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What's ini a Name ?

A WOMAN will neyer be con-
viuced that it is wrong to
smuggle. What business bas

the Governrnt with lier smnall shop-
ping affairs ? If she chooses to huy
shoes in B3uffalo or a shirtwaist or
two in Detroit, it is entirely bier own
business and bier sense of injury is
deep when the eye of tbe law îuspeets
lier purchases. Notbing gives more
exquisite joy to the feminine heurt

than the bestowing of foreign goods
in such a ruanner that "those horrid
creatures at the customisl cannot de-
teet their preseace. "If womnn is not
allowed to vote for law-makers, wby
sbould she be worried about snch
trifles as the tariRf ?" asks one fair
dodger of the duties. Many are the
delightful stories told in Windsor,

- Sarnia, St. Catharines and Chatham
of ladies who have brougbt back
gowns and gloves, bats and lace, lail
for the joy of tbe working" that tire-
some Government.

Last week the story was told ln
Toronto of a quick-witted yonng Can-
adian womnan wbo was returning to
bier husband in the Ujnited States and
who wore the conventioflal expression
of infantile innocence wben she lu-

formed the custoins manl that she
was taking nothing dutiable into
Uncle Snni's doniains. »Upon the lid
of the trunk tray being raÎsed, two
goodlv-sized botties of "Caniadianl
Club"Î met the officer's gaze.

"And yon sald there was notbinq
dutiable," hie remarked sternly. "Whal
do you cal1 thiose PI

''hose," said the Canadian womar
wltb a bewitcbing potit, "wby tbey'rt
my husband's nigbtcaps."

~The officer tried to preserve ar
attitude of nlghteoiis indignation, bul
fin allv wîth a decisive bang bie close&
the trunk, made the mystic chahll
study and handed the lady lier l<ey.-
with'an appreciative bow.

3 .G.

They need thie floney

Said Whitney: "Eggs are awfully
high

And butter's up a bit
And steak is wortb its weiZbt in gold

Wbile salaries neyer fit.

"And really, somietbing must bie doue
Or else the ends won't met,

I tbink that just two thousand more
would set us on our feet."

tir. Bryce Gets Lost

Wben Bis Excellency, Ambassador
Brvce arrived in Toronto the othen
day, a pecuiliar accident hefel him. He
was met at the train, which'bnougbt
him from Ottawa, by the servant of
Professor Goldwin Smith whose guest
hie was to lie, and was ýescorted to
the Professor's carnîaee Whicb was
waiting in the place allotted, to veb-
icles. On the way out, the Ambassa-

dor discovered that a new female ser-
vant who had just arrived from Ire-
land and who had been "attached" at
Ottawa, was missing. She had seen
another little white-haired, white-
bearded man and followed him. The
Ambassador, with bis accustomed
democratîc energy, bustled back after
bier, and bie too got lost in tbe mazes
of a stati' on which la tbe craziest of
its kind on eartb.

Tbe Ambassador had to appeal to
some employees to take care of him
and pilot hlm to tbe waiting car-
niage. Lu tbe meantime, the green
Irish girl was discovered and gatbered
in. Einallv, the party started off
uuited and happy. Lt 'will bie some
time, bowever, before the employees
at the 'Union Station stop talking
about the incident. Perbaps the rail-
ways will now, appoint aý corps of
guides to prevent Prominent People
being lest in their wonderful maze.

W. Wonder

A United States antbority informs
us that there' is somne cnriosity in
Washington as to whether President
Roosevelt is sufficiently f amîliar with
Ambassador l3ryce's book, "The
American Commonwealth," to recal]
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chapter eigbt in the first volume, Lt
is entitled, "Why Great Men Are Not
Made Presidents." Tble autbor as-
serts that not a man since Madison
except General Grant wbo bas reacbed
the presidentiai office would have been
remembered had hie uot attained the
chief magistracy, and (4uo President
except Abraham Lincoln bas dis-
played rare or striking quaities in
the chair." But Theodore the First
bas corne to the tbrone since the days
wbeu chapter eîgbt was penned and
will probably bave a supplemeut al
to hlmself.

An Unnecessary Thlrst

Mr. Alfred Lester, the popular* Gai-
ety comedian, bas told a fuxinyý stage
sea story, says an Entrlish paper. Mr.

Lester, like most comnedians, started
bis stage career as a player of leioes,
villains, "bheavv fathers," and other
familiar figures of melodramla, and
one night, at a dirty little theatre in

a third-rate Welsb towIi, or village,
wbile expiring of thirst on a naît, the

acton felt to bis annoyance that the

scene, intended to be most nathetic,

was provokinz explosions of unaii
cessfully suppressed lauLrhter. Ti
more hie raved of the thirst that wk
consunhing him, the more the peop
in front were consumed with laugIite
Mr. Lester thouglit them the hardes
hearted wretches hie had ever i)lay(
before-until hie knew what hadbe
the cause of their merriment. Lt a
peared from information received fro
the manager that a scene-sbifter, i
stead of lowering a back clotb of -et-
ous rocks, had introduced into t'
scene of turbulent waters the neacef
picture of a country i, with fields
ponnies in the distance. The snf
tacle of a thirsty mariner callhi
buskily for "watah" while there we
"licensed premises" almost at bis i
bow in the raging ocean natural
struck the audience as haviug i
humorons aspect.

The Aged Liheral to Sir Wlfric
T,,ke Ctare of Me~ when I'm 01d.

I would ask of yeu, Sir Wilfrid,.
question soit and low.

And it gives me many a beartache,
the moments corne anid fro-

You know I've been a fi(rhter,
and a Liberal stern and bol,

And it's ouly this, Sir Wilfrîd, Ta
care of me when in old,

So please, oh please, Sir Wilfrid, ta
care of me when l'mi old.

When mv hair shall shame the suc
drift and my eye shall dixuin
çprrow,

And 1 lean upon the party, to 1
Senate as I go,

1 dlaim of von a promise, worth
me a lot of gold :

Aud it's only this, Sir Wilfrîd, t&
care of me when I'm. old,

So please, oh please, Sir Wilfrid, tý
care of me when I'm old.

Contributed.

Drawing the Line
A well-knowu juâge on a Virzi

circuit was remiuded very fordil
the other day, of his iucreasing b4
ness.

One of bis rural friends, lookink,
him rather hard, drawled, "Lt w<
be so very long, jedre, fo' you'll
to tie a string round yonr head
tell how fer up to wash yer face."

-Green Bakr

He. Mîght
Two Lrisbmen were receutly 'v

heard discnssing the ill bealtb of t
pope.

Said one:. "Yes, au' if bie dits,
'd bie jnst loike Tbavdure Rooseyft
to appoint some domimed Protesta

to is lac." -rank B. Elser.

A Flatterlng Illusion'
,.I tbank voit for the flowers v

seut,' she said,
And then she pouted, blushed a

drooped ber bead.
"Forgive me for the words L ýspo

hast niorht;
The flowens have sweetly proved thi

Yeu are rlgbt."
Tben I forgave ber, took bier baud

mine,
Sealed bier forgiveniess wltb the o

old sîgu ;
And as we wandered throueh the di

lit bowers,
L wondered who biad really sent i

flowers.
-New York Tribune,


