
CANADIAN COURIER

A POLICE TESTIMONIAL.

T HE story is being toldat the City Hall, Toronto,

Pankhurst addressed a meeting in Massey Hall, the
subject of a police guard for the hall came up.

"We'll need several men," remarked one iii
authority.

"If you'll excuse me, sir," said oneof the younger
men, an Englîsh member of the force, "I don't think
you'll require ruany of us. You see, I knew Mrs.
Pankhurst in the Old Country and she can hold
a crowd better than the police."

NEWSLETS.

THERE is a beautiful silver lining to every cloud.
Canadian wolmen do flot take much interest in

politics but then they are flot written up by the poets.
Just think how dreadful it would be to, have Duncan
Campbell Scott or Wilfrid Canipbell writing "The
Woman with the Serpent's Tongue" about some
fair lady in the land!

Captain Bernier was not greeted with hîlarious
crowds in Massey Hall, Toronto. Who wants to
hear about polar regions any more? The N. P.
is N. G.

Steffof is to be hanged-no appeal considerèd.
Now, if Steffof 'had only been Blythe, iflstead of a
poor benighted Russian, hie miglit be looking for-
ward to a pleasant little week-end in Kingston,
instead of the gallows. Moral: Beat your wife to
death, if you must have a little exercise of the mur-
derous sort.

Commander Robert Peary is in such distress 1
He has crocheted a perfectly lovely pair of bedroom
slippers as a Christmas present for Dr. Frederick
A. Cook, and now he does not know the latter's
address.

Canada is gettinig to be the lonesomest place.
Mr. Stewart Lyon is away in Englanld writing up
the British Elections, Mr. J. S. WilIlson lis away in
England writing uip the British Electionis, and, now,
if Mr. joe Clark, the bright and particullar scribe of
the, Star hasni't goule to England to write uip the
Bitish Elections.

HER REASONS.
WOMEN, it is declared, are more personal thanti

mven in their reasonis for a certain course
of action. This theory was forcibly expressed by
a Toronto citizen wuhose wife was with the dleputa'-
tion which visited Sir James WVhitney last week, in
connection with the bonusing of 01l Couintry servant
girls. Sir James, as is well knowni, is of the bluiff
order of knighthood. Hlis worst einmy would not
cail hinm a hypocrite, his hest friend woulld not cail
hlmi a Ghesterfield. Sir Jamnes was not in a pleasanit
mnood and the ladies wvere ruffled in spirit wheni they

left. Consequently, the Toronto citizens ýheard these
few remarks at dinner:

1"No, Edward, I've neyer wanted a vote. But
I do now, and in going to have one. If you'd
just heard how Sir James sneered when we told
him of our troubles with the servants, and of how
hard it is to do anything without them, your blood
would have boiled. Do you suppose he'd have dared
to treat us like that if we had votes? Now, I've
always been a Toryand I've not believed in woman
suffrage. But I'm going to join the suffrage asso-
ciation to-morrow, and you'll just sec if I don't
worry that Government." .

"You aren't going to throw bricks at Whitney's
windows, are you ?" said Edward in alarm, "be-
cause, 'I take the mouey for fine's out of your
housekeeping allowance."

"You'll sece," was the ominous response. "He'l
be sorry he did nôt give us that separate office. It's
a qucer thing if women can't have what they want
from horrid old premiers. You just wait until the
next Provincial Election. We'Il show Sir James
that hie can't laugh at us."

Whereupon Edward~ reflected deeply and long.

A GOVERNME NT DOCTOR.

WATELL, Batise, have you been troubled much
with your rheumatism lately?" asked anl On-

tario farmer of a habitant neighbour.
"By golly, sir, dere was a man corne round the

odder day and hie fix my roomatisma better dan ail
the doctors in town."

"lThat so. Who was hie anyway ?"
"He w,\as somre Government doctor. The Govern-

ment send imii rouin' for the poor people who can't
pay. He- don' charge you not'ing. excep' one dollar
for the medicine." W., L. U.

BY THE CARTLOAD.

M ACKINTOSH (to lis elder, wbo has'advised
him to try and check his strong language

at golf by picking up pebbles, one for every bad
word, and bringing them to the elder on Sunday
after kirk)-Here, man, is a handfu' for "Bothers,"
and here, inan, is anither for "Haxngs."

Elder Well, that's no verra dreadfu', in think-
ing.

Mackintosh-A,. but bide a wee; there's a cart
coing upl the bill wvi' the "Damins 1"

SOMIEWHAT MUIXED.

T HERE wvas great excîtemient in the office of the
Couinty Clarion, the local niewNspaper of a smnall

up-state towni. The hanidy manii of the office, who
usuially acted ais proofreader, was unaccounitably
absent. A proinenclt citizen, long past the allotted
"thireescore and teni," hiad departed this life, and a
fire of mnysteriouis origin had tatally destroyedl an
uinoccuipied old house that had long threatened to
fail clown.

Ilin aking up the paper the printer mixed the
galleys. Imaàginie the astonishmient of the readers
when they carne across the following paragraph in
the obituiary columnii:

"The scene w,ýas one of imipressive solemniiity as
aniid the sobs of the grief-stricken m1-ourners, aIl that
was mortal of our fellow-townsman was lowered to
its last resting place. Then, eager for their prey,
the flimes leaped hiighi and swallowed the battered
framiework in a blaze of gold and crimson glory' , and
so another relic of bygone days vanished into the
past. There were few regrets, for, in spite of the
fact that it possessed many hlistorical associations,
the old ruin had been an eyesore to the town for
years."

LORD CHARLES AT HOME.

LORD CHARLES BERESFORD is devoid of any

of one of Lord Charles' mneetings at Yor~k, at the
time he was wooin g that constituency, a solemuii and
sedate old clergyman who had been seated ôn the
nlIAtfo)rm came un ta) the candidate, 'Ild saidl with

other end of thejial:. "Bill!I Bill 1 Here's a Pa
who says hie was confirmed by old Unicle J(
corne up here and have a talk with him 1"

GOOD ADVICE.
JT *was at a Chicago literary club, and one of

inembers had just made a terrible, irremedi
break about another-made it in his presence
that of several other members. "What ouglit
do now ?" asked the break-maker, much embarra
"If I were you," suggested an artist who had hl
the whole proceeding, "I should go out and wi
my ears and eat another thistie."

THE RIGHT WAY.

WJHISTLER once undertook to get a -fe]
painter's work into the autumn salon.

succeeded and the picture was hung. But
painter, going to see his masterpiece with Whiý
on varnishing day, uttered a terrible oath whei
heheld it. "Good gracious,",he groaned, "yo
exhibiting my picture upside down."

"Hush, said Whistler, "the committee ref,
it the other way."

And Proper Disapproval.-Bystande.

EXCELLENT ADVICE.

A' the death of the Duke of WýeIIington the~

St. Paul's. "The French amnbassador, on rece
bis invitation, was very miii- uipset. Hie hu
off to bis colleagule of Russia, Bar-on Brninnow
conflded to him the difficulty in which lie was pl
"The queen," he said, "expects us to go to St. 1
to the funieral of the Duike of Wellington. Hov
I go, considering the injuries which the duk
flicted on my country? What shaîl I dlo ?"

Baron Bruninow listened gravely to his
leaguer's exposition and theri replied: "As the
is dead, I think you can safely go to the fui
If vou were asked to attend bis resurrecti,
shouild say refuse the invitation,"

DIDN'T WEAR 'EM.J IMMIEgiggledlwhen the teachier read the sto
th ai who swami across the Tiber three

before breakfast.
-"You dIo flot doubt a tralined swimmenr cou'
tht oyou, Jamies ?"

"Nsir," aniswered Jiiniie; "but I won(c
why he dlidnt't miake it four~ and get back to the
i;s clothes were i.


