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Orders Coming Slowly.

"HI-ow's business? Gettung ManY
orders ?" asked the stout man.

" More than 1 can handle," said the
short man. ,"H-ow's it with you?
1-ad any orde'rs lately?"

"lWell, business is pretty good. 1
haven't had an order for a year and a
haîf, but I expect ta get one next f ail,"
said the stout man.

At this point Chief Clerk Brownell
came out of bis trance and became
possessed of an irrepressible curiosity.
Calling the short man aside he said:

"Who's your stout friend?"
"Travelling man," said the short

citizen.
",Well, he ccrtainly lia mystifed

nie. What's bis liner'
" Suspension bridges."

AnecdotaL.

During his late campaign in New
York, W. P. Hearst told the story of
a man in an automobile who, having
mun down a pedestrian, clapped on bis
brakes, and, looking over bis shoul-
der, shouted: "Hey, there, get out of
the way t" The man who had been
knocked over, yelled back: " Great
Heavens, youWre flot coming back, are
you?"'

A man came up ta a lecturer in a
hotel ini Kansas City, saying with en-~
thusiasm: " Well, sir, 1 enjoyed your
lecture very much last night." «'I
didn't see you there." "Oh, 1 wasn't
there." "Well, what do you mean by
telling me you enjoyed my lecture,
and you were flot present?" Oh, I
bought tickets for my girl's father and
maother, and they bath went t"

I~II~ 1i I~ Nw, Jhnif olmprcvent niy junping another fcnce, 1*11 borrow Ton,1y s knife and cut
li'y: N.",John ifyu"the leading ren!

As " Paw " Saw It. the graves of Burke and Waller. The
man said he had no recollection of

"Paw, what was the fine large any such persans having been buried

school that we saw in tawn ta-day?" there. "But," he added, "Iyau sec that

"*That was the University." little chemnist's shap over there?

"Paw, Id like to go there ta That's where Devereux, the trunk-

school." riurder mnan, used ta be an appren-

"You must be crazyl- If -yau went tice 1"
there you'd have ta wark like an ox, A temperance lecturer, speaking in
with your head, aIl the days of your Keene, N. H., reminded bis hearers
lufe." on oAre of the stary of Dives and Lazaras.

Boundta Aree.He painted out how, when Dives was
in Hades, he did not ask for beer or

Sccretary Shaw and Senator Carter, wine and whisky, but for anc drap o1
of Montana, were ýswapping starieS water. "Now, my friends," said the
one day, when the Secretary of the lecturer, "what does that show ta us?"
Treasury told a good one about a A voice from the back of the hall ini-
man out in an Iowa town who was stantly replied: "It shows us where
neyer known ta disagree with a state- von temperance people go ta."
ment of another, no miatter how im- .

probable it might be. - A boy who had accomplishcd a good
"One day a group of fellows de- deal in football but littie in his

t(rmined to see if they couldn't get studies was dropped from anc pre-
Snith-lIl cail him Smith," said Sec- paratory school and immediately in-
retary Shaw-"to express a dissenting vited ta another. He had been there

opinion. Sa, when Smith came alang, a few days when he met a member of
anc of the boys said: . , the faculty. "Well," said the ýprofes-

" 'I had a mast remarkable experi- sar, "how do you find it here?" "Pret-
ence the other day, Smith. As I was ty fair," said the boy. "That's good.
caming down tawn through the his Find it smooth goinLy, eh?" The boy
yonder, I saw a buffalo up a trcc cat- considcred. "Well, I shouldn't like to
ing grapes, so I shat him. Did you say that exactly," he said. "The field's

ever sec a buffalo up a tree, Smith?' sort of rough yet in places, sir."
"'Well, I can't say that I have,' e-

turncd Smith, regretfully.
" 'What?' persisted the story-teller, Nothing looks more ugly than ta

'Neyer saw a buffalo up a tree eating sec a persan whase hands are cav-

grapes?' ered over with warts. Why havé

"'Well, no, 1 neyer saw a buffalo up these disfigurement3 on your p.zrsafl

a tree, but,' said Smith, brighteniilg when a sure remover of ail warts,

up, «I knaw thcy arc vemy fond of carn3, etc., can be faund ini Hollo-

g1rapes.'"P way's Corn Cure.
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some stoves nee a mcit poM .o ugiag m esf S0
skate" borse, sucb stores Vaste fuel, watt*.,igi
cooking, exasperat t),, spWrt sud gashé i.w*b b
wrong. MAnthat id cf bother Mud iild ma

are unkuiowa wee thoy urne a

THQU GJÎHT
Bo siple a chlld cmu operate it. Oae dfflPerbiiti
another lacrease thé ire ; ot&« dampers t*l *k401* f r
coammnptio a ta aire-box of cool WMI fll 4p wtqt
sixteen bcars. wbe you vant a bot ire ina à y,~5
stove wilgleyou one inlveOWýnt@& A lte g litge~
boy eau b. taught tW operate Ia Happy TbLon~tu wi*tbU
any trouble.
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Ask your dealer about the slmpliclty of Ham yTboogl.
Write at once for car Iiustrated catalge-ftU.
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Limited

Brantford UM.ae.

(j ~Waalpen a

Fo aeby lading dealena la VmiPeg &Bd mb thiugoCmh.

Western Office, 246 McDermot Ave., Winnipeg.
W. G. McMAÀ%HON, Maa.

A Dreadful Dreai
When ex-President Cleveland's son

Senator Dubois was lamenting the Richard, was about five years old the
decay of oratory among American stork brought another son to thc
statesmen. Cleveland family. Dick was told of

" With only a few exceptions," he the arrivàl -of a littie brother, and lie
said, "we have in Washington no' was very curiaus ta sec him. Mr.
orators worthy of the name. On this Cleveland took the first opportunity
account I had ta, accept in silence ta gratify the lad's curiosity. Dick
during the last session an acid criti- gazed at the bit of red humanity for
cism from a clever woman." quite a whilc, and then, with great

"'I attcnded a meeting of the Sen- seriousness, he looked up into bis

ate the other day,' she said, 'and that father's face and said, "Pop, he'd
night I had a terrible dream.' make a first-rate bait, wooldn't heî"

:"What did you dream?' said I. A rcn iio aBaosil
'Yrhe lady smiled. A rcn iio oBaosil
"'I dreamned,' she said, 'I went churchyard asked a middlc-aged na-

a@ ain.'" tive of the village ta be directed ta


