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bile dealer in Canada wbo feels that he is paying for toa.rauch ground space,
or who would care to know of a certain mneana of doubling hie preent floor
ares, and increasing hie profita, at a trifling expense.
Write TODAY for f ree bookiet,"Frcight Elevators and Their Uses." It willgive
you pricelesa information relative to, a Freight Elevator suited ta Your Parti-
cular needs.
Don't put it off until anothertime--simnply fi11 in this coupon and maI NOW
while the thought i8 fresh in your mînd.

In Lighter Vein

Hoping For the Best.-When Irvin Cobb
was rewrite man for the New York
"Evening Worid" he left the office one
night, highiy Incensed, after a spat with
Charles Chapin, the city editor. He re-
turned the next mornlng, stili ruffied, ta,
find that Chapin was absent.

"Where's the oid man?" he Inquired.
An assistant Informed hlm that Chapin

was iii.
"Dear me!" said Çobb, much con-

cerned. ."I hope it's nothing trivial."-
Everybody's.

An Off Momnent.-Sir Richard McBride,
premier of British Columbia, la generally

weii aware when he is being seen or
heard ln public, and he behaves accord-
ingly. In fact some of his politicai op-
ponents go so far as to accuse hlm of
posing. On a recent trip by steamer from
Victoria to Vancouver the premier had
as a fellow-passenger the late Rev. Dr.
Elliott Rowe, a Methodist preacher, weUl
known ln eastern Canada. Sir Richard
was sieepy and retired to his stateroom
for a nap. He was awakened some time
later to flnd Dr. Rowe's big geniai face at
the door. and the doctor's eyes intentiy
gazing at hlm. The premier, of course,
inquired as to the reason for the un-
expected visit. "Weil, you see, Dick," re-
plied Dr. Rowe, "I just thought I'd look
In and get a peep at you when you were
unconscious."

Overdone.-The Cannibal King-"See
here, what was that dish you served up
to me at lunch?"

The Cook- 'Stewed motor cyclist. your
majesty."

Cannibal King-"Zt tasted very buirnt."
Cook-"Well, he was scorching when we

caught hlm. your majesty."l-Popular Me-
chanica.

Wasn't Foreman at Rome-The new
foreman was a hustier. Nothing escaped
his eagle eye. and whenever he saw a
workman suffering from, a tired feeling he
quickly wolke hlma Up.

So when he discovered a bricl<layer
snatching a quiet pipe behind a wheei-
barrow his wrath arose mightiiy.

"What do you thInk you're paid for?
Get on with your job, If you dop't want te,
get fired pretty sharp."

"An right, bous," rejoined the work-
inan. "Keep your 'air on. Romne wasn't
built ln a day. you know."

"That may be." rejoined the hustier,
"but I wasn't foreman of that job."-
Kansas City Times.

Çhange In Fashlons.

Said skie, "What lovely fashions, dearl
They do so change from, year to year!"
"There's not much change that I can see
In pocketbooks," responded he.
*'They're worn a lttle shorter, though,
And Uighter than a year ago."

-Lippincott's Magazine.

Bad Team Work.--The well-dressed,
portly man etood for* several moments
watching the brawny drayinan who was
iaboriously tugging at a large, heav> -
laden box, which seemed almost as wide
as the doorway through which he was
trying to move It Presently the kindly
disposed onlooker approached the perspir-
Ing drayxnan and said With a patronizing
air: "*Like to have a îf t?" "Bet yer life,"
the other replied, and for the neaxt two
minutes the two men, on opposite aides
of. the box, worked, lifted, puffed, and

- wheezed, but It did flot move an inch.
= Finally the portly man straightened up

and said, between puifs: "1 don't believe
we can get it in there." "Get ii ini?" the
drayman aimost shouted. "Why, you
biamied muttonhead. r'm trying to get it
out!"

whueuel
They had eut off a Chinaman's queue,
And were painting hiia head a bright

blueue;
So the Çhinaman said,
As they daubed at his head:

"When I sueue yueue, yueue'Ul rueue what
yueue dueue."

-Current Opinion.

Anythlng For An Argument.-The two
Manchester men came running at top
speed toward the station, where the train
that would rum them to. to'wn ln a few
minutes was steaming ready' to start. As
they reached the station door the whistle
sounded and the train was off. Gasping
for breath, the one said to the other with
cheery good humour, "Eh>, Ji>n, tha
dinna run fast enough.' "Yea, Ah did,"
Jlm fnstantlC rplied, "but Ah didna start
soon enough.,
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