTeone's bacon,
And a loaf of sormeone 's bread,
Grab your next deor neighbor 's

butter
(If ho sees you, punch his head) I
Cookf the bacon you have lifted,
Ini a dirty frying-pan;
And a breakfast waits befere you
Fit for auy gentleman.

Take somne bully beef and biscuits
And yeur previeus meal's remains
Mix these itemns altogether;
Add a dozen coffee grains;
Drop them lu a flavored bu*ket,
IJntll ail yêtir pals protest,
And, unless the eder kills yeu,
You've got a dinner of the best.

Take a tin of doubtful liquid,
And pretend you're drinkiug tea;
Take a solid, ask no questions,
As to what it's smeaut te ho.
Forage round yoinr comrades' ra-

tions,
Commandeering tasty bits,
Tae a utroug imagination,
Aud-you're supping et the Ritz!


