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Harveys’ Scotch Whisky ||| I» Lighter Vein
A 10 Year Old Blend No Security.—“Hey, waiter, I want to
OBTAINABLE AT THE HOTEL MOSSOP, TORONTO order a_steak; there’s none on the bill
: of fare.”
“We are not serving steak to-day,
sir. You see, we have a new cook, and
‘The lgth $1235 e doz. he has not as yet arranged for his bond.”
bottles free deliv- —Louisville Courier-Journal.
d in Montreal : ity
H l ’ ered 1n [Viontreal. Will Need More.—Mrs. Mary Austin,
0 e To all oth £ the novelist, was talking = about the
: o all other cities primitive  woman. “The primitive
(Reg'd U S. Patent Office) ; 20 woman,” she said, “was the boss.
n Domlmon plUS Stronger, not weaker, than man, the

primitive woman ruled the roost. In
fact, she governed as the trusts govern
—only she governed more wisely and

actual freight rate.

As Supplied to ' Clearance and de- more kindly. She wasn’t like Gobsa
L dertak Golde, the sardonic meat king.
[he leading ‘ i ull: s “Don’t you sympathize with the
people who are complaining about the
GOLF o g yA ¢ high cost of living? a stranger once
anadian gents asked Gobsa.

“‘I do, the multimillionaire replied
free of trouble and sardonically. ‘I sympathize withpthe
expense. people you mention most profoundly,

and if things go on as I expect, in three
or four months’ time I hope to sym-
Bonded and Blended by pathize with them twice as much.””
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The Professor—“Dat iss Beethoven’s
‘Farewell to the Piano.’ I see dose in-
stalment people coming mit der van.”—
Puck.
n =

Rubber Consignments.—“I have al-
ways been interested,” said little Jinks,
“in the valuation of waste. Now, where
do you suppose all these burst tires go
to in the end?”

“I don’t know,” said the genial phil-
osopher, “but if they go where most
people consign ’em there must be &
terrible smell of rubber in the here-
after.”—Tit-Bits.
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Didn’t Fear For Mamma.—A Lake-
wood woman was recently reading t0
her little boy the story of a young lad
whose father was taken ill and died,
after which he set himself diligently to
work to support himself and mother-
When she had finished the story, she
said:

“Dear Billy, if your papa were to die,
would you work to support your dear
mamma, ?”

“Naw!” said Billy, unexpectedly.

“But why not?”

“Ain’t we got a good house to live
in?”

“Yes, dearie—but we can’t eat the
house, you know.”

“Ain’t there a lot o’ stuff in the pan-
try 27
AAAAAAAAAAAAA “Yes, but that won’t last forever.”

“It’ll last till you git another hus:
band, won’t it? Youre a pretty goo
looker, ma!”

Mamma gave up, right there.—Cleve”
land . Plain Dealer.

L

His Time for Retiring—Dr. W. A
Quayle, bishop of the Methodist Chur¢
and a popular lecturer, in the early daXS
of his ministry, went back to prea¢
one Sunday to a former congregation i2
Kansas, and was entertained by one ©
his old parishioners. After the evening
services the family gathered round b
hearth and exchanged reminiscenc®
with their guest, apparently withot”
any thought of retiring. Eleven o’clo®
came and midnight. i

The conversation lagged and ”5‘
showed unmistakable signs of wearines=
Dr. Quayle yawned politely and rubb®y

% o e e ve
his drooping eyelids. His host mo b
restlessly in his chair. His hostess eynl-
the timepiece with growing alafne
The very air was drowsy, but no '(:;u'
seemed able to end the awkward 8!
ation. p
Finally, as the clock chimed half‘Pac-_
one o’clock his hostess asked depl“fo
atingly, but with a note of deSipel"‘tl
in her voice:
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LEA & PERRINS’
SAUCE
with Game.

The Original & Genuine WORCESTERSHIRE.

It provides for an ever ready
beverage for meals, lunches, etc.,
or for mere refreshment.

COSGRAVE’S
PALE ALE

is the best for the home on ac-
count of its purity and extra health-
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7 g . Montreal “Brother Quayle, when do you £° &
Family h'ﬂde supplled by any Canadian Agents bed : o

dealer \ “When I get a chance,” replied

Quayle meekiy.—nhansas City Star
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