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[aking Sure of the Porter.
'OPULAR girl was depar!ting
fromi an Ontario town for the

VJest, and iler masculine friends
gathered in gallant array to see
she was supplied with violets,

'magazines, chocolates and al
arious comforts which the twen-
century girl demands.

r brother had addressed a few
Sof advice to tthe porter, back-

i' silvery enforcement, w'hen ,a
dyoung man approached.

ci-e,"1 he said, 'handing the half
toi-n bill to' the porter, "I've
the lady the otfher haîf, so if

look after her well until e
es her destination you'll know

to get the, iest of your money."

The Truc Test
ORONTrO woman who cmploys
a charwoman of undoubted hon-
an~d industry *was recently sur-
*when the latter referred to the
of the faxnily.
hat do you mean by a crest, Mrs.

s a ci-est what 'helongs to my
nd's f amily r'am-a sort of
with its wings a-flapping."

hy where did your îhusband get
'est ?"
t, !he's a real gentleman, hie is.
ýver donc a day's work in bis
rîce we were iuarried, hless him.
:he real sort." And the fhonest
Oman bearncd with pride as she
1once more to lier scrubbing.

Sydney Sxnith's Retort.
Sstoiy is told that when Syd-

ýY Smith was dining with Lord
urst, the conversation happened
'n on the subjcct of suttee-
'actice ini India of the widow
burned on her hushand's funeral
F~or the salce of argument, Syd-
-nith~ began to defend the prac-
[Id asserted that no0 wife who
loved lier husband cý;uld wish

yndhurst were to
sorry that Lady

humn herself to
aidden andi embar-
one of the guests.
camne the deliher-

o doubt, as an af-
asider it ber duty
it it would he oui-

Instantly came the sly response:
"Ail gone to congratulate the new
Lord Chancellor?"

A Prose Poet.
JT is said that the author of the

following prose poem,, "Useless
Griefs," is a Canadian by hirth. "lWaIt
Mason" is a name which lias become
familiar as the writer of peculiarly
jocular and common sense rhymes.

A hundred years ago or more, men
wrung their hands and walked the
floor, and worried over tliis and that,
and thouglit their cares would squash
them fiat. Where are those worried
beings now? The bearded goat and
festive cow eat grass above their
mouldered bonies, and jay birds cail in
strident tores. And where the iîs
they worried o'er? Forgotten ail for
ever more. Gone ail the sorrow and
the woe that lived a hundred years
ago. 'Phe grief that makes you scream
to-day like other griefs, will pass
away; and when you have cashed
your littie string, and jay birds o'er
your bosom sing, the stranger, pans-
ing there to view the marbie works
that cover you, will tlhink upon the
usclessness of human worry and dis-
tress. So let the worry business slide,
live whiie you live, and when you've
dicd, the folks will say, around your
hier: "Hc made a fat while he was
here."

Cause for Pause.
Your eyes are the honniest blue, dear,

Your features and figure are fine,
Your heart-ai, I know 't would be

truc, dear,
Should I say to you: "Darling, be

mine!,

But aias, tliere's a friglhtening f car,
dear,

'Phat wili not allow me to speak.
You arc spending three thousand a

ycar, dear;
I amn making twelve dollars a week.

-Boston Transcri pi.

Keeping to His Policy.

A WESTERN editor had one in-
variable, inflexible policy; he

would not inake a direct contradiction
of anything that appcared in his
paper, because, as lie put it, admis-
sion of cri-or cost hirn the confidence
of lis readers. Qne day an irate
citizen slam-med bis way into the of-
fice.

"Sir," he exclaimed, with degrees
of cmphasis, "in this copy of your
-newspaper you have said that I was

1 haven't heen lianged. Not
but I've neyer been con-

demned, or even accused of crime. I
demand an immediate and full retrac-
tion 1"

The editor fhesitated; then lie smil-
ed, as one W'ho had solved a delicate
problemt. 'mr sorry," lie said. "Il
arn really sorry we said you were
hangeil. And I can't directly contra-
dict it, because that would make our
,readers lose confidence in us; but l'Il
tell you what I'11 do: l'Il say in to-»
,day's paper that you were cut down
before life was extinct."

* * li

The Usual Thing.
"Doctor, is it ahsolutely necessary

to ,operate on me ?"
"N-no. But it's customary."

Vicar's Wlfe: IlCan't I persuade you
to corne to oui- next motherls meeting? ?"

Mrs. jenkins: IlIt'a very klnd of youl
mum, but 1 neyer wvas a Society woman."

What Next?
T HE Montreal Witntess revives an

old story in a new foirm as fol-
lows:

"Týhe City Hall is a peculiar place.
Last week two yoting ladies entered
that edifice to make their prayers.
Thlis mo.rnitng a' mari walked in and
asked the guide to direct hini to the
-bar.

"'Tlhe bar,' said the astonishcd offi-
cial.

"'Ycs,' answered the stranger, 'I
want a drink.'

"'But you can't get a drink here,'
camne the reply.
,"'Why not?' quericd the visîtor.
Pl s town iýsn't dry' is it, and this

place is a hotel. I1 saw the naine out-
side-Hotel de Ville."

A Bit of Conservation.
AN Englishmian hi red an Irish cabhy

to get huxn to the train. 'Ple
Irishman's horse was going very slow-
ly andi thie Englirliman stucc his head
ont of the cab winidow andi said,

"Whip hini up. Give him the. gad.
Uit him in a vital spot."

"An' sure,"' saiti the cabby, "I've
'hit hirn ini evcry vital spot but the cars
and I'm saving them for the hill."

Capital Quips.

St. Lawrence,
Soason 1910-

Weekly Services
Montreal to Liverpool

(Royal Mail Service)
Montreal te, Glasgow

(irect Fast Service)
Montrai to London

(Calliug at Havre, France)

80.Steamahlps 30
Includlng Palatial Turbine Steatters
"Viotorlan" and "VI iginlan - equlp-

pdwlth "Long Distance" Wlr;less and
muiarine Signalitig System.,

Fant twln sorew steamers
«'Grampian" and nHuoI~ - 'thiargest and fajst ateamers, siliug bc-
tween Canada and Seotiand.
Direct Continental Service
Steamnerg of the I,ondon ser-vice Cail at
Havre, France, East and Westbound, pro-
vlding direct service to Continent.
Travei vie the. Pioturesque St.
L.awrence. For particulars apply to
any Alian U.ne Âgeiicy,

"The Allan Lino"l
77 Yonge Si. . TORONTO

A 'New Sturaw 1fat


