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In a Lighter Vein

They were on the mighty deep. The
great ocean liner rolled and pitched.

“Henry,” faltered the young bride,
“do you still love me?”’

“More than ever, darling!” was Hen-
ry’'s fervent answer. _

Then there was an eloquent silence.

“Henry,”’ she gasped, turning her pale
ghastly face away, “I thought that
would make me feel better, but it does-
n't.”’—The Southwestern's Book.
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A wild-looking man rushed into a
dentist’s office in a great hurry the other
day.

‘Do you give gas here?”’ asked the
newcomer.

“We do,"”” replied the dentist.

“Does it put a fellow to sleep?”’

“It does.”

“Sound sleep, so you can’'t wake

“Yes.” )

“You could break his jaw or black
his eye and he wouldn’t feel it.”

“He would know nothing about it.”

“How long does he sleep?”

“About a minute, or probably a little
less.”

“] expect that’s long enough. Got
it all ready for a fellow to take?”

“Yes: take a seat in this chair and
show me your tooth?”’

“Tooth nothing!” said the excited
caller, beginning rapidly to remove his
coat and vest. ‘I want you to pull a
porous plaster off my back.”
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“«] would like to dispose of a little
stock in my airship,” said the inventor.
“put I will be frank with ycu. I am
having some trouble with the machine.”

“Won’t it fly?”

“Now you touch upon the trouble I
mentioned,” replied the inventor, smil-
ing pityingly. “I can’t keep almost
the machine from flying. Why, last
night I left it chained to a post, but it
pulled up the post, carried the roof
away, and I can’t find a trace of it.
But I can build another machine.”—
Philadel phia Ledger.
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Sometimes it is a pleasure to answer
questions, even if the questioner may
put them in an unpleasant way.

“What do you do for a living?”’ asked
alawyer, frowning horribly at a hatchet
faced young man who was undergoing
cross-examination.

“I, «ir,” answered the witness, hastily
diving into his side pocket, “am the
agent for Dr. Korker’s celebrated corn
and bunion destroyer, greatest remedy
of the age, used by all the crowned
heads of Europe, never known to fail to
the remove most obdurate corns in less
than twenty-four hours or money cheer-
fully refund”’— Here the court inter-
fered.
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A man who had literary aspirations
but lacked the literery instinct, once
wrote a story and took it to the editor
of a magazine. “I want you to read 1t
over carefully,” he said. “It’s intended
for a :atire, and, if T do say it myself, I
think it’s pretty clever.”

The editor took the manuscript and

berin to read it. A page or two suf-
ficedd to show him its utter hopelessness
for jurposes of publication, but he hesi-
tated to crush a budding author and
pre ded to temporize.
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“Why, Mr. —er—Simmons,”’he said,
“your story has some crudities, of
course, and—er”’—

“It’s better as you get into 1t,”” inter-
rupted the other complacently. “It’s
like some of Thackeray’s stories.”

“Ah, yes, Mr. Simmons; you do re-
mind me somewhat of Thackeray.”

“Do I?” inquired the caller. ’

“Yes,” rejoined the editor, handing
him the manuscript. “You have a
nose just hke his.”— Youth's Companion.
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Huggins—What has become of Fan-
ning?

Muggins—Oh, he’s laid up; a victim
of baseball.

Huggins—I didn’t know he ever play-
ed the game.

Muggins—He doesn’t. He sprained
his larynx telling the umpire how things
ought to be done.—Chicago News.
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Finish every day and be done with it.
Some blunders and absurdities, no
doubt, crept in. Forget them as soon
as you can. To-morrow is a new day,
too good to be cumbered with old
nonsense.—EMERSON.

* * *

Simkins is a great enthusiast on the
subject of chest protectors, which he
recommends to people on every oc-
casion.

“A great thing,” he says.
make people more healthy,
their strength, and lengthen their lives.

“But what about our ancestors?”
some one asked. ‘“They didn't have
any chest protectors, did they?”

“They did not,” said Simkins trium-
phantly, ‘“and where are they now?
All dead.”—Washington Herald.

“They
increase

3]

“A corruptionist,” said Senator De-
pew, ‘‘once entered a voter's house. In
the voter’'s absence he pleaded his
cause to the man’s wife. Finally, spy-
ing a wretched kitten on the floor, he
said: ‘I'll give you $25 for that animal,
ma’am.” She accepted those terms.
The corruptionist, thrusting the kitten
in his over coat pocket, rose to go. At
the door he said: ‘I do hope you can
persuade your husband to vote for me,
ma’am.” ‘I'll try to,” said the woman,
‘though Jim’s a hard one to move when
his mind’s made up; but anyhow, you've
gUL a real ('h(?(\ll kitten there. Your op-
ponent was in yesterday and gave me
8§50 for its brother.” ”

ARE YOU GETTING ANYWHERE?

You are rushing, vou are straining
a grim look on your face;

You are turning from all pleasures; in
vour breast peace has no place;

You have ceased to find contentment in
the nooks vou used to know;

You have ceased to care for others whom
vou clung to long ago;

You are straining, you are striving,
through the dark dayvs and the
tair,

with
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You are too much in a hurry, and too

occupied to care, ‘
But, with all your grim endeavors, are
& you getting anywhere?

-

You have fled from sweet contentment:
trouble haunts you in your
dreams,

It is long since you have loitered on the
banks of shaded streams

That go singing to the pebbles they have
made so clean and white,

And have polished at their leisure and
their pleasure day and night;
You no longer know the solace that is in
a sweet old air,

But with all your ceaseless moiling, are
you getting anywhere?

You have given up old fancies, you have
left old friends behind;

You are getting rich in pocket, but are
poor in heart and mind;

You have lost your sense of beauty in
your haste to push ahead,

And along the ways vou travel, bitter-
ness and grief are spread;

You have ceased to care how others
bend beneath the woes they bear,
But, with all your cruel strivnig, are
you getting anywhere?

Out beyond you there is silence that no

man may ever wake;

In the distance there is darkness that no

morning’s light may break;

At the journey’s end dishonor is for

those who day by day,

Cheat their souls and dull their senses

as they rush upon the way!

You are passing many pleasures which

you have the right to share,

As you rush to fill the hollow, men will
dig for you somewhere.

By S. E. KISER, in Chicago Record

Herald.
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Have You Suspected Your
Kidneys as the Cause of
Your Trouble

If you have backache, swelling of the
feet and anklea, frequent or suppressed
urine, painful sensation when urinating,
specks floating before the eyes, great thirst,
brick-dust deposit in the urine, or any-
thing wrong with the urinary organs, then
your kidneys are affected.

It is really not diffice!t % cure kidney
trouble in its first stages. All you have
to do is give Doax’s KioNxy PriLs a trial.

They are the most effective remedy to
be had for all kidney and urinary troublea.

Mrs. Alfred LeBlano, Black Cape, Que.,
writes:—I feel it my duty to say a word
about your Doan’s Kidney Pills. I suf-
fered dreadful pain across my back so bad
I could not stoop or bend. After having
used two boxes I feel now most completely
oured thanmks to your pilla I highly
recommend Doan’s Kidney Pills.

Price 50 cents per box or 8 boxes for
$1.25, at all dealers, or sent direct om
receipt of price by The Doan Kidney Pill
Co., Toronto, Ont.

BLAIR'S GOUT AND

RHEUMATIC PILLS

4Uc. and $1.00.
LYMAN, SONS & CO, MONTREAL

All druggists :

tricity and its medical use, w:

DR. C. F.

|

l

140 Yonge Street

Officc no 9 to 6

Sanden
absolutely free, to use for two months.
Mind you, not one penny in advance or
on deposit.
him that he has found the right remedy.
It fills him with new life, joy, vigor and
strength, and at the end of the time he is
only too glad to pay me for the Belt and
to recommend it to his friends.

imitations of
knowledge,
ence, to guide and advise my patients is
mine alone, and is given freely with the
Jelt. Be sure you get the genuine.
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FREE TO MEN

Until Robust
Health, Strength
and Vigor is Re-
gained.

Perfect Manhood. The man of
courage, of strong heart, iron
nerves, good health, self-con-
fidence and undaunted energy.
The embodiment of success, pop-
ular in every walk of life, re-
\ spected and esteemed by all.
Such is the manly man.

For forty years I have been
making strong, vi us men out
of the puniest weaﬁx?gs. A man
comes to me weak, nervous, de-
spondent and discouraged: with

rains, Losses, Impotency, Vari-
cocele, Rheumatism, Lame Back,
Kidney or Stomach Troubles, I

ive him my world-famed Dr.
lectric Belt, with suspensory.

A few nights’ use convince

This is the way I cure men, This is

the way thousands every year regain their
lost strength, without the slightest risk to
themselves, for if I fail it costs you nothing
whatever.
and in many cases the cost is only $5.00;
or, if you want to pay cash, full whole
sale discount,

You pay me only when cured,

My great success has brought torth many
my Belt, but my great
ained by forty years’ experi-

Call to-dav and take a Belt along. Or
A for one and my two books on Elec-
,J": aled, by mail.

ANDEN

Toronte, nt.

Saturdays until 9 n.m.

N




