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WITH THE WITS g

THE RUSE.
Things were going badly with the
street  jewellry  seller. The crowd

wouldn’t bite, and it looked very much
as though the evening would be a failure
from his point of view.

Suddenly an idea for reviving the en-
thusiasm ‘of his audience struck the
beddler. Drawing a sovereign from his
pocket he said:

“I will give this sovereign to the first
berson who guesses the date of it.”

At once guesses came from every part
of the crowd, until practically every date
\\'1th1.n the last hundred years had been
mentioned.

“Well,” said the man, ‘I don’t
know who guessed right. Who was it
guessed 1895 9

“l did !” roared every man, woman, and
child in the crowd.

“Then you are all wrong,”” said the
Vvendor, Pocketing the sovereign. “The
date is 1902.”
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DUTY.

He was an immaculate servant. To
Watch him serve a salad was to watch an
artist at work. To- hear his subdued
accents was a lesson in the art of voice-
Production. He never slipped, he never
Smiled, and hijs mutton-chop whiskers
Marked him as one of the old and faith-
ful stock. But one evening, to the sur-
Prise of his master, he showed unaccount-
ble signs of nervousness, When the
chicken came on, he confused it with the
Pheasant. He gerved everything in the
Wrong order, made blunder after blunder,
and put a final touch to his shame by
upsetting the salt over the only super-
stitious member of the party. Then, at
last, when the ladies had retired to the
thoVing-room, he touched his master on
he s}}oul.der. “I beg your pardon, sir,”
he said in 3 respectful undertone, ‘‘but

could you manage to spare me now? M
house is on ﬁre:g" g e
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ART AND NATURE.

Accompanied by a big retriever dog,
which was muzzled, a lady entered a
Photographer’s studio. “I want you to
Photograph my dog, if you please,” she
s’;:d sweetly. ““Certainly !” replied the
€°t0Krnpher. “I know you take such
Touble over animaglg that I thought I
}Yguld come to you,” the lady went on.
hou are very good, madam,” said the
puotographer. * “Of course you' don’t want
‘.l\',n S0 be taken with his muzzle on?”
No, returned the lady; “that is just
}Where the difficulty comes in. You see,
1¢ Wwas bitten yesterday by another dog,
and, although I don’t’ think there’s the
slightest danger, I thought I would like
to have him photographed, poor fellow,
. case symptoms of hydrophobia should
set in and he has to be killed! None of
‘gs have dared to take his muzzle off yet,
ut we thought that as you were so used
to animals you would not mind!”
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CAUTION.

“I'm afraid my profession is not in very
890d repute,” said a lawyer to his wife on
18 return from ‘his vacation. His wife
asked him why he thought so. ‘“You may
;‘Emember," he continued, “that I wrote a
l?t about old Joe Smith and how much I
Ilked him g7« Ves,” said the wife. “Well,
l§h°llght the old chap returned the com-
Pliment, but his friendliness was tempered
:"‘th caution, as I found out. It happened
: at T was able to straighten out a legal
angle that he had got involved in, and
W! en he asked for his bill I was very
glad to say that, out of friendship, I
wouldn’t charge him anything. He seemed
g;le:ntlzeple?;eq, and thanked me cordially.
8t - oL
2 receiptp Would you mind giving me
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MODERN BRAVERY.

; The talk in the club had been of cool
Weeds on the battlefield, when the member
O Tarely spoke broke in on our con-
versation. “The coolest bit of nerve I
ever 8aw,” he drawled, “was when I was
;notorl_ng in the Midlands with the Honor-
S Jimmy. It had been raining, and as
we t‘ll'{led the corner of the village street
ce s!“dde.d badly, then shot forward.
rashing into the little post office, we
:;lnashed the front of the shop clean
rough and knocked down the village
g?ﬂtman. It was then that the Hon.
sImmy showed what he was made of. He
Jumped out of the car, and, advancing to
{0 terrified girl behind the counter, said
his blandest voice, ‘Two ha’penny
,.tlmpl, vlease, Miss.’

“NIOBE, AHOY !”

The naval class was under signal in-
struction, and to some of the boys in blue
the instructor’s voice seemed very far
away indeed. ‘‘A ship in distress,”” he
was saying, through the room . spaces,
“has several methods by means of which
she can make known her condition to
other vessels or shore stations. Name one,
Binks!”” “The international code signal
N.C.,” replied Binks, waking up just in
time. “Right,” said the instructor.
‘“Jenks, name another.” Jenks started
out of a dream. ‘“Eh?” he ejaculated.
“What would you do if you were in dis-

tress?”’ repeated the signal instructor.
“Why,” mumbled Jenks, “pawn me
watch !”’

OTHERS HAVE DONE IT ALSO.

Wife—*I have made ten pounds this
afternoon.” Husband — “How?” “You
paid only twenty pounds for that old
piano, didn’t you?” “Yes.” “Well, I
have sold it for thirty.” “Gracious me!
What are you going to do with the
money ?"* “There isn’t any money.”
“Eh?” “I sold it to a dealer. He gives
me a new piano for forty pounds, and
allows me thirty for the old one. If
you’d stay at home and let me go to your
office and attend to your business, you’d
soon be rich. Just think! Ten pounds
a day is something over three thousand a
year.”

&
WITHOUT GUILE.

An old lawyer, defending a young
client, instructed the latter to weep
every time he struck the desk with his
hand, hoping thus to influence the court
in the young man’s favor. Unfortu-
nately, however, counsel forgetfully
brought down his hand at the wrong
moment, and the accused broks: into a
paroxysm of sobbing. “What 1s the
matter with you?’ inquired th2 judge.
“Nothing,” was the reply, “only he to.d
me to cry as often as he struck the
table.” But the astute lawyer was equal
to the occasion. ‘“‘Gentlemen,” he said,
turning to the jury, “let me ask if you
can reconcile the idea of crime in con-
junction with such candor and uim-
plicity 7"

THE DOMESTIC PROBLEM.

“I am going to leave you, mum.” The
dreaded words, spoken with a firmness
that struck terror to the heart of Mrs.
Newly, were uttered by Mrs. Hashup, the
cook., “Leave me. Surely, Mrs. Hashup,
you cannot mean it?” “I do, mum. I
must leave you.” “But surely I have
been a good mistress to you.”” “You have,
mum. I'm sorry, indeed, that I must go.”
“Are you dissatisfied?” #No, mum.”
“Then what have I done?”’ ‘“You haven’t
done anything, mum, but the National Un-
ion of Cooks have ordered me to leave
you, It’s your husband, mum. Last
week he got shaved at a non-union bar-
ber’s !’
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AN EYE TO BUSINESS.

An actor, who had travelled expressly
from town to appear at a charity concert
in his native village, recited “The Village
Blacksmith.” ‘“‘Oncower,” cried the ex-
cited audience—‘‘Oncower !”” The actor was
about to go on the platform again when
a burly rustic, very much out of breath,
tapped him on the arm. “I've just come

round from the front,”” whispered the
man excitedly. “I want ’e to do me a
flavor.” “Well, what is it?” queried the

actor impatiently, as the renewed cries of
“Oncower !” fell on his ears. “It’s this,”
whispered the intruder. “I ’appen to be the
Jjosser you've been talking about, and I
want you to put in a verse this time say-
ing as how I lets out bicycles!”
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THE FORCE OF HABIT.

It was the early era in the development
of the petrol-driven vehicle that produced
the story of the visitor being shown round
the lunatic asylum by the medical super-
intendent, when the latter, on entering a
spacious dormitory, where one looked
down long vistas of endless beds, observed:
““This is the motor-maniacs’ ward.” “Ah,
fortunately, I see, it is not at present
occupied,” murmured the visitor. “Oh,
yes it is—we’re full up in this ward.”
“But I—I—er—don’t see any of the
patients.” “’Course you don’t,” returned
the superintendent promptly, “they’re all
under the beds tinkeriag the springs of
the mattresses.”

'Six Pairs of Soft, Fine,

A Christmas Suggestion

Stylish Holeproof Hose
—Six Months’ Wear

Guaranteed

Here are six beauti-
ful pairs of hose with |
aguaranteeticketand
six return coupons
enclosed.

You have never seen
finer hosiery, such excellent
colors or such wonderful grades.

‘“‘Holeproof”’ in twelve years has become the

million people are wearing it now.

Give a box to man, woman or child for Christmas.

most popular hosiery. A

They’ll be delighted

and so will the one who usually darns in that family.

Our Soft Three-Ply Yarn

We pay an average of seventy cents a pound
for Egyptian and Sea Island cotton yarn. Itis
three-ply, soft and yielding. There’s nothing
about it that’s heavy or cumbersome. No one
in the United States ever wears anything else,
once it is tried.

Gt ikl R,

If your dealer doesn’t sell *“Holeproof,” we’ll
fill your order
direct. Look
on each pair
for above sig-
nature. Itiden-
tifies the genu-
ine. There are
scores of poor
imitations.

FOR MEN WOMEN

How to Order

Choose your color, grade and size from the
list below and state clearly just what you wish,
One size and one grade in each box. Colors
only may be assorted as desired. Six pairs
are guaranteed six months, except when
stated otherwise.

Men'’s Socls—Sizes 93¢ to 12.  Colors: black, light tan,
dark tan, pearl, navy blue, gun metal, mulberry. In light
weight, 6 pairs $1.50 (same in medium weight in above colors
and in black with white feet, 6 pairs $1.50). Lizht and extra
light weight (mercerized), 6 pairs $2.00. Light and extra light

floleprooftiosiery

weight LUSTRE SOX, 6 pairs $3.00. Pure thread-silk sox, 8
pairs (guaranteed three months) $2.00. Medimin worsted
merino in black, tan, pearl, navy and natural, 6 pairs $2.00.
Same in finer grade, 6 pairs $3.00.

Women's—Sizes8%4 to11. Colors: black, light tan, dark
tan, pearl, and black with white feet. Medium weight, 6pairs
$2.00. Same colors (except black with white feet) in light
weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00. Light weights in black,
tan and gun metal, 6 pairs $2.00. Same in extra light
weight LUSTRE HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00. Same in pure thread-
silk, $3.00 for 3 pairs (guaranteed three months). Outsizes
in black, medium weight, 6 pairs $2.00, and in extra light

weight LUSTR E
APUS

HOSE, 6 pairs $3.00,

Children's—
Sizes 534 to 10% for
boys, 5 to 9% for
girls. Colors: black
and tan. Medium
weight, 6 pairs
$2.00.

AND CHILDREN

Infants® Sox—Colors: tan, baby blue,
Sizes 4 to 7. Four pairs (guaranteed six
months) §1.00. Ribbed-leg stockings,
in same cclors and black, sizes 4 to 614,
4 pairs (guaranteed six months) $1.00.

Send in your order now. Write
for free book. **How to Make Your
Feet Happy.'’

TO DEALERS: Write for our
agency propo'i‘iﬁinn. dExr'fe‘l]lenlt;
opportunity. ousands of deal-

v <) making b_i,g hosiery Reg. U.S. Pat. Off., 1908

ers in U. 8.
CokToscl R

white and pink.

iy

sales with **Holeproof.

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, Ltd., 97 Bond St., London, Can.

%WMM?

(242)

INDIVIDUAL RATE O

or more to one address.)

JOHN DOUGALL & SON, -

NORTHERN MESSENGER

16-24 PAGES OF INTEREST TO
ALL MEMBERS OF THE FAMILY.

Messenger Stories and illustrations have delighted more
people during the last two generations than any other paper
designed for Sabbath Reading.
and temperance talks are features that make it invaluable for
Church or Sunday School distribution, as such it is the most
widely circulated family paper in Canada.

Three Subscriptions separately addressed for
SUNDAY SCHOOL CLUB RATE (In Clubs of 10
Equal to about three copies for one cent.

A FREE TRIAL AT OUR EXPENSE IN ANY SCHOOL.
ASK FOR SPECIAL OFFER TO NEW SCHOOLS IN THE WEST.

Write a post card to-day to Dept. S.P.,
- ‘Witness Office,” Montreal.

Its Sunday School lessons

40c. A YEAR
$1.00

20c. A YEAR




