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Another View of George.—A man
but lately married went out to post
a letter, and as the lamps had not
been lit in the suburban road in
which he dwelt he could only dimly
see his way. A short distance up the
road he met, as he thought, his wife,
who had been out to tea; and as he
went past he just whispered:

“All right, my dear; I shall be with
you in a minute.”

Immediately after he had said these
words he saw the woman turn a hor-
rified look upon him and then hurry
away; and the idea occurred to him
that it was not his wife at all, and
that in the darkness he had made a
mistake. He decided to say nothing
about the matter and quickly disap-
peared.

When he returned home he found
his wife awaiting him, and she at once
greeted him with the words:

“Oh, George, I have had such a
frightful experience! I was just com-
ing down the road when a man tried
to stop me, and said: ‘All right, my
dear; I shall be with you in a min-
ute’ I ran home, found you were
out, and I’ve been so much alarmed.”

George was just about to explain,
when an idea came to him.

“What sort of a man was it?” he
asked.

“Oh,” replied the young wife, “I saw
him quite plainly, and a more villain-
ous face I never beheld in my life.
He was a perfect monster, with crime
stamped on every feature.

George decided it was best to say
nothing after all.—Boston Post.

* * *

Sharing the “Credit.”—A young law-
yver in a Western town was taken into
partnership with his father, and soon
got the idea that he was the whole
firm. He fell into a habit of saying,
at the conclusion of a successful
case: “Well, father, I won that case
all right.”

Finally the old man, becoming irri-
tated by the son’s assumption of im-
portance, handed out this advice:
“George, it seems to me that when-
ever this firm does anything you
might give me half of the credit for
it. Don’t put on so many airs.”

The youth took the advice to heart,
and a few days later rushed into the
office with this report: “Father, I—I
mean we—have been sued for breach
of promise!”

T

Negligent Company.—“Bill’'s goin’
to sue the company fer damages.”

“Why? Wot did they do to ’im?”

“They blew the quittin’ whistle
whin ’e was carryin’ a ’eavy piece of

iron and ’e dropped it on '’is foot,
b’dad.”—Life.
* * *
Bluffing.—Lack of experience had

led Mr. Simking to a fairly fashion-
able restaurant. He could not under-
stand a word of French, but, deter-
mined that he would not necessarily
display his ignorance before the
waiter, he pointed to an item and
said: “I’ll have some of that, please”

The waiter looked compassionate.

“I'm sorry, sir,” he said gently,
“but the band is playing that just at
present.”

* * *

The Modern Way.—“Will you allow
me to ask you a question?” inter-
rupted a man in the audience.

“Certainly, sir,” said the lecturer.

“You have given us a lot of figures
about immigration, increase of wealth,
the growth of trusts, and all that,”
said the man. “Let’s see what you
know about figures yourself. How do
you find the greatest common divisor ?”’

Slowly and deliberately the orator
took a glass of water.

Then he pointed his finger straight
at the questioner. Lightning flashed
from his eyes, and he replied, in a
voice that made the gas jets quiver:

“Advertige for it, you ignoramous!”

The audience cheered and yelled and
-stamped, and the wretched man who
had asked the question crawled out
of the hall a total wreck.—Tit-Bits.
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'He will be in ,

New York

Through Sleeping Cars

To NEW YORK

Lv. at 5.20 p.m. daily
Ar. New York 7.50 a.m.

A convenient DAY TRAIN leaves at 9.30 a.m., connecting with the EMPIRE
STATE EXPRESS (except Sunday), arriving at New York 10.10 p.m., and
with the New York Special (Sunday only), arriving New York 11.02 p.m.

Other trains for New York leave at
1.15 and 3.35 p.m. daily except Sunday.

Tickets good on Hudson River Steamers,
Albany to New York, without extra charge.
For Railroad tickets or additional information apply to Ticket Offices,

Canadian Pacific Railway, 16 King Street, East, or Union Station; or Ticket
Office, New York Central Lines, 80 Yonge Street.

Telephone, Main 4361

Dmuuu.muuu!

“"h

g
"'l

Lv. at 7.10 p.m. (ex. Sun.)
Ar. New York 9.25 a.m.

COSGRAVE'S

s A\ rich, ripe, hap-
py, tasty, healthful Ale

that quickly banishes
the cares and worries

of the day. Your
home needs a case.

W
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Bottled only at the
Brewery by the Cosgrave
Brewery Co. of Toronto,

Ltd.
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Going West? Then Why Not Locate at

YORKTON?

A Splendidly Placed Business Centre

ORKTON is in the centre of one of the rich-

est farming districts in Western Canada

and it is already on three trunk railways; its
rapid growth is assured.

() In anticipation of future expansion, waterworks, sewerage and gas

works have been instal]led and an electric light plant is now installed

also. “Yorkton,” now a thriving town, is fast coming to be one of the
most important of Western cities. Why not share in its prosperity?

Send for our free hooklet.
C. H. BRADBROOK, Secretary Board of Trade, YORKTON, SASK.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘OANADIAN COURIER.’'




