JANADIAN COURIER.

In Lighter Vein

" Youride in cars of steel, on rails of’
steel - and it's “Santa Fe all the way”

Do you play golf? Do you enjoy autoing on perfect highways ? Or do

n
l

in California, and you will experience all the charms of outdoor life in a
gemi-tropic environment. On the way visit the Grand Canyon. {

The California Limited is an all-steel Pullman train,

[ exclusively for first-class travel. Runs daily between

Chicago, Kansas City, Los Angeles, San Diego, Oak-

land and San Francisco, with Pullman for Grand
Canyon. Fred Harvey dining-car meals are served.

The Santa Fe de-Luxe, between Chicago, Kansas City )
and Los Angeles, runs once a week in winter; Amer- {
ica’s finest train—‘‘extra fast, extra fine, extra fare.”

The only railroad under one management through
to California; double-tracked half way; safety block-
Four other Santa Fe trains to California. Three signals “all the way.”
run daily; these carry standard Pullmans, tourist |
sleepers and chair cars ; all classes of tickets lLonored. F. T. Hendry, Gen. Agt.,
151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich.
Phone, Main 1876.

— Remember the Panama Expositions at San Francisco and San Diegoin 1915 — ¢

you prefer a walk down lanes of pepper trees and palms? Spend #iis winter

THE DOUBLE TRACK WAY $icise  sewoe

By Leads EVCY}’Where TORONTO QUEBEC
s From the Atlantic to Chicago Rixcara raLis ottawa -

Lines radiate in every direction. Unexcelled Road Bed. Superb dining car service. Courteous and attentive employees. The
Scenic Route through Canada.

Tl in de 1 f C o R ily b M 1 and Chi ’
THE INTERNATIONAL LIMITED. 555075 fivest and facicst Jong distance trains in the worid. Finest

equipment. Electric lighted.

Apply to your nearest agent for copy of Grand Trunk “Winter

Winter Tours to California, Colorado, etc. o2 ot Sent free on application.

For advertising matter and all particulars apply to any Agent of the System, including J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Station, Mont-
real, or C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.

G. T. BELL, H. G. ELLIOTT;
Passenger Traffic Manager, General Passenger Agent,
MONTREAL. MONTREAL.

A Brute.—Wife (at dinner)—“You
don’t seem to like rice.”

Husband—*“No, it’s associated with
one of the greatest mistakes of my
life.”—London Sketch.
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Scientific Management Again.—
“Our boss is a crank on efficiency.”

“What‘s he up to now?”

“Trying to teach the stenographer
to chew her gum in two movements
less per minute to the lower jaw.’—
Washington Herald.
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One Too Many.—“Poor Bill, his
wife’s sent him word that she’s mov-
ing from Philadelphia to New York.”

“Well, ain’t he headed for New
York?"”

“But he’s got one wife in New York
already.”—Life.
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Circumstantial Evidence. — “My
wife will know I drank too much at
the banquet.” “Why, you are walk-
ing straight enough.” “But look at
the bum umbrella I picked out.”—
Pittsburg Post.
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Blood is Thicker Than Water.—In
a speech in the Senate on Hawaiian
affairs, Senator Depew, of New York,
told this story:

When Queen Liliuokalani was in
England during the English queen’s
jubilee, she was received at Bucking-
ham Palace. In the course of the re-
marks that passed between the two
queens, the one from the Hawaiian
Islands said that she had English
blood in her veins.

“How so?” inquired Victoria.

“My ancestors ate Captain Cook.” °
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Improving an Opportunity.—They
were talking about improving an op-
portunity the other afternoon, when
Secretary of the Interior Lane con-
tributed to the conversation.

“Makes me think,” he smilingly
said, “of a youngster who lives in our
town. One afternoon he was invited
to a party, where, of course, refresh-
ments were bountifully served.

“‘Won’t you have something more,
Willie?” asked the pretty hostess to-
ward the close of the feast.

“‘No, thank you,” replied Willie,
with an expression of great satisfac-
tion. ‘I'm full’

““Well, then,” smiled the hostess,
‘put some fruit and cakes in your
pockets to eat on the way home.’

“‘No, thank you,’ came the rather
startling response of Willie. ‘They’re
full, too.””
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Balky Tom. — “Run  up-stairs,
Tommy, and bring baby’s nightgown,”
said Tommy’s mother.

“Don’t want to,” said Tommy.

“Oh, Tommy! If you are not kind
to your new little sister she’ll put on
her wings and fly back to heaven.”

Tommy’s reply came.

“Well, let her put on her wings and
fly up-stairs for her nightgown!’—
New York Mail.
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He Asked For It.—The following
bit of repartee must either have clear-
ed the air or brought on a storm.
Which result followed is not stated.

An officer known by his friends to
be a rather “close” man, has had
many a passage at arms with his wife
by reason of that very closeness.

On one occasion a friend had the
misfortune ‘to enter just as the pair
were ending an argument touching
some question of household expendi-
ture. The friend was just in time to
hear the husband say:

“Marie, you cannot hoodwink me in
these matters. Do'you think that I
have lived all these years for noth-
ing?”

“] ghouldn’t be at all surprised,”
was the crisp reply—Weekly Scots-

man.
LR

The Forceful Appeal.—Unwelcome
Intruder: “Could yer ’elp a poor feller
as 'ud stop at nothin’ ter gain ’is ends,
kind lady?’—Punch.



