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SHREDDED WHEAT
Nature's purest and best food, insur-
ing a clear bead and heaithy body.

la Invijgorating without being Heatîig
TRY IT. SOLD BY ALL GROCERS.
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THE No. 1 A FOLDING'POCKET
KODAK SPECIAL
Just as gond as a camnera cati be madle
--so small as ta neyer be in the way.

Trhere has never before been so much quafity put into sa amanl a Camera-itl lens and
shutter and mechanical precision it is rlght. Makîng the popular 2y, X 4Y. pictures, the
camnera itself measurîng but 2 X 2Yý x 8 inches and with a hîgh speed lensi and shutter
equipment it fills every requiremnent of those who demand a perfect combination of con-
vemience and efficiency.

No. i a Folding Pocket Kodak SPeCI"I with Rapid Reetîlinear Lens, speed
f 8 and P. P. K. Automatic Shuitter $1- .00
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AU.. DEALERS

CANADIAN KODAK CO. LIMITED
TORONTO. CAN.
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GOt the Bout. Styles for Lawms, Farms and Ranches.
Made of high carbon wire, gavanized and then painted white.
Tougher and stroger wire than goe into any other fance
Get 5905 prices and illustrated booklet.

T14E PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED
Largeat fence and gate mnfacturera fis Canada.
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Sir Francis Bertie.

S IR FRANCIS BERTIE, the Brit-
ish Amnbassador at Paris, who
is on a visit to London to take

part in the festivities in connection
with President Faliieres' visit, is the
brother of the Banl of Abingdon, and
has had a long and varied diplomatic
career. He was Pariiamentary Under-
Secretary of State from 1874 to 188o,
and has heid such varied posts as
Assistant Under-Secretary for For-
eign Affairs, chairman of the Uganda
Railway Committee, and British Arn
bassador at Rorne. Both hie and
Lady Bertie are personal friends of
the King and Queen, and Lady Bertie
was a bridesmaid at the wedding of
tlaeir Majesties.

Sir Francis is one of the most un-
assuming of men, and is no believer
in pomp or ceremony. When hie was
Ambassador at Rome hie was once the
hero of an amusing incident. On the
day of bis arrivai a large crowd had
gatbered to give 'him welcome, and
were eageriy waiting for him to ap-
pear. Presently a train drew up at
the station piatform, and a short,
stoutish man, dressed in a tweed suit
witb knickerbockers, hurriedly alight-
ed, and, passing quickiy through the

trndisappeared. No one took
any notice of hirn, as ail were looking
for the eiegantly dressed individual
who was tbeir idea of a British Ain-
bassador. But the stranger in the
tweed suit was none other than Sir
Francis Bertie,,and ieaving the crowd
still expectant, hie entered the carniage
which was waiting for himi and drove
off, undiscovered. It is said that on
another occasion an important officiai
saw Sir Francis running along the
street waving an umIbrelia, and shout-
ing excitedly. The officiaI in ques-
tion expected thieves at least, but
Britain's representative was oniy
drawing attention to some smaii boys
who were hanging on to the back of
Lady Bertie's carriage.-M. A. P.

Puzzled.
When I was littie like you, Blue Eyes,

When I was littie like you,
Three things there are you wouid iike

to find
Wbether I used to do:

Did I know wben the sieep began
to be ?

Could I ever tell what wakened me?
Did I ever dreami on tiil a dream

carne true'
When I was littie like you?

When I was littie like you, Fair Hair,
When I was littie like you,

These were the things t.hat puzzied
rne,

And none of the tliree I knew.
And I can not tell when'the sleep is

And 1Ican not se what wakes me,
dear,

And I neyer dream on tili the dreami
cornes true,

Now I arn older than you!
-St. Nicholas.

The Tri umph of the
Naggoer.

S OUND the ioud timbrel in Perth
and Dundee 1 The Nagger has
triumphed. and Womnan is freel1

The Prime Minister has bowed the
knee to the Belle of the Bell. I beart-
ily congratulate Miss Maloney on the
triumph of hier tactics. She is La
Belle Dame Sans Merci. With hier
bell shehas rung out the oid and rung
in the new. Last week I pointed out
that the Suffragette nonplusses the
maie politician by utilising the varied
experience she has acquired. lu domes-
tic warfare. I showed that ber tac-
tics are based upon a 5ciefltfic study

of the guerilla warfare known as
nagging. I warned Man that hie was
not taking the Suffragette seriously
enough. Mr. Asquith evidently read
my hint in tbe morning and took it
in the afternoon. He may deny this.
H1e may deny that bie is af raid of Miss
Maloney. He may deny tbat ble bas
been nagged into surrender and
heckled into bumiiity. He may deny
ail these facts, and a tbousand other
facts, but nobody wiil believe hini.
Mr. Asquith is a rnarried man. He
knows that when a wornan makes up
lier mind to bave bier own way no
power on eartb can prevail against
bier. He is ready to do anytbing for
the sake of a quiet life. I bave no
doubt Mrs. Asquitb bas advised bim to
boist the wbite flag.

The politicai Nagger is a boly ter-
ror. For years she bas made the lives
of politicians miserable. She began to
play bier pranks before tbe Generai
Election of i906. I remember being
at tbe great demonstration at the Ai-
bert Hall, and seeing severai suf-
fragettes carried out by the stewards.
It was not a pretty or a pleasant sigbt,
and I came to the conclusion that tbe
poiiticai Nagger would worry hier lord
and master into, sunrender. Man is a
creature of sentiment, and in a quarrel
with a woman bis sentiments aiways
get the better of bis convictions. He
is not really fond of a life, of strife.
He does not iike to silence the political
Nagger by brute fonce. He cannot
keep bier out of bis meetings by fair
means or fouI. H1e is at bier mercy.
Your politician bates to be interrupted
and therefore the Nagger bas made a
study of the art of interruption. She
baits the best speakers and spoils the
best speeches. The consequence is
that tbe great, wise, and eminent ones
of the Froînt Bencb sweat with tenror
wben they get on their bind legs. Tbe
Nagger is very crafty, for she hunts
nothing but big game. Notbing less
than a Cabinet Minister satisfies bier.
Ten really resolute Naggers can tun
an assembiy of five tbousand men in-
to a pandernonium. Tbey sprinkie
themselves artistically over tbe 'ball,
s0 that tbey must be evicted one at a
time. They choose inaccessible spots
so as to make the business of eject-
ment as tedions and as tantaiising as
possible. Is it strange tbat our elo-
quent orators long for peace at any
price ? JAmes DOUGLAS.

My Lady's Slipper.
"Ob, littie satin slipper of -a fashion

passed away,
Pray tell me of the winsome dames

who graced your littie day.
Who was it that once wore you? Was

she young and slim and taîl?
A toast at ev'ry banquet, and the belle

of ev'ry bail?-

"You dainty littie siipper, wouid you'
deem it indiscreet

To ask if you stîll dreamn about bier
arched and siender feet?

You neyer romped the 'Lancers,' nor
learut to waltz, I know,

But in a stately minuet did point your
satin toe.

"I wonder if some gailant, in bro-
caded coat and lace,

Your blusbing mistress courted for
bier beauty and bier grace,

And if bie bribed bier waiting-maid,
1and stole your fellow sboe?

I rather think that at that date it was
tbe thing to do!

"Or, did the couple marry? Did they
bave a bouse in town?

Was hie a wit- a courtier? Was she
of fair renown?

I want to know what happened 1 An-
Icient slipper, tell, I pray !"

But, no; it heid its satin tongue, anxd
notbing would it say.

-Sbeiia B. Bramne, in Casel's
Magazine.


