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The Permanency ef Peggy
'<Mo you like your maid?" asked Miro.

Bothwell, who took a mothemiy interest
Sn the first bousekeeping experience of
fer young triends, the Faxons.

111 dont flnd ber very satisfactory,"
answered petty iittle Mrs. Faxon. "The
fact is, sihe doesn't lnow auy more
about cooking than 1 do."

"«That is bard," Mrs. Bothwell laughed.
"Such a situation iplaces entirely tee
mudh esponsibility on the receipt-book.
Wby don't you lot her go, an~d secure
an expeienced girl v0iho cin take charge
of things; whiie you are getting broken
înto bamness? Yes, if I wemo you I'd
diemisa Peggy."

'II wonder if you would T" sigbed Mre.
Faxon. 've been trying ta, but I
siinply can"It, and 1 expect sh'ii stay as
long as sAie win'hes for the reason that
1 oan't sucoeed in discharging lier."

"Wbat a foolish é<hild, you are, AMy.
Rt's a very simple inatter to tell a maid
thut you wiill have to dispense witb lier
services!"

"Is it? I haven't found it @o. I've
tried over and over agnin, and she neyer
lets me. 'Sure, Mme. Faxon,' ehe said the
:ffrst timo, II do be wishin' ail the moru-
in' to see youm ate face in the kitdhen.
Is it going to stir up a cake yer are? I
lhadn't th.ought of mnaking a cake, but
I went ight at it. Then, again, when 1
decided I muet speak, she spoke fist,
and with shining -eyes and fiushed ceceks
Proudiy dispayed a batoli of .bread which
I immediately complimented bier upon,
aithoug'b wben it came on the table Ned
Bsked me where the bread-axe was to
out it witb. She ie always se happy
and 80, sure tbat she picases mie that it
Mnakes it impossible ta tell ber she
dloesn't."1

eWhy don't you write bier a note?"
Euggested Mms. Bothwell, ironically.

"I did think of that, and I was just
com"oing a lind and dignified dismissal
Whic'h I hoped wouid settletCie matter
when Peggy came with a letter f rom
Ireland for me te read te bler. Shecan't
deeipher a word of writing."1

"«Then of course you dccided ta have
lied undertake the task."

"Hlow did you guess it ?"
"Weii, 1 have known other young wivee

Who shirked . their responsibilitics,"
Emi led Mrs. Bothwell.

', ed juat hated -ta do it, but I in-
aisted, and one evcning last week hie
went into the kitehen, and I was sure
that he, who was so forceful anmd stern
When occagion dem, nds, would make bier
understandthat hie wished lier ta leave,
bUt 1 was 'nisiaken. When hie returned
to the sitting-room, and 1 asked when
&11P wouid be going, he said, 'Going?'
àSl1eis;]"fit going. Why, Amy, Peggy isnt

a0141u as you-are, and whcen I spoke to
-Ji e ried.'Y

ease cetainly seems hopeiess,"
Mi.. Bthwlisuppressed a smile and

blI. rightly ta tle rosy-chieezed TIrish
gil\01o îust then entercd the room with

oiybriskness.

Wefl Preservod '1
Vead-"My graudmether reaeed bier

huindredth birthday!'
Ethel-"jShe couln't have etopped at

twenty-three no long 88 you have.

Âccuracy

Street Bandit te Prof esoor--«Tf you
inove y ou are a dead, man! " You're
wrong, my mnan. If 1 move it will ahow
that I am alive. You ebouid be more
careful in the une of your wordâ."

Betrayed
ilamrry-"I« understaiid Gertrude (Gads-

lette married a man who made a big for-
tune by a lucky speculation in soap."

Grae--"Yes; and he disgraced her
while tbey were on tiheirhoneymoon."

llarry-"How did he do it ?I"
Grae-Gertrude wanted the other

pafflengers to think an ocean voyage was
an old story to, thein, wheu -ber busband,
the first crack out of the box, pointed ta
a row of life-preaervers and aaked the
captain what was the ides. of tii the

goe Th.k It Eack
lu a certain town ùf wetetu Mtaaaacdi-

setta two ef the imeat promIneut èliUsu
a're a M'thodxet brother and 4 Preeby-
terian brother. Thoue anre ighborai and,
for the nieut part, d<bro u p godl tere,
except when tbey try tô effect an ex-
change cf horses or te talk religion.

On eue occasion the two had traded
thorses, and aithougli the enteeme rankied
in the. breast cf the Methodist, they had
met and started a discussion on the sub-
ject cf predestination. As nuia, an
altercation eusued, wh.n 'Lb. Methodlst
lost coutrol cf himueIf. With mixed
emotions concemning borte trades andi
John Calvin in bhsm mmd, he suddeniy ex-
claimed:

"You're a ra1,ler, a liar, and a Presby-
teian! "

This poved tee mueli fer the Presby-
terian, anmd a fight began, in wbich the
Preshyterian got the best of IL. As ho
sat upon bis prostrate opponent, bump.
ing bis bead againitt hie gund, ho said:

"Take it back, take it back, or I'll
bumnp your fooiish bead off!"

"l'Il take it back," gasped the van-
quished Methodist, "on the firet twvo
counts; you'me flot a robber nom a liar,
but you'me a blamed ild Presbyterian if
I die for it!"

At breakfast réotlesa littie Tommy bc-
gan te play with the cruet stand. Bie
father told hlm net ta do ao. Tommy
persisted, çand at last upset it and spiled
the popper on the tabd1'loth.

'<Now, Tommyv," eaid bis father, "1you
were disobedient and upset the pepjper
caster, and I realiy ought ta make the
punisbment fit the crime by putting
some of the pepper on your tong-ue."1

Tommy looked up in a flash and eaid:
"Should 1 ho plinisbed the same way,

dad, if 1 upset the-sugar bowl?"
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Mrs. Weepurse-Wouldn't it be fine,
Rarold , if Boenee would givé un an
automobile?

Mr. Weepurse-WbaL would we do if
we'd burst a tire?

mrm. Wise--Our reetor preaeed such
an excellent sermon &unday, agnast thé
danger and vulgarity of fiauâtiug of
weaith.

Mrs. ý 7 rdy- But, morcy, wbat's
weaith for ?

Why?
7%8euerate of a faghlonaàble tbnreh was

endea.voring tô teach the ulgnifleaince of
white to a Sunday-sohôol clans.

«Wby," said he; «"does a bride ln-
variably desirs to be clothed iii white at
her marriage V' As no 'one answered ho
expiaiued. «"Whi'L.," "id he, «Otads fer
joy, and the weddiug day is -iM mont
joyous occasion of a wemau's 1fe..»

A smail boy queried: "Why do the men
ail wear biack ?»

G"at Gerru
vur. R- was an extremely careful

mother and had repeatedly cautioned -e
six-year-oldd ni£htor apant~n
any ebjeet that m ht bontain germae. One
day the little gi'i camé ln and.t*id:

"'Moibèr, I amn noyer golng to play with
My. kitty &nt more, bocan se han
gemmis onl er.»

."«Oh, ne," repliei1 ber mother, «there
art no germa on yenr-kittmn.»

"Y., 'héré e ,h Insisted the ohild. "I
saw eue hep.»

À substitut» for 1Divorce
Â recemtly dfroroèti Ite1enn 'vas ln-

vited to a frlend'a housè te d"our. 4
soon as ho wua seited the ho.t'a ltte
daughter asked aibruptly: "Whe'è your
wife?"

The man lu some confusion answ'èred:

"Don't ktnow?" replied 'th. enfant toer-
rbe. "Why dou't yeu kuow'?"

Since 'Lh. chiid persiètéd ho th: gthie
ealset way out would b.e î%m.k e à
dlean breaetý difthe ilatter. Se ho àImd,

as we can t agr eé, we 'df botter n t." . ,

But the littie torment WoUM ilot stop.
She exclaimed.. 'Van't £gref Thon why
don't yen figt (t out, as Pa 'and )fi
do?"'
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Artificial Limbs
Wbeaun fit ynu at short noticn with the

beqt that nney cati buy. Write un Lot

J. H. . Carson
857 Notre Dame Ave. Wlnniïeg
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