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’ " “Lesing Game. ‘| “In England—Master of the houss—
Crawford—Why don't you try. jolly- Bee?hgm.» Mary 'Ann, wheres my din-
ing your wife a little? It's easy to tell /ner? - o i
hei :;om_ looking younger and more S_I&VOY"TT\?“( ain't i‘ﬂn to be mno
beautiful every day. -+ % . |dinner, If you please, sir. 1

Crabshaw—I tried that once, and she | Master—What's that? No .dinner
nailéd me for money to have _her| Slavey—No, sir. The missus a,r:'f;&:lt:

icture taken. ’ : .{home from jail this afternoen,
» g 4 up hevrythink In th’ 'ouse!—Cleveland

¥ y A PY Dealer, : o
An Endearing Act. v a.in 33

Wite (pleadingly): I'm afrald, Jack, ;

you do not love me any. more—anyway, RSO Loy
O 3 : great deal of time

no;iau‘asmg fsWyl?:"u“d to.. g s by leaving. ‘Dear sir* and ‘Yours truly’

Wife:  Because you always let me |Oft our letters,” sald the sadly practi-

t up to light the fire now. © | cal person. - - <3
"nuﬁ’bana:‘%omﬂu. my love! Your ‘So we might,” replied the man who
getting up to light the fire makes me

: V'I'imo'uv!ng. 3

likes the lltté‘e tormn.l‘l’tiel:t' b&; ‘w;
re v ‘Call, {might save still more by not stoppin
lowevsou.all U8 ove New Eony Cé’_“' to‘put on collars and neckties in the

; . 3 : : ing."—Washington Star.
No Fancy Shaves for Pat. v hingt s e

“l Am Net Your Husband.”

The tube-car gave a lurch. The
young man who had just risen from
his seat, lost his balance. he tube-
car stopped with a jerk. he young
man sat down automatically in the
fashionable lady’si lap. She began to
shriek in this wise:

“You contemptible pup! I wish you
to understand that T am not a lamp-
post or a piece of furniture to be clung
to for support! You have no right to
crowd in and tear other people to
pieces with your big, clumsy hands!
You pitiful clown, you! You aren’t fit
to be allowed among nice, quiet, well-
dressed people! You unmannerly
bumpkin, you deserve to be——"

“Excuse me, madam,” broke in the
young man, “you have made a mis-
take.”

“A mistake?" demanded the lady,

her eyes flashing: with anger. “What
do you mean?”

“This, madam,” replied the young
man. “I am not your husbandl”— i
I hired a |Pearson’s Weekly. : : : : 2 =18 : R g i

. Indignant Subscrhl;o;: “I say, 10?'1; 8 . 1 : 1 ; : vy
3 izzer—Well, what's the trouble? |here, you know, w 0 you mean : ¢ ; : ; L 2
think Ol ‘was fur-lined?"—Judge. Hawet ma Tooh hasceariat announcing the birth of my tenth child

'Slzz;_r—-ﬁuccesat_’ul! I should say he |under ct:e? heading of ‘Distressing Oc-
has! ‘I'm paying ' him hush-money.— | curren X
Judge. sisham ' Country Hditor: “Dear, dear! I
*hadn’t noticed it; that must be the
Obvious. torema.n"u_ doings; he's a married man

b-u_zdlsleTYou gizl;lsbgdn'tdt{;y to _?!ay h £
aseball in youi hobbles, you?
' Barioris—Gracious, no! They'd have n.if‘:t;’l-ac(r "':“;Jm‘.,n caller): *You
8pt ‘anto. our curves—Judge. Caller: “Black, child? Why, no; I
2 should hope not. What made you
think I was?”"
Peter: “Oh, nothin’; pa sald you
were awfully niggardly.”

The weather was warm, and Pat de-
cided to shave on the bacl; porct(:!; gri:
—~Casey, across the way, observe 1 man?. You look worried.
“Pat,” she called, “shure an’ Oi see T : o
¥e are shavin’ outside.” Sisgers—1.:have. cause - to

“Begorra,” he responded, “and did ye man to trace my pédigree.

: ~Hard Luck.
' Quizzer—What's the matter, old

oo The Day After. :

May—I hear that Marie = Pauvre
threw. over young Stocksand  Bonds
and then acceptea him the next. day.
- Fay—Oh, yes! She believes in the
referendum snd recall. - ‘The day after
she refused him she looked up: his
rating in Bradsireet's and changed her
mind. . e p .

 elther takes drug|
' a pretty problem
i Stopford. And |
. you're " playing.
 let’s talk ‘it over.
Stopford nodde
| room; -you'll find
broken tumbler |
Pick them up and
Clio dp Fontaig
wrapped them
handkerchief. A
& tion of the tumb
of a thick, stick
“Before we ta
these round to a
liquid analysed”
Clio nedded.
the terrace”
# CH

A Summer Accldent.
A ltu.l;n roller rolled on a stray can-

e
And flattened him east and west;
He hadn’t a chance to utter a whine,
But his pants, no doubt, were pressed
—Cornell Widow.

SN v

The modern tendency i ‘sl drinking is
iowuds the lighter brews. : .‘
O’Keefe’s ““Special Extra Mild” Ale islow
in the amount of alcohol—but high in
stimulating health-giving properties. ‘

It is a particularly desirable ale for
the home. ,

X o A
On his way to
street which ran
tain railway fh
St. Martin—Stop
latter was strolli
between the Met
He was examinti
shrubs as if he
than a sailor.
i Stopford would
‘that ‘moment, buf)
itonholed him.
b "Quite an inte
flora here.
| 8ponsible,

He caught sigh
8topford was ea
Hquid from the by
thru the. linen.

A he asked lacon!ca

“Yes—no.” Stop|
laugh. g

Smith apologize

“All around, all around”—Sure sign
spring is here.”

“How s0?" X

“Jones is paying attention to a s
widow.”—Miunesota Minne-Ha-

;

e

A Great Difference. -

hoglz:g?m?rogwd. ht:u tv;as!; fi &irl ;How lopg“wiu it be b'efore you get this work dqne:.'"

1913—Lucky boy! First you. By mothé:‘?g: S :Zzlt t:sl &m t know, bl:dg. 'I‘ltx: guv'nor l:;ls gone to look for
the , who's the dame? e i e this will one tomorrow; but if he don’t, 'm
who’v:at);le da?x:c? afraid it will take all next week.” g ®

1914—My sister.

1913 (losinz =&ll interest)—Oh, your
sister? You just throw her overboard.
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl

o3

. 4

—London 'Opinlon.

Delayed.

“Guess Brown will be getting mar-
ried now that he's bought the house
he’s beon -saving up for so long.”

“Not yet; he got a house so far out
in the. suburbs that he has to save
up for‘an auto®

The Correct Present

With the air of one who has not a
moment to spare, she bustled into 'a
bookshop. ;

“I want a book for my husband,
please,” she began- “It's his birthday,
and I want;it for a present. He'll be
forty-four next week, so show me
quickly what you have, I want noth-
ing expensive, nor yet cheap. He's
a mild-mannered man, and not fond
of sports. So doi’'t show me anything
in that line, and for goodness’ sake
don’t offer me any of those trashy

no matter how you may
firy to persuade me, I won’t have any-
thing in the line of nistory or biogra-
rhy, Come. I am ina hurry; can’'t you
suggest something suitable after I have
:OH you what kind of a husband he
s? .

Hie Chances
‘Gateman: ‘“Hold on there, young
feller. A dollar for the car!”
Stude: “Sold!"—Cornell Widow.

'.'IIU.'H &

A FALSE ALARM.
Short-sighted old lady: - “Good gracious boy!

‘Whatever have you
been doing with that firearm?”

—London Opinion.
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The 'assistant lifted .down a small
volume from one of the shelves.

“Yes, ma’am,” he answered, “I think
I have the very thing. Here is a little
book entitled ‘How to Manage a Talk-
ing Maehine.”'--Pearson’s ‘Weekly.
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Evidently Looked Prosperous.

- An oid actor, who had been out of
an engagement for. some time, was
standing in'the bar of a well-known
public-house where one can always
find a few of the profession who “rest”
longer than they work. |

Suddenly a well-dressed man entered|
the: bar ‘and ordered a drink, putting!
down a sovereigii. The barmaid could
not change it. The man turned to the
old actor and suid: ‘Pardon me, but
could you change me a Sovereign ?”

The actor (atier he had got over the Marigold: “But just think, dear—he can write the,
shock) gravely gaid: “I'm sorry I can-

checks, and that’s the main thing after one is married.”
not oblige you with the change, but” ;
7—88 he took off his hat—*“I thank you =

=

for 'the compiiment.” ¢ T A
Facetious Doctor (to artist): “The Landlord: “T've called to collect th
pictures on the walls are your fail- | rent.” . AT

ures, 1 suppoge?” Little Girl: “Please, sir, mami
Dyspeptic Artist: “Yes. That's where gone out and forgot to leave lt- oy

you doctors have the pull over us, Landlord: “Hcw do you know :
You can bury yours.” forgot it?” :

Little Girl: “Bccause she “H

SRS

Chlorinda: “‘How can you dream of marrying a man
stupid love letters?” ; s :

Did he Pay?

“Now, my. little man,” said a fam-
cus athlete Pleasantly, “I suppose your
rPapa has told you about the day he
and'l played in a great cricket match ?*

“Yes, sir,”. repliea the bright child.

“Ah! That was a great day. T knew
he would nuever forget it Does he
often speak of i{?”

‘_‘l‘es, sir; he says you borrowed five
shillings frowa hini that day, and never
paid it back’— Pearsons.

~Antiquated.
“My dear,” saia the proud tathe".
“I cannot undeistand your objection
to young Prudely as a suitor for your
harnd. I am sure that he is a model
young man.”

“There is 1o question about his be-
ing a model,” replied the bewitching
beauty; “but. father, dear, the ‘trou-
ble is that h: i a 1912 model.”—
Judge.

Misunderstood.

“You don't make very gopd I

th that instrument,” said a
stander to the man with the
drum, as the band ceased to P

“No,” admitted the pounder of
drum, “I know I don’t;" but I dr
heap of bad music.”"—Ladies’
Journal. :

Knew His Own Value,
< A farmer, in great need of extra
hands at haying time, finally asked
Si° Warren, ' wlio wsas accounted the
town fool, if he could help him out.

“What'll ye pay?” asked Si.

“T'll pay whiat you’re worth,” an-
swered the fariner, -

Si scratched his head a minute, then
announced decisively.

“T'll be darned if T'll work for that!”
—Everybody's Magazine.

“Harold, did you wipe off your shoes?”
*“Y didn’t need to, mommer. I got on my rubbers.”

—Life.

‘once acquired
The pupll, 1
furidamental

Modern Conditions.

“I'd like to get that son of mine to
spade up the yard.”

“Well, why don’t you direct him to
do it?”

“I don’t know if I have a right to,
without consulting his sCOouy cammis-
gioner.”

How It Was Done.

She of the chorus—How did you
persuade the manager vo.give you more
salary?

She of th> bailet—Oh, T simply put
up an exceptionaily - good kick.

Think How Long {'ou’ve Bothered with That

Same Old Corn

Perhaps you have pared it an hun-

Really! Really!
SRR AR 3 %5 % Tramp (to the elderly spinster)—
/ . Gimme a pair o’ boots, lidy.
b Cures all Forms of Nervous, Blood, Skin, Genito-Urinary, Privai¢| Spinster—I haven't any to

and Special Diseases of Men and Woman. -
Young

Tramp—Then arst yer ’usbin’ if ‘e
: E wio have debilitated their systems by
and Old

S They apply a Blue-jay pla
and the pain stops instantl
Then, for 48 hours, they fo!
the corn. :

In two days the cor
loosened, and they lift it oul

No pain, no soreness, no
comfort. And no more Dol
with that corn.

A million corns monthly 8
now being removed in this gel
modern way. Try it on that
corn.

dred times and seen
it grow again.

You havedaubed it
with liquids, magbe.
Or used old-time plas-
ters.

And the corn re-
mains as bothersome
asever, Itwill remain
until you treat it in a
scientific way.

Other folks do this:

A in the picture is the soft B& B wax. It loosens the corm
" B stops the pain and keeps the wax from spreading.

€ wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed to be comfortables

D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists— 15¢ and 25¢ perpu:kl‘.
Sample Mailed Free, Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.

Chicqg & New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, et
—Judge. -

A Correct Biography.
After Wilson had been nominated
one of his friends said:
“Governor, you should write an
autobiography.”
There was a twinkle
eyes as he replied:
“My friend, there are three kinds of
biographies. Just plain biographies,
autoblographies and ought-not-to-
bicgraphies. I prefer the last named.
—New York World.

in Wilson's

“lIkey, vat did you learn at school
today 7

“Der principles of interest, fadder.”
“Ikey! Doan't you know dot der
right kind cf interest has no prin-
ciples!”—Life,

ain’t got an ole pair o' trowsers to
S 9 spare.
indiscretions or excesses, and who are| Spinster—(not )wishhing to ;);tgay her
incapacitated for the duties of life, can Swneded - state B g TR
find a sure and permanent restoration to health and perfect manhood l(‘fr);%on‘)‘_mrs i s
at The Ontario M=dical Institute,
HEOQSALYARSAN Prof. Dr. P, Ehrlich’s improved Salvarsan—606
“6U6” —the great specific for Blood Poison. Does not
inconvenience or interfere with business or work,
' By an improved scientific system of treatment,
. the O.M.I. possess the rational, direct, prompt
and absolutely sure method of curing nervous,
blood, chromnic, complicated, special and private diseases—no matter
from what cause arising. No experimenting.
CONSULTATION AND EXAMINATIONFREE :
All cases private and confidential, Office hours 10 a.m. to 8.30 p.m. BREAKING UP THE GAME.
Pystal Address: Ontario Medical Institute, 263-265 Yonge
Street, Toronto, or Box 428. - Phone Main 2084. i

“Confound you! The bases were full, with slugger Mike at the bat,
and you had to go and wake me upl”




