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| CULLED FROM EXCHANGES—Cont'd.

A i The Deacon and the ‘‘Caff.’’

OH. old Widder Bugg was a-weanin"
her caff—

Took a ha’f for herself and gin him a ha’f
Had a nice leetle tro’f and the ca’f et there
As ca'm as a sassige I dew declare.

Pretty Foot

Parson he called on the Widder one day,

Offered to help her pitch daown hay;

‘Al’ the dear leetle caff,’ says he with a
la'f,

‘ Ireely must feed that dear leetle caff.’

‘Lawk,’ says the Widder, ‘ vew’ll mess
vour clothes ! ’
Better let me’— but the Parson goes,

Pours the nice warm milk in the nice
leetle tro’f,

But, drat his hide, that caff hangs off.

Parson he pokes that leetl€ caff’s nose
Down in the trough, and the caff he blows:

Whoosh ! an’ the parson, I vim and de-
. clare,
. however shapely can easily Was a river of milk from his toes to his

be turned into a deformity by hair.

illfitting shoes.  Therefore || 1014 what he said, did Widder Bugg
don’t risk your comfort and And the church has fired him out kerchug.
ease but buy shoes that are , HOLMAN DAY

worthy of the name. v

Vou will find them in great The Air Line to Health

variety here. THE modern city is be-oming more

and more like a wheel—a central hub
Shoes t_hat in which business is done and from which
are built by | radiate fast trains and trolleys to an outer
Skill and Brains . | circumference of green fields and woods,

o . where one may go aftera day of playing
combining beauty of form, Mr. Hyde in town to give Dr. Jekyll a
beauty of style, perfect dur- | chance to regain the upper hand.
ability and the greatest com- | Between the spokes live those to whom

|
fort. - life without gas, sewers and policemen is
not worth the living. But those who

1 can't and those who won’t dwell out of
i town grow fewer every year. For the first
| the problem is being solved by increasing-

[y rapid transit—by improvements which

|

| will in a few years, merge the suburbs of




