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1 his cud that he was about the
gg:twe{lhing that ever came down the
ike. Finally his owner concluded to
po out of the show business and decid-
ed that he would sell the steer at auc-
tion. There was a rattling big crowd
at the sale, for everybody in the state
had heard of the steer. The crowd, in
fact, was so big that it blocked the
street SO that it was necessary to call
the police to clear the road for the
street cars. As the fat steer looked
around on that crowd and heard the
bids he said to himself, “I am certainly
a very warm number. The governor
couldn’t attract half as big a crowd
as this.”” Finally he was bought by a
Jocal butcher and led carefully away to
a stall in a cattle shed. In the next
stall was an undersized runt of Alberta
parentage which would weigh about
650. The great steer sniffed at the
runt as he was led into his stall, but

, the runt only said as he gathered in

another wisp of prairie hay, “You think
you are a great many just now, my
beauty, but unless I am badly off my
trolley I can see your finish within the
next 24 hours.” And within ten hours
after this the carcass of the great steer
was hanging up on exhibition in front
of the butcher shop with a tag at-
tached stating that choice cuts from
this carcass could be had for $1 per
pound. Then the runty Albertan steer
tossed his head in triumph and said,
“What did I tell you?’ 1In less than
two months the runty Albertan was fill-
ing tin cans and being devoured by an
unsuspecting public under the impres-
gion they were eating choice roast beef.

Moral: All classes get it in the neck
sooner or later.

Anecdotal.

The conversation turned to the war
with Spain and the part played by the
colonel of the Rough Riders in the bat-
tle at San Juan Hill. “There are two
widelv varying stories concerning the
part I took in that affair,” said the
President. “One is to the effect that
when the charge up San Juan Hill oc-
curred I was two miles in the rear of
our men, and did not get into action at
all. The other is that I was far in ad-
vance of the men as the charge up the
hill was made; and that while con-
spicuously in view of both armies I
shot a Spanish officer in the back. Both
of these stories,” added the President,
with a grim smile, “the democracy as
a whole accepts as literally true.”

Talking about the various persons
who make the life of an editor obnox-
ious to him, by telling him how to run
his paper, Colonel .Charles A. Edwards,
of Texas, said the other day: “I know
all about it. I was an editor myself
once down in Texas. One day a man
came in and said to me: ‘I have come
in here to complain about this article
you have in your paper to-day. I don’t
like it; its tone is undignified; its dic-
tion poor; its ’ 1 pushed a button
on my desk, and when the office-boy
leaped in I let out all the notches in my
voice. ‘Bring me,” I thundered, ‘an axe,
a hammer and a six-shooter.’ ‘Good
Lord,” said the Kkicker, pale-faced and
astounded; ‘what are you going to do?
T'm going, sir,” I replied, ‘to kill every
printer and reporter in the place, and to
smash every blank press and throw it
in the riverr What am I running a
paper for, except to please everybody? ”

A story was told by the late Admiral
Murray about the much-lamented King
Christian of Denmark. A small fleet of
American ships visited Copenhagen, and
the King invited the principal officers to
dinner. “From my seat at dinner,” re-
lated Admiral Murray, ‘“I looked out on
the pleasant lawn where the band was
stationed. After the principal business
of the dinner was over, at the invita-
tion of King Christian the glasses were
filled, and, all the table being at at-
tention, his majesty arose and, with due
formality, proposed ‘The President of
the United States.’ Glasses were raised,
but the King paused, glared over his
shoulder, and abruptly left the dining-
hall. The guests, upon invitation of an
alde, reseated. themselves. In a few
minutes I saw the bandmaster come
hurriedly into sight, followed by the

ing, who kicked him across my field
of view. Shortly after, the King re-
turned to the dining-hall, took his place

at the head of the table, and, the guests

having risen, again proposed ‘The Presi-

dent of the United States.’ As he

faise(l his glass the band struck up
The Star Spangled Banner.’ With a

zf;}‘mﬂ‘v? smile His Majesty emptied his
ass.,’

One day in the United States Senate

}';Vhf’“ sénator Beveridge was in one of
IS most eloquent flights, old Senator
‘Pett‘l” f Alabama got up and asked
fave to interrupt. “Does the_ Senator
from Tndiana vield to the Senator from
dAlah"“' t?” thundered the Vice-Presi
dent, “Nothing” replied Beveridge
sofford . or can ever afford the Senator |
l;om diana more pleasure than to
Zt“m L5 the distinguished and able Sen-
am‘ from Alabama, who never makes
& SPee-h himself or interrupts the
ageoc}‘z of another Senator without ;
Pe?rm it with brilliant radiance’ |,
gl tus stood there with his jaws w |
un’{f’ v th the inevitable cud of tob

te ! veridge had finished the

Nce ~nd then said: “Mr. Presider
move

adjourn.” And they adjour:
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“Seamen’s

by most 1 il ;
3 s ;i h railws al seaport
towns to sailors at reduced rates then
4 somewhat stylishiy ‘

issued

Lys

; dressed  voun
lin‘mAdemanded one to Birmingham, thi
1{)0klng clerk at a southern seaport
town demurred.

“‘Seamen’'s re 8
{{r(:y only issued to sailorg,” [i]\: k:?:;l)l;g;
Well, I'm a sailor,” was the rf;piy "i
have only your word for that,” !:ui(i the
(-lvrk’;, “how am I to know it is cor-
rect? ‘“How are you to know?’ came
the answer. “Why, you leather-necked
swivel-eyed son of a sea cook, if you'
feel my starboard boom running' foul of
your headlights you'll know TI've doing
more than sit on a stool and bleating

all my life, and you’ P i
tackle. a bit. you’ll haul in your jaw

During the siege of Kimberl
editor of the only daily pupereyth?rl‘g
was often hard put to find enough
news. One day in a clubroom he found
Cecil Rhodes reading a fairly new pap-
er from Cape Town. He borrowed it
and rushed to his own office, where it
soon appeared as a special edition, sell-
ing like hot cakes. That same evening
3}e met Mr. Rhodes, who inquired:
Where's my Cape Town paper?” “Oh,
I cut it up for the printers,” was the
reply. ‘“Please don’t do that again,”
said Rhodes, mildly. ‘“That paper came
gl‘r()o()uog')'l by native runners and cost me

A well-known American writer auto-
mobiled through Scotland, and at a
hotel in the highlands was treated with
the greatest incivility. “I complain in
particular,” he said to the manager,
“about my waiter in the dining-room.
The inattention and insolence of this
man are insupportable.” Tne manager
sought out the waiter, a raw-honed, red-
haired highlander. “Dugald.” he said,
‘“the American visitor accuses you of
inattention and insolence. What have
you to say?”’ Dugald snorted and hotly
replied: “It’s no’ to be expeckit that a
self-respectin’ Scot could wait on him
wi’ civeelity. Wasna it he that said
we- took to the kilt because our feet
wer?e too large to get through trous-
ers?”

The late Senator John Sherman,
whenever he went to New York City.
nearly always consented to see and
submit to an interview with Homer
Fort (a journalist who knew more pub-
lic men by sight and has interviewed
more prominent people, perhaps, than
George Alfred Townsend). Mr. Sher-
man’s friendliness for Mr. Fort began
in an amusing way. The latter sent
his card to the ex-Secretary of the
Treasury, who was at the Fifth Avenue
Hotel. He was invited to the Senator’s
room and found the :Ohio statesman in
a gloomy, reticent mood. After some
preliminary interrogatories that result-
ed in negative replies, the newspaper
writer told a few jokes to his appar-
ently cold listener. This is the one that
caused the Senator to laugh and melt
sufficiently to give a long and impor-
tant interview. An Anglo-Saxon citizen
in New Orleans attended the funeral
of a Frenchman’'s wife. Several days
afterward, meeting* the bereaved hus-
band on Canal Street, the latter asked,
with Gallic jauntiness, ‘“Ah, were yo
at ze funeral?’ The American safd
“Yes.” “How you tink I did?” “Oh,
splendidly. You appeared to be fond
of your wife, as it took four men to
hold you and control your grief and
active emotion.” ‘You were only at ze
house, eh? You should have gone to
ze cemetaire, for there I raise ze Cain—
it take ten men to hold me!”

Willie (very seriously): “Papa, I had
a strange dream this morning.”

Papa: ‘“Indeed! What was it?"

Willie: “I dreamed, papa, that I died
and went to heaven; and when St.
Peter met me at the gate, instead of
showing me the way to the golden
street, as I expected, he took me out
into a large field, and in the middle of
the field there was a ladder reaching
away up into the sky and out of sight.
Then St. Peter told me that Heaven was
at the top, and that in order to get
there I must take the big piece of
chalk he gave me and slowly climb the
ladder, writing on each rung some sin
I had committed.”

Papa (laying down his newspaper):
“And did you finally reach Heaven, my
son?”’

Willie: “No, papa, for just as I was
trying to think of something to write
on the second rung I looked up and saw
vou coming down.”

Pain anywhere, pain in the head,
painful periods, neuralgia, toothache,
all pains can be promptly stopped by a

| thoroughly safe little Pink Candy Tab-

iet, known by druggists everywhere as
Dr. Shoop's Headache Tablets. Pain
simply means congestion—undue blood
pressure at the point where the pain
vists, Dr. Shoop’'s Headache Tablets
iickly equalize this unnatural blood

| pressure, and pain immediately departs.

. Dr. Shoop, Racine, Wis., and get

ee trial package. ILarge box 25
its. All druggists.

If Your Horse
Gets Hurt?

If one of the horses should be
kicked—cut a knee—strain a shoulder
—go lame—have you the remedy at
hand to CURE the injury?

Kendall’s Spavin Cuare

ought to be in every stable and barn in Canada. It prevents
little horse troubles from becoming big ones—and takes away all
signs of lameness. With a bottle of Kendall’s Spavin Cure handy,
you are prepared for accidents that may happen at any time.

CROSSFIELD, Alta., Jan. 14 'o6
‘‘Thave used Kendall's Spavin Cure with great success in many things,
such as Barb Wire Cuts and Raw Sores.” M. J. MORRISON,

Don’t be without it another day. Get a bottle at iour dealers. $1. or 6 for $5.
Our ‘‘ Treatise On the Horse " tells just what you ought to know about horses, their
diseases, and how to cure them. Write for free copy.

DR. B. J. KENDALL CO., ENOSBURG FALLS, VERMONT, U.S.A. 3%

Butter Direct From Mllk

The Ideal Butter Separator will take Butter direct from Sweet Milk in
Seven Minutes. It will also take it from Sour Milk and Sweet and Sour
Cream. It costs but $24.00 for 7 gal size; $35.00 for 15 gal. size. If youare
interested write for particulars. This Butter Separator does away with the
Cream Separator and Churns of all kinds. It separates the butter direct
from the Sweet Milk in less time than a Cream Separator separates the
Cream from the Milk. Our Ideal Butter Se;arator combines both the
working qualities of the Cream Separator and the I'arrel Churn at a less cost
than either one or the other.

EVERY SEPARATOR GUARANTEED TO DO AS
REPRESENTED.

The Iroquois Manufacturing Cd.,
Limited, Iroquois, Ont. L

Write for Descriptive Circular, n e
Winnipeg Agents
C. GRIFFITHS, 123 Bannatyne E,

Calgary Agents
M:HUGH, Bros.

s s

Forty-two Chances

We had forty-two calls for office help in the month of July.
This means a chance for 43 young people to get started gn
business life.

Let us help you during the coming Fall and Winter months to
prepare for some of these opportunities. Write for full information
now. Our Calendar ““A’’ will give full particulars. Address the.

WINNIPEG, MAN.
. Wm. HAWRINS

F. A. WOOD

PRINCIPALS.

MOST FAMOUS PREPARATION
in the sphere of medicine. It ranks first
in curative power. Indigestion FLEES
before it. It.is a pure Household

Remedy, whose merits have long been
established and can be used with perfect

safety from the Father to the Infant.'

Insure against Indigestion by keep-

ing K. D. C. always at hand.
25c, 35¢c and $1.00. AMN Druggists.
K. D. C. COMPANY, Limited, New Glasgow, N. S.

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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