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Chinese Philosophy,
Ton can't surprise a Chinaman. An 

aeroplane was flying over Peking for 
the first time—It was Major-General 
Sykes who ,to!d me the story— and a 
proud European pointed It out to a 
native. "Don't you think It Is wonder
ful ?”

"Well,” said the Chinaman, calmly, 
alter a passing glance at the machine, 
“the thing is meant to do that. Isn’t it?"
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Splayed Hoop Iron,NO EXEMPTION.

An employee at'a city firm was dis
covered by a friend in his "diggings” 
looking very rueful indeed.

"I'm in a frightful hole,” he said. 
“I went to see two doctors yesterday, 
and got a medical certificate from 
each. One was a certificate of health 
for a life insurance company, and the 
ether was a certificate of illness to 
send to the National Service Trjbun-

Trouters Punched and Nosed, 
following sizes :

x 62”, 1 1-2” x72”

Regular Price $12.00 
Regular Price $15.00, 
Regular Price $20.00. 
Regular Price $23.00. 
Regular Price $26.00. 
Regular Price $28.00. 
Regular Price $30.00. 
Regular Price $34.00. 
Regular Price $36.00. 
Regular Price $38.00. 
Regular Price $40.00.

Everyone
Should See Our Display of

Vs Hip Rubbers
at $7.50 pair.

"I’ve done that myself,” said his 
friend; “what’s the matter?”

“Matter! Why, I mixed the' certi
ficates in posting them! The insur
ance company has my certificate of 
ill-health, and the Tribunal has my 
certificate of good health.”

NOT IN A TEMPER FOR PROVERBS.
The milkman gathered himself up 

from the ruin of his cart, scraped the 
whitish-grey mud from his clothing, 
wiped his whiskers, gave one glance 
at the runaway horse, surveyed the 
dirty-white puddles that represented 
his stock-in-trade, and turned to the 
crowd.

“All I’ve got to say,” he observed, 
rolling up his coat-sleeve, and speak
ing in a business-like way, “ is that 
the first son of a gun that says a word 
about it being no use crying over 
spilt milk is going to get his head 
punched!”

And nobody spoke the dread words.
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KOHLER & CAMPBELL PIANOS AND 
PLAYER PIANOS.

A little boy 
came to our house 
last fall who was 
nine years old ' 
and yet had nev- j 
er i„ his life j 
played or owned 
one of the games ( 
with which the 
ordinary child 
from five to fif
teen (and some
times to fifty or 
ninety) whiles 
away so much ( 
time.
I shall never for- j

get how delighted he was when we j 
introduced him to that king of child
hood games, parchesi. I suppose 
there is hardly a reader to whom that | 
quaint word has not some memory j 
magic. It is particularly potent to j 
me, and the sight of the frayed old 
board Itself is almost painfully poig
nant with its power to bring back all j 
sorts of happy memories of rainy | 
afternoons, on which dear Uncle !

These Rubbers were made especially for the use of soldiers, having all the extras 
necessary for their comfort, in the most difficult undertakings. Although doubly rein 
forced at the knees, feet and in places where they wear most,

OVERDOING IT.
Mother always kept little Tommy 

up to the scratch in the matter of 
grace before meals, and she made no 
difference when she took him to tea 
with her one afternoon at a restau
rant.
yShe said to Tommy, after the wait
ress had served the tea: “Now, say 
grace, please, Tommy.”

“But, mamma,” objected the seven
teen-year-old, “we’re paying for this, 
aren’t we?”

THEY ARE LIGHTER IN WEIGHT,
brands of long Rubber Boots now offeredmore comfort and outwear mostWill give
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THIS DISPLAYCOME AND SEE Built to stand any climate. Exported 
all over the world. Send for literature.

MUSICIANS’ SUPPLY COMPANY,
Royal Stores Furniture.

NO POSSIBLE MISTAKE.
"These profiteers,” said Represen

tative Esch, of Wisconsin, “accuse 
themselves with their excuses. They 
remind me of little Willie.

“Little Willie came home the other 
day with a nice new golf ball.

“ ‘Look at the lost ball I found this 
afternoon, father,’ he said.

“ ‘Are you sure, my boy,’ the father 
asked, ‘that it was a lost hall?’

“ 'Oh, yes, sir,’ said little Willie, T 
saw the owner and his caddie looking 
for It.’ ”—Los Angeles Times.

(Under the distinguished patronage of His Excellency 
the Governor.)

Eliza Comes to StayOBEYING ORDERS.
"James,” said a lady to her t inex

perienced boy in buttons, "when a 
caller hands in a card at the door, 
you must be sure to receive it on a 
silver tray.”

“Very good, ma’am,” replied James, 
obediently.

Not long afterwards there was a 
ring at the bell. The lady summoned 
James.

"James,” she said, “was that a call
er?”

“Yes, ma’am."
“And did you present the salver?”
“Yes, ma’am, and he said he was 

much obliged, and took It away with 
him.”

The "caller,” it transpired, was a 
tramp.

(Under the auspices of the Daughters of the Empire)

Casino Theatre,
Empire Day, Saturday, May 

24th at 8.15 p m.
Proceeds towards the Fresh Air Camp for Soldiers’ 

and Sailors’ Children Holiday Camp. Tickets on sale 
at Dicks & Co.’s Monday morning. Prices 75, 50, 30 
and 20 cents. ma?i7^i*

MAJESTIC THEATRE
Monday and Tuesday,

The First of Our Big Goldwyn Productions

mm any of the old games,” she said 
"he’s got a new kind of a baseball 
game that his uncle gave him and j 
one or two others like that, but I | 
never happened to think of those old j 
fashioned ones and they'd be such a 
help.”

He Got Them All In A. Lump.
We have since heard that on his 

birthday and on Christmas she re-

Featuring WILL ROGERS, the Great Actor of Stirring Western Dramas.
A dramatization of a great Rex Beach play, played at the “Rivoli,” New York, September 

last, where it was considered “one of the most powerful and appealing pictures we have ever 
seen, and the most unusual Beach picture ever made.”

Main Floor, 10c. Balcony, 20c. Matinee Daily. 5c. and 10c.

CURIOUS FREAK OF TIME ON 
TOMBSTONE.

HOUSES—Some Good Investments and 
Easy Terms of Payment.

Stain Reproduces Image of Hand 
Grasping a Dagger.

Cardiff, May 11.—In the village1 
churchyard, near Milford Haven, : 
there Is the grave of. a young army 
officer (at one time stationed with 
his regiment at South Hook Fort, \ 
Close by) who met death from a 
wound by a knift while playing a 
practical joke on a brother officer.

The tombstone, a marble cross, has 
become slightly discolored. One of 
the discolorations has taken the al
most perfect representation of a hand 
grasping a knife or dagger.

When Medals response, a tall, angular waitress of 
undoubted English descent waddled 
towards him. Her gait was between 
that of a crab ^ind an inquisitive 
goose, and it took her two full min
utes before she reached his table. 
Then she opened her mouth expect
antly, and waited for his order.

;! t/V"Have you frogs’ legs?” he asked, 
sharply.

“Eh?” she replied, bending forward 
doubtfully. t

“I said,” repeated the would-be 
diner, “have you frogs’ legs?”

“Dear me, no, sir!” she exclaimed, 
smirking. “I’m obliged to walk this 
way on account of rheumatism.”
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Were Scarce

J. R. JOHNSTON,In the early eighties very few 
officers had medals or decoration, for 
most of the veterans of the Crimea and 
Mutiny had died. But the Egyptian 
campaigns were fruitful in ribbons, 
ind by desire of the then Prince of 
Vales distinct rules were laid down 
is to mlnature medals. .

It was laid down that these could be 
norn at any evening party, and were 
•regulation" whenever any royal per- 
lonage was to be present. Before the 
campaign of 1882 Lord Wolseley and 
Sir Evelyn Wood were the only two 
ifficers who could boast of more than 
me line of ribbon, a striking contrast 
to the danllng rows of to-day.
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SOM Prescott Street;
P. 0. Box 1219. Real Estate Agent

Miss Information.
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He studied the bill of fare in the 
Paris restaurant which he dropped 
into on his short leave. He could 
lave studied it all night If he had 
ranted, and no* one would have paid 
he slightest attention to him. But 
rhen he had learned It by heart, he 
capped his glass with a knife, and, In
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