Eighteen

THE

WESTERN STANDA

RD

DECEMBER 26, 1915

Published Every Saturday by
WESTERN STANDARD PUBLISHING CO.
109 Sixth Avenue West.

Calgary, Alberta, Canada.
B. S. WHITE . . . Editor and Manager
Editerial Dept., Printing Dept.,
ros Sixth Ave. W 100 Sixth Ave. W
Telephone for Editorial and Circulation Department, Mg4ar0
Telephone for Printing Department, Maaoz
SUBSCRIPTION RATES
Two dollars per year throughout Canada.
Fifty Cents extra by mail within the limits of the city of Calgary
Twenty-five Cents per month by carrier.
Subscriptions may commence at any time
The date on your wrapper imdicates when your subscripties
will terminate. Your paper will stop unless you repew promptly
It is always best to renew at least two weeks before expiration to
insure uninterrupted service
Subseribers failing to receive copies regularly will confer a
favor by notifying the Circulation Department by post or phone

No agent or newsboy is authorized to sell The Western
Standard on Sunday. Any person doing so is acting without per
mission or authority of this company

THE

ANNOUNCEMENT
In order to refute an impression that seems preva-
jent throughout Calgary we desire to state that the
directory of The Western Standard is as follows:
J. 0. FOSTER, JR.......cvccnnennes sFeeNes President
E. H. MCARTHUR........cccovtiirnarncnanaes Vice-Pre.ident
B. 8 WHITE...:o.cococrsvsvssccrrcans L ..Secretary

The personnel of the editorial and business staff Is
composed of the following: -
B " WNITE......... i Editor and Managing-Director
Jd. L. INEBVILLE........cdicicoeivtssnassnne City Editor
J. A. MAY. .. .. ..Advertising Dept
Thefjabove is the complste rbster of the executive and
editorial staff of The Western S8Standard and the only
persons in a position to speak with authority for The
Standard in an editorial or business capacity. ’

ADVERTISING

Advertising rates upon application.

All advertising copy must reach the Standard Office not lates
than Thursday afternoom to imsure insertion im Mail and Local
Editions.

All correspondence and editorial communications should be
addressed to THE WESTERN STANDARD, Calgary, Alberta

Out of town readers will find the Western, Standard on sole
at the news stands of the principal hotels as well as the following
mll—-

Montreal News Co., James St., Montreal.

British Columbia News Agency, Vancouver, B. C

Brentano’s, New York and Paris.

Corando Beach Hotel, California.

Veuve Sinet Kiosque, Monte Carlo.

Detta Choudhuri & Co., 173 Dharamtala St., Calcutta, Iadia

Zamp & De Pass, Camden, S. C.

Stevens & Brown, 4 Trafalgar Square, Loadon.

L. Piaie, 1 Piazza di Spagna, Rome.

Saarbaclis, 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz.

BE OF GCOD CHEER!
VICTORY FOLLOWS THE FLAG

GERMANY THREATENS CANADA

Germany announces in all seriousness that it
will levy tribute from Canaaa if the Entente
Allies lose. The lesson from chis threat is that
we cannot afford to allow the Germans to win.
There are some of us who can nght; there aye
others of us who cannet. But all uf us can help
t0 overcome the Huns by aiding the warious
patriotic funds; by assisting the returned sold-
ters; by working hard; by using our energies
wisely and by keeping 3 stiff upper lip. We must
be prepared to do our bit if we are to defeat the
Germans. This is not a war in which we can
let the other fellow do the work. We must do
gur share or we shall fail miserably, and dread-
ful will be our puishment.

CHINA

And so the youngest of the world’s republics
is no longer one; China has gone back to the
monarchial system after a brief and stormy ex-
istence as a free state. It would perhaps be
more accurate to say that Yuan Shi Kai has at
least felt powerful enough to seize the throne
and declare a monarchy.

The maintenance of a republican government
in China promised from the outset to be difficult.
Self-government has been no part of Chinese life
in all the years of her existence and the over-
throw of one dynasty has led bit to the setting
up of another. Nevertheless, the world had
hoped that the new republic might finally estab-
lish itself on a lasting and permanent founda-
tion. Monarchial or republican, China’s actual
condition under Yuan Shi Kai might be much the
same ; but under republican government China
had at least the form if not the sybstance of
freedom and there were hopes that she might
achieve a more material accomplishment of the
reforms sought.

IMMIGRATION TO CANADA
Immigratien to Canada on a large scale is
among the predicted developments to follow the
concluding of peace. The wisdom of preparing

+4 Need You,” and now he

for peace in time of war cannot be questioned,
and this possibility should be seriously consider-
ed. The multitude of idle men that will be re-
leased in Britain will make emigration on a large
scale, it is said, an absolute necessity. Will this
be a neglected opportunity? So far no authori-
tative voice in Canada has proposed a plan giving
hope of any better ability in meeting the problem
here. Canadian representatives are quite as
helpless and quite as bewildered at the prospect
of a great concourse of discharged Canadian
soldiers as are the British statesmen

The British government was moving toward
effective relief from the burden of artificial over-

crowding when interrupted by the war. Vast
idle areas will not solve the problem in Canada
or elsewhere so long as profit is possible through

securing or cornering them in advance of use.
Artificial overcrowding and artificial over-popu-
lation have appeared in Canada, for the mistakes

: : e i
of older countries bring the conditions of older

countries. Perhaps Britain will lead us in the
opening of ideal areas to productive industry. At
present her statesmen are less timid in that re-
gard than ours.

THE SAVIORS OF BRITAIN

Had the pacificists of the past worked their
will with Britain, the imperial navy would have
been a tin-pot affair and the Germans would
have ravaged the shores of England two weéks
after war was-declared. But Britain’s navy was
even more staunch than her enemies dreamed,
and so millions of men have crossed the English
thannel to France and back again without the
sinking of a transport, and the Huns’ ships have
been driven from the seas. Our only losses have
been hospital ships and undrmed merchant ves-
sels, and there is only one nation on the earth,
outside of the Turks, who would “sink ‘these,
ramely, the Huns. The British navy is not much
advertised just now. For-all the press notices
that it gets we might just as well be without a
navy. But is a gladsome fact that the.navy is
not being operated for the sake of the press
notices that it may get. It is assigned to the
sternest duties of war, and in the parlous times
duties -are not published broadcast. The mo-
ment for their advertising will come after the
war. All we know now is that the British navy
sways the seas and that the German warships
are effectually bottled.

When we reflect on this circumstance, how
grateful we should be to the grim old wardogs
who would not let Britain fall behind Germany
in navy addition, and .who insisted on a four-
power strength for our motherland. - What wis-
dom was theirs! What foresight! They have
truly been the saviors of their country.

HONORING THE HEROES
It is only fair that returned soldiers be given
the preference in civil service jobs over young,
unmarried men who have not offered their serv-

ices to their country. It is well understood that

the soldiers who have gone from Canada have
done so without hope of pecuniary reward and
that they have been actuated by motives of the
highest loyalty. Many of these brave men have

been killed or have died from wounds or disease.
Many others have been incapacitated from fur-
ther active service and have been invalided home.
Do these heroes deserve only a “Hello, glad. to
see you home again,” from us? Surely, surely,
that is not to be their recompense. Let us give
them government posts so far as conditions will
permit. Let us give them the other posts that
lie within our gift. Let us make them welcome
with the heart and with the purse as well as
with the voice. Were it not for these soldiers
and millions of other British fighters like them,
we would not today be following our ordinary
puruits, but would be fighting as desperately as
Belgium and Servia are fighting.

If we cannot go to the front, we should do
what we can at home to help the empire’s cause,
and one of the best ways of helping is to give the
returned soldiers the treatment they merit.

“SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE”

He heard the call, “Your King apd Country
is somewhere in
France.

And the wife felt he ought to go. She and
the little one would manage all right while
he was away. Yes, they would get along
nicely, for the hearts of the people were
touched, and they'had promised to give liber-
ally to the Patriotic Fund, so that the women
and the children of the men who went would
be provided for.

He went because he was fit and because he
felt it to be his duty; and he left to those who
could not go a sacred charge.

And the war continued, and the months
passed. A year went by; others were called,
leaving their dear one, too—a sacred charge.
AND THE DEMANDS OF THE PATRIOTIC
FUND GREW. . '

The men are still “Somewhere in France,”

fighting your battle and mine. What of the
charge they left us? Are we going to ‘help?
What are you doing about it? Have YOU

subscribed as freely as you can to the Patri-
otic Fund? If not you surely will feel badly
about it afterwards. It may be the very last

opportunity you will have to do so. Don’t
pass it up.

THE CHRISTMAS SPIRIT IN

|
THE HEART |

“Merry Christmas!”

That is the burden of the song that will be sung by
the Christian world for the next twenty-iour hours. /

“Hosannah to the Highest and peace on earth and good will to men” is

the chorus that will be sung from early
turn to

on Christmas. People will again
Bethlehem hills and the manger crad

dawn until the last flicker of the day
the wondrous story of the
le. Sermon and song will retell the

wondrous story and men and women and little children will gather up the re-
frain of the song first sung on that Christmas morning so long ago and pass
the music on to the oncoming generations.

The great Christmas song sung by the angel hosts on that Christmas

more than two thousand years ago h

as never lost its continuity. Throughb

all' the ages it has been sung somewhere and each generation has taken it up

and repeated it until it has become the

-And the story of the Christ Child
parable.
whole of history.

heritage of the whole Christian world.
is a most wondrous one. It is incom-

There is nothing like it nor will there ever be anything like it in the
It stands alone—the supreme story of human history, unless

one excepts the story of the resurrection, which in itself is marvellous.

The Prince of Peace came not to destroy the world, but to reconcile the
warring factions and to weld men together in a lasting brotherhood. Tomake
men and women kinder to each other, to mak® them more helpful to each
other and to maKe them more considerate in every relationship of life.

And the gospel He taught has been gaining strength and effectiveness

through the generations.

But there never has been a period in the world’s

history when so much of the world was at war and where the common fellow-

ship of mankind was so thoroughly unrecognized.

We are wont, because

pessimists tell us so, to believe that this is a wicked age—one of the world’s

most notorious.
moral and self-respecting ages—if not

The world constantly grows better.

Today the world shuns sin and deprecates misbehavidr as it has never
Today there is more care for the sick and the needy
and distressed and the discouraged than there hgs ever been.

side.
before done in any age.

spent in helping alleviate the hurts of

The facts are that it is in reality one of the world’s most

its most.
There is evidence of it on every

More money is
the world than was ever spent before.

Today more temples and churches are being built and maintained than ever

before in the whole. of human history.
treasure houses insofar as the money

And mdst of the edifices are veritable
lavished on their construction and fur-

nishing is concerned. And fromi the churches there radiates the very spirit

of good will and peace to all men.

A CHRISTMAS PARTY

"
WHO SANTA CLAUS wuz
James Whitcomb Riley

still—

FOR THE CHiLDREN ‘Je\s' a little bit o’ feller—I remember

There is something in the very air'!

at Christmas time, the festivity, thel

joyousness that quite spontaneously Easter Sunday—Circus

calls forth the desire, nay, the actual |
neéessity for giving a party for lhe'
children. And before the busy moth-
er has fairly caught her breath after |
he arduous task of trimming the tree,
:he finds herself absorbed in the plan- !
ning of the p¥rty, for upon her falls
he responsibility for the entertain-
ment of the Ilittle guests, And from
:ad experience, she has found that lt'
s much better to have every instant |
provided for, from the moment tbei
self- conscious, festivity garbed com-
pany arrive, to the timé when they
‘ake their departure, somewhat dis- !
heveled, but glowing with excitement
and bursting with good cheer. :

activity game that will {
children and. make then;ncmde ot
Form a large ring,
one child to stand in thé center and
impersonate a farmer who has lost &
sheep. The farmer asks someone in
the circle, “Have you seen my sheep?”
_The one who is questioned answers,
“Yes,” and immediately faces about
standing with his back to the others.

of one of the other children. “Your
sheep had a blue dress and a white
sash,” or “Your sheep had a white
suit.”
quickly around the outside of the cir-
cle, followed by the farmer. If he is
caught before he gets back to his
place, he must be the next farmer. A
great part of the success of all these
games depend upon the 'enthusiasm
which the mother can easily im-
part. They must be played quickly

And so each Christmas the world should be better prepared to spread the

spirit of peace on earth and good will

to men in its broadest and most effec-

tive sense. This makes Christmas cheer something more than mere senti-

ment to be lost a few hours after the

celebration is over. It makes the hos-

annah the one great and dominant song of the Christian world.

TOPICS OF THE DAY

PEACE

Why - have- the comments of Gér-

iprincipal condition seems to be the
reciprocal evacuation of occupied ter-
Xritories, but as German troops occupy

a much larger extent of ground France |the wreath and tries to toss the snow- ‘Long
would have to pay a compensating “balls through the center. The one who | :

|indemnity of at least $600,000,000.
} Belgium also would be evacuated on

and with spirit.

But when the interest begins to lag,
!a good sized holly wreath is immedi-
'lately brought in and suspehded from
‘the,ceiling in the center of the room,
{to within; four or five feet from the

week, a little red sled is drawn into
the room, piled high with snowballs.
These are made of sirips of cotton
{batting wound loosely, and covered
{with white. tissue paper. ‘Each child
{in turn stands a certaindistance from

|is most successful in a given number
jof trials, wins the prize. Or to add

many’s .press become so frank on the {payment of a similar indemnity guar- to the excitement, the children can be

sufferings of the people, from loss of
men, from hunger, from the price of
all necessities? They cannot speak
without permission.
the Government is preparing them for
peace terms that are not those of a
victor: that are at the best those of a
drawn battle. Germany hasn’t a
chance if the people of France, Rus-
sia and England keep their nerve, and
apparently they ‘will. It is a terrible
way to win a war, grinding down the
resources, destroying the most effec-
tive manhood of a great nation, but it
is being done. France, helped by Eng-
land and by Russian diversion, saved
Paris. Then Russia ‘saved her own
drmies.. England swept the surface
of the seas, then solved the submarine
menace, and then undertook subma-
rine business on her own account and
closed the North Sea. For Germany
to get from Constantinople to Egypt
and India is a dream. She is beaten,
if the allied peoples will it. Probably
she cannot stand for a year the strain
now being frankly revealed. It is even
possible she may not stand it through
the winter. But what a price! About
half the fighting men of Germany are
supposed to be dead or crippled. The

Allies are losing about as many, but |

swapping even for them means vic

tory. How many will be dead in a
year? Of course it is worth it, in a
sense, . A military despotism must not

rule Europe. But Germany has suf-
fered so much that if peace were made
today on the status quo ante the peo-
ple of Germany would soon hand a
blow on the solar plexus to the re-
gime that made them pay such a price
for nothing.

POSTAL CURIOSITIES

Stamps bearing Queen Victoria’s ef-
figy ceased to be valid after the last
day of June in the present year. Pre-
vious to the introduction of stamps
letters had to be taken to ome of the
branch offices, which were. limited in
numbers even in large cities; and if
the sender prepaid the postage a red
mark was affixed and it went forward.
If the sender did not pay in advance,
the postage was payable on delivery,
which was very customary, and was
frequently considered the safest way
of insuring that the missive would
reach its destination.

When the new stamp was introduc-
ed in 1840 it was invariably called the
“Queen’s head,” and eold people used
this term for many a long day after-
wards. When first issued to the pub-
lic the sheets on which the stamps
were printed were not perforated,
and each had to be separately cut, a
process both slow and troublesome;
and it was some years before perfor-
ation was adopted.

THE PEACE GERMANY
IS NOW AFTER

1. France to pay $600,000,000.

2. Belgium to pay $600,000,000.

3. Russia to pay $400,000,000, and to
lose Poland.

4. Serbia to give up Macedonia.

5. England to restore Germany’s
colonies.

6. Belgian and Portuguese colonies
to be divided.

7. Trade “Entente” among belliger-
ents.

The Journal des Debats of Paris,
publishes a long article from #&ts|
Zurich correspondent which goes fuliy
into the question of the systematically
organized peace propaganda which the
Germans have initiated in neutral
countries.

The points in the article which deal
with the conditions which the Austro-
Germans would pregumably be willing
to accept are summarized and discuss
ed as follows:

{anteed by France and England.
| England would restore all German
colonies already seized, and there

‘and Portuguese colonies, a joint in-
demnity being paid to Portugal.
Serbia would retain her indepen-

{dence, but give up Macedonia and en- |2 small wooderr stick. When the bag |

|ter a-fiscal union with Austria.
? Besides this Bulgaria would hold
;the Enos-Midia line and take back the
iterritory ceded % Roumania, which
would be indemnified in Bessarabia.
Russia would lose the whole of Po
{land, pay $400,000,000 to get back the
{possession -of already occupied Rus
isian territory, and would further have

[to compensate Turkey in Russia Ar-

{menia. .

Finally Greece would keep the is-
iland.s and receiye a slice of Albania,
|but give Austria the right of passage
|through Saloniki.

i All belligerent countries would  ac-
jcept a commercial arrangement favor-
|able to the Zollverein (customs union)
;into which Austria-Hungary would
enter.

‘ The article concludes: “It will be
|noticed that in this project very little
‘1's demanded from Engldnd, at any rate
{in appearance. It is hoped thereby to
|seduce British egotism while retaining
;tt_xe means to strangle British commer
|cial power later on by a cleverly con-
ducted commercial war. That is the
'best bargain they can hope for at the
{moment. If we accepted that Ger-
|many would rely on soon recuperat-
jing what she had lost and then would
exploft the world freely.”

| AFTER THE STRUGGLE—WHAT?
By Frank C. Steele

When the war is o’er, and Tommy
Returns with glory wrote

On his weather-beaten features,
And his stained and faded coat;

Will we hail him as a hero?
Tell how gallantly he fought?

Consider, please, one moment—
After the struggle—what?

Perhaps we’ll have a banquet,
And speeches, songs and cheers:
Perhaps we’ll grasp his brawny
hand,
And share his good wife’s tears;
But when the glamor’s over,
And Tommy calls for aid;
Will we throw ‘him out the life-line,
Thé help for which he prayed?

/s

If he wears his ragged khaki,
And hobbles on a crutch,
Will we meet him as a brother,
And welcome him as such?
Or should he ask for pennies;
Will we pass him proudly by,
With eyes too hard for pity,
With ears that quench his cry?

Or, if he’s lost his sturdy arm
In"freedom’s holy cause,

Will we put him on the payroll,
Or scratch our heads and pause,

Then say: “My man, I'm very sorry,
I really pity you;

But we have no place for cripples,
And—well—your story isn’t new.”

And will we turn and grimly smile
And gloat o’er fortune sweet;

While he, forlorn and hopeless, turns
Into the cold, cold street.

When the struggle’s o’er, will we
deck him
With bars and medals bright?
‘Will we write his name on the Honor
Roll,
And sing of his gallant fight?
Fool world! What use are medals
To victims of hellish lead;
Fine words and martial music
Make mighty sodden bread.

When the war is o’er—and Tommy
Returns to a bitter lot;

As Christians, answer this question:
After the struggle—What?

As far as France is concerned the

Raymond, Alta,

divided into two sides which will com-
| pete, one against the other.
|  Another game which is good fun, is

It may be that|Would be a dividing up of the Belgian |to suspend a tissue paper bag, filled

{with Christmas candies from the ceil-
iing, and blindfolding each child, give
{him three chances to hit the bag with

{is burst, a general scramble for the
|goodies will ensue, while the company
will have been vastly amused at the
unsuccessful attempts of some of their
| friends.

| Perhaps now wonld be a good time to
introduce a quiet game, so a basket
is brought into the room, filled with
Christmas greens of all kinds—holly,
mistletoe, ivy, cedar, balsam, fir,
spruce, hemlock and pine, all of which
{are easily procured at this season, and
|even some nuts can be included. On
each twig is fastened a slip of paper
with a number, and the children hav-
ing been supplied with a slip of paper
iand pencil, must identify each sprig,
twriting its name opposite its corre-
{sponding number.

| Another good game, is to put differ
lent kinds of nuts in a bag, and let
each child put his hands in the bag
and try to guess how many varieties
{there are, by simply feeling them, or
{he can write down their names on a
|slip of paper. It would not be too
imuch trouble to provide a small bag-
{ful for each child, and then if a few

candies were added, they would have |

|a pretty little souvenir to take home.
L L .

Meanwhile the holly wreath has
been taken down and is now brought
in with a number of lighted Christmas
candles fastened on it. A child is
blindfolded and turned about three
times, and then he must try to blow
out the candles on the wreath. It is
a comical sight to see him puffing and
blowing lustily when perhaps his back
is turned toward the wreath, or he
has wandered quite to the other side
of the room.

A lively march is played on the
piano and the boys and girls prance
into the dining room, where the table

‘Founh o’ July’s nothing'to it!

It is well to start éfr with a jol]yl

feel at ease, |
and then choose Long

The second child describes the dress |

The child described must run

floor. To emphasize the spirit of the |

‘Ust to almost cry fer Christmas, like

a youngster will.
Y I—N

Year’s ain’t a smell! o
day—jes’

dead in the shell! : -

Lawzy, though! at night, you know, to
= set around an’ hear '
he old folks work the story off ab

the sledge an’ deer, out

An’ “Santy” skootin’ round the roof,

all wrapt in fur and fugg—

Long before—I knowed who—"Slntys

Claus” wus.

Ust to wait, an’ set up late
two ahead; . -
Couldn’t hardly keep awake, nper
e w?uldn’t 80 to bed;
e stewin’ on the fi g
settin’ here e‘ S e
Darnin’ socks, an’ rockin’ in the
skreeky rockin-cheer: .
Pap gap’, an’ wonder where it WUz the
money went,
{An® quar’l with his frosted heels, an’
spill his liniment;
An’ me a-dreamin’ sleigh-bells when
the clock 'ud whir an’ buzg,
before—I knowed who—“Slntp
Claus” wuz.

‘Size the fire-place up, an’ figger how
“Ole Santy” could
Manage to come down the chimbly
like they said he would; '
{Wisht 'at 1 could hide an’ see him—
wundered what he'd say
Ef he ketched a feller layin’ fer him
S ;)hltaway!
u et on him, an" liked him
e %, o1 he Bad e
urned to pat me on the back an’
| “Look her, my lad, =
Here’s my pack—jes’ he’p yoursel’t
| like all good boys does!” '
Long afore—I knowed who—“Santy
| Claus” wuz. :

| Wisht that yarn was true about him

{ as it 'peared to be—

iTruth made out o’ lies like that-un's

| g800d enough fer me!—

tWisht .I stil wuz so confidinn’ I could

| jes’ go wild

Over hgng—m’ up my stockin’s, like the
.lmle child

Cllmbm" in my lap tonight, an’ beg.

; gin’ me to tell

Bout them reindeers, and “Old Santy®

: that she loves so well

I'm bhalf sorry fer this little gir}
eweetheart of his—

afore—She knows who—“8

[ Claus” is! we

! —James Whitcomb Riley.

WIT and HUMOR

{ One Result of the War
| “V{aiter! Vienna steak} please!™

*“'Ush, sir, we calls ’em Pet

patties now, sir!” ks
.+ 9
His Preference

“Whisky, my friend,
more men than bullets.”

“That may be, sir; but, bejabers, I'd
rather be full of whisky than bullets”

* * x
Defined

William—*“Pop, what’s a paradox?”

Father—*“A paradox, my son, is a
woman who wears silk stockings and
tries to keep it a secret.”—Puck.

. . L
The Latest Style

“He owns a coach dog.”

“How old-fashioned. We have a
French poodle that rides in the auto
mobile with us.”

. L .
Unseasonable
“It’s a beautiful day.”
] “Yes,” r'epl_ied 0. U. Grouitsch, the
| noted pessimist, “but unseasonable for
this time of the year.”
L L L
A Misplaced Husband

“I never see her with her husband.
Has she lost him?”

“I don't know. Some people seem

[ to think she has merely misplaced
| him.”

has Killed

i
|

L] L] .

A Perilous Experiment

Rural Constable—“Now, then, come
out o’ that. Bathing’s not allowed
‘ere after eight a.m.!”

The Face in the Water — “Excuse
me, sergeant, I'm not bathing; I'm
only drowning.”

. L .

is decorated in the colors of the sea- |
gson. In the center of the table a most |
attractive little snow scene is arrang-
ed. Miniature hills and valleys are
formed of cotton wadding, sprinkled
green trees are dotted about among
the red-roofed houses, while in the
center is placed jolly old Santa Claus
himself, seated in his sleigh and driv-
ing his reindeer. At each place stands
a tiny-artificial Christmas tree with a
bit of tinsel festooned on it, and some
lighted candles flaming brightly. The
children can immediately try to blow
out all their candles in on puff. And
now having provided against any pos
sible accident they can settle down to
the serious business of enjoying the
refreshments.

MAIDEN MEDITA]’IONS
A farce is funny when you look at
it, but it is generally pretty sad when
you are living it.
If you live in dreams, be prepared
for them to come true.
Cynicism is like a cold plunge in the
morning. * You shiver at it, but it sets
your blood a-tingling.
In dealing with a woman, ask and it
shall be denied, you; take, and it can’t
be denied; you've got it.
Blessed is the man who doesn’t
prove to us by speaking that he has
‘nothing to say.”

If you can’t forgive, you are laying

up a lot of material about which you
do an unforgivable amount of worry-
ing.
If you are always looking for the
good fortune of finding something
very valuable, hunt up a goal—an ob-
ject in life—that is the best fortune
han can be found.

Can you make love without falling in
love, too?

i

An Efficiency Expert

“Marion has become an efficiency
expert. She goes about telling women
how to live within their incomes.”

Gladys—“Nothing doing here! I'm
looking for someone to teach me how
to live beyond mine.”—Life.

. - L
The Causes

“What do you suppose causes the
rise in breadstuffs?”

“Sometimes it is strikes, sometimes
the failure of the wheat crop, some-
times speculation, and often it is just
plain yeast.”

L] L L
A Good Guesser

Shronk stopped his motor at a deso-
late crossroads and yelled to a farmer
who lay on a cart of fertilizer: “Hey,
Cornsilk, is this the way to Croydon?"

The farmer raised himself from the
fertilizer in astonishment. “By heck,
stranger, how did you know my name
was Cornsilk?” he asked.

“I guessed it,” said the motorist.

“Then, by heck,” said the farmers
as he drove off, “guess your way to
Croydon.”

. - L]
A Simple Explanatio

Banks—“] had a new dzperﬁence
yesterday, one you might cal! unac-
countable. I ate a hearty dinner,
finishing up with a Welsh rabbit, a
mince pie and some lobster a la New-
burgh. Then I went to a place of
amusement. I had hardly entered the
building before everything swam be-
fore me.”

Binks—“The Welsh rabbit did it.”

Bunks—“No; it was the lobster.”

Bonks—“I think it was the mince
pie.”

Banks—*“No; I have a simpler ex-
planation than that. I never felt bet-
ter in my life; I was at the Aquar
jum.”

By EDWARD PAI
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