ses 8-0z Catsup,
“ 12-0z. Jams,

nufactured by T, A.
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“Pound per cent.” he
fidentally.

I wis a bit uncertain. High finan
always does for me.

“A pound!” I repeated.
| “Yes,’ he whicpered. “A pound:
} I thought what a fool ¥ ‘had bes
working hard gathering taxes all M
; life,
| ing pounds per cent.

teeth.

al
a
t
when I might have been gathe
1 gritted o

next evening. 2

Edward is a short, thin, pale m
who suffers with indigestion. He W
snappy with it when I called. Af
an hour and a half of hard talking
got him under the influence, and ali
tle later he signed the proposal-fof
for five hundred pounds, in a sort®
peaceful sleep.

I was so happy thinking of
anxious that he should be fit ing
morning, that on my way . homég
| stepped into a grocer’s and bous
| him a nice bottle of port. So that
should have it that night I took it ba
to him in a taxi. After all, I wasg®
itmg a pound per cent. k3

Next morning T took him out, @
termined to keep him amused il

| tor. I had already fixed up &%
pointment by ’phone.
|  He was wearing a new suit, 50
lhad to buy him a cigar;

‘ an hour (two shilings) we wentD

)Jng on the park lake. It was .

‘mornmg and I did the rowing’

wished I had put on my straw hat I
| stead of my bowler. But it only

}mto the water once. Unfortunatelf’

| did my brother-in-law—as he
B | landing—new suit and all.
| He was annoyed., Said At ws
| fault; wanted to charge me for a ¥
‘csuut thought I did it en pm‘l’“6
|if T should! My own brother-is
With all those pounds per Cen®
stake, too! ;

But he went to the dogter and
thoroughly examined—so - thoros
that he was declined. Case for
pepsia. .

I'm a couple of pcunds dqwnﬂ
deal, counting loss of time; J{“

saving ‘up for another relaﬂ“
and will make a pound per £
it my expectation of life holds

llaged to get his client acquitted,
said o

I ran my wife’s brother to ea

per cent. I was gring to get, and:§

was time te take him before the d®

and then ¢

gemobbed airman had been ex-
gll =arts of things to his
cousins, wWho were very in-
They’d often Seén an aero-
:'ymg, pat didn’t know Q& it

mo cage of an accldent” ex-}
: the flying-man, “we can very
uve ourselves by using a para-
put supposing that h&m
mould fail to open after Yyou
pmped oft?” asked one of his
«“what then?”
i wouldn't stop me,” said the
«rq come stralght dowm,

o

sam €.

BEYOW ARGUMENT.

L Quickrich, the profiteer, Wwas
gthusiastic about hifs new coun-
| sion. He had altered the
so often, that now ¢he com-
o did not dare to proceed with
gle thing until he had received
ively final order.

" dmmg'room was & gorgooul
p, with “tamily portraits,” in
d gilt frames, while the drawing-
was only to be described , as
hing, When it came to the study,
atractor stuck. So he went to
jient,

dout the study?” he asked gent-
wyhat scheme of decoration
g you like there?”

Mr. Quickriech was

t for once

d(a(‘id“'i
" he yelled. “Don’t f{t al-

say in the papers as great
Lo are found in brown studies?”

A HIGHER STANDARD,

gon of the family was homos on
st vacation from college. He
3 fathor were disoussing af-
of the day, and finally the boy
rked
um say, dad, Y hope when I am
4 a5 you are I'll know more
you do,”
i} go one better my bay" the old
“peplied. “I hope that/ when yom
old as 1 am you'will know
h gs you think you do now.”

TURNED.
means of hard work and- clever
s-examination, the lawyer had

very black

bugh things looked
pst him.

e opposing soliciter was vow
h, and couldn't hide it-when next
met his victorious colleague. It
ened to be in a club, of which
were members.

ing up to the winner, the loser
in loud ton'es:

d like to know if there is any
too black or any criminal too
ly dyed in crime for you to refuse
pfend him ?”

g listeners waited with bated
th. What would be the outcome of
direct insult? But the other law-
jas quite calm and cool as he re-

all depends what you have been

L1

e

RUBBING IT IN.

ere’s certainly money in jam, al-
gh the manufacture of it isn’t ex-
one of the high arts. Old Jobson
made a pile from his jam é&nd
e factory, and, having married a
I bride, sought to forget the
e of his wealth.

had a magnificent house in the
iry, where his wife entertgined. a
fhe visitors put up with their host
t was all the part Jobson played.
day he had occasion to write to
ighbour, complaining: that the
I's servants had been trespassing
P the Jobson grounds. This is the
he received: ~

ir—I am very sorry to hear that
frvants have been trespassing om
Preserves,—

“Yours truly.

—Please forgive me menﬁon-
your preserves!”

S Death Expected

W Brunswick Man Saved

L Isidore Thomas, of Tilley’s Roa
’ f!'!er County, NB whnlz e!pect
oé b, availed himself of kelp that
" °red at random. Here is par
elier he wrote to us:—
thlabeg you to publish my letter,
t people may know what @in
' did for me, My case was
serious, I was so sick every-’
UY expected my death any day.
y, on adviee from R |
w Gin Pills, and in & short.
as well ]
fined 20 pouna&gl.a:,' sl oS Pa8 ‘
and  bladder wd

work i
eondm'ou ,.ym

THE BEST OF THE BARGAIN.

lemm 76 munch during

the Mmch-hour. Another small boy

gitting fear him eyed him in envy. In

het.he mred‘-ohadthstJohnnie
wbnrd

© At 188t he counld stand § A .
!udlng over the rosy apple, he said:

“Have a Dbite?”

Eagerly the other youngster took

his apple back again, he looked at it
in wonder. Then he turned to the other
boy, now busily monching, and cried:

oan have the apple!”

R

WHICH WAS WHICH?
" A party of admiring friends were

studio. !

“Have you palnted anything recent-

1y?" asked a gushing lady.
. “Yes,” 'said the painter modestly.
“Here are my most recent works. One
picture is of my father, the other ix
# landscape painted on Hampstead
Heath.”

The lady looked carefully at the can«
vases a moment, then she turned and
asked:

“Which one did you say was your
father, Mr. Madder?”

NO CAUSE FOR GRIEF.

The elderly, aristocratic lady met
the poor but popular peer at an after-
noon party.

‘“My dear old friend,” she said sym-
pathetically, “I hear your son is de-
termined to marry gn actress.”

"Ye..u

“pPermit me to condole with you,”
sighed the lady.

“Condole?’ exclaimed the peer. “Not
{a this case! Why, she makes £2,000
& week acting for the films."”

THE HINT WAS TAKEN,

On arrival at his office, the busy
merchant—in funny stories they are
slways “busy’—found that he had left
his pocket-knife at home, He asked
his secretary, and the chief clerk, and
one or two others for a knife, but no
one had such a thing.

At last he tried the office boy, who
prodnced a battered ' affair, promptly.

“How is it, Jimmie,” asked the boss
“that you are the only member of the
staff who has a pen-knife?”

“Dunno; sir,” replied the lad, “un-
less it’s because my wagés are g0 Iow
that I can only afford one pair “of
trousers!”

JUST HINDRANCES.

“] am getting up a little sale for the
benefit of the Home for Unemployed
Profiteers, a sort of ‘White Elephant
Sale, you know. Just bring or send
along anything you don't want or
which is in the way, and I'l1 get rid of
it for you.”

So Mrs. Mudie wrote to about thirty
of her friends, and sat down com-
placently to await the replies. She had
prepared her largest room for the
sale, and hoped to raise quite a lot of
money.

But her complacency vanished when,
during the next afternoon, no less than
twenty-four of the recipients of her
Jetters turned up with their hus-
bands.

ALL FOR THE BEST.

After paying a big sum for the use
of the salmon river, the English visi-
tor was very unlucky, having got no-
thing for the first five days.

On the last day, however, he killed
2 nice salmon.

“Hamish,” said the gentleman to the
boatman, “do you know that fish has
cost me about £50?”

“Awheel, sir,” quoth Hamish, “then
it's a mercy ye didna catch ony mair!”
GALLANT HERO.

01d Mrs. Jones, who, at the best, was
certainly not musical, attended. church
one recent Sunday morning when an
anthem was sung by the choir, dur-
ing which a certain Mr. Wood render-
ed a solo.. -

On returning home, the old lady re-
marked to a friend:

. “Dear, dear! What a mess they made
of that anthem, to be sure! Why, if
it had not been for Mr.
would have broken down entirely in
one part!” %

i KEEPING HIM OUT.
_ Round the tea-table sat the mothet
uul her children, swaiting the father’s

&Murn from work, At six o'clock he

{came in tired and hangry. g
In the course of the convemtion

with his wife, he was telling her how
‘hatd he had to work to keep thevolr
-from the door.

“Who's there?”’
Then little Freddy, aged six, said:

S, ‘Don't.o.w Perhaps it's the

Little Joltinié, had % apple, which £

the apple and bit. When Johnnie got {

“Here! Give me that, bite, and you.

belngnhmmndthemncm.

Wood, they

After & time there was a knock. The |
mother said:

- STANFIELD’S Unshrink-

able Underwear is made
in. all sizes and all weights.

e —

il

il

,i'!

|
f
!

il

The  elastic closed crotch,
and the elastic shoulder
give delightful
comfort and freedom of
movement.

~insert,

For warmth, comfort, and wear,
there is no underwear like Stanfield’s.

. Made in C blmﬂomcnl?bo-pl cdl, Il length, and el
llf;l;l ando ;’;mulm. Jor Men and i Wome f" g2 s oo

S!aqﬁcld’

Adjustable Cmblnallom,

Adjustable

Sleepers, for growing children. (Patented).
For Sample Book, showing Textures and W eights, write

Stanfield’s Limited,
Truro, N.S.

thought, and the fair maid said, rather
nervously:

“Do you think it extravagant?”

“It is not that,” returned the young
man slowly. “I was wondering what I
should do with the other £150 of my
salary!”

HE’D FORGOTTEN!

A well-known preacher was giving
one of his stirring discourses, when
he remarked: ;

“Ah! that reminds me of something
1 shall never forget.”

Then he stopped and thought; and,

after thinking and waiting a long time,
greatly to the astonishment of the con-
gregation, he said:

“Dear me, I can’t think what it i%!”

HIS TIME WAS OCCUPIED.

A big, strong, healthy-looking fellow
knocked at tl}e kitchen door, and ask-
ed for something to eat, but the wo-
man was not charitably disposed.

“Why don’t you get some work?”
she snapped.

“I haven’t time, ma’am.”

“Haven’t time?” she asked in sur-
prise.

“Ne, ma’am; I'm busy.”

“Busy, indeed!” she said sarcastical-
lv. I'd like to know what keeps you
busy?”

“Tearin’ round from house to house,
ma'am.”

“What?”

LET “DANDERINE”
BEAUTIFY HAIR

“Girls! Have a mass of long,

thick, gleamy hair

‘Let “Danderine” save your hair and
double its beauty. You can have lots

-~ Jof. w tmck strong, lustrous hair.

mmﬁ

{ * I Don't let it stay lifeless, thin, scrag-
#oy vcro going to get married

gly or fading. Bring back its color,

g truhenionr
f and falling hair. m

ir |
mummmanfu

4.

“Tearin‘?. round from house to house,
ma’am, tfyin’ to git something to eat,
takes up all my time, so I don’t have
any Jéft to work in. That's the whole
truth’ ma’am; and if you don’t give mé
a bit I'll have to waste two or three
precious hours, ma'am, lookin’ for
gomebody that will!”

And the cheek saved him.

TRUE TO THE LETTER.

“How did yau obtain the chickens
the officer found in your p:ssession?”’
sternly asked the police nmagistrate.

“I—I—I raised ’em, your Honour,”
stammered the prisoner.

“Tell me the truth.”

“That’s the truth, your Honour,”
persisted the crime-stained creature.
“I reached down through a hole in the
roof of the hen-house!”

Making “Movie”
; Cartoons.

It Takes Thousands of Drawings to
Amuse You for a Few Minutes.
The secret of the making "of the

animated cartoon has seldom been

divulged, for the producers do not
wish their competitors to imitate
their particular process.

It has been asserte
drawings are thrown o
screen, another camer
to film them. Numbe

that the

a silhouette
being used
/two dxscovery

‘is that a mannikin is used, manipu-

lated by invisible strings. Yet an-
other maintains "that moving card-
board figures ave iphotographed.

It so happens, /however, that none
of these solutigns is the correct one.
How, then, are the animated cartoons
made? i i

There are ,different processes
wogue at the various studios,

In connection with one of the lead-:
ing compagies, a famous newspa,peri
cartoonist- works with the assistance
of a talented corps of artists.

Before a single reel of one thous-
and fegt is ‘completed, this cartoonist
has to sketch between four and five

in

thousand outline drawings on tracing-!

pnpgr These are then inked in by
four " ‘artists, after which a week is
consumed in photographing them.

To make even oneé error with the
pen would ruth the whole film, so all
have to take great pains over the very
exacting work. The drawings, when
seen on the seréen, are twenty-five
timerurger thaﬂ"ﬂ:rpriginal sketch-

twenty minutes, hence the reason why
the output of one cartoonist seldom
oxceeds two hundred and fifty feet
weekly. There is also a consider-
able amount of time consumed in
planning out a subject.

Should a Mother Tell ?

MANY OF OUR READERS MUST
HAVE PONBERED OVER THIS
DIFFICULT QUESTION.

“Good gracious, child, how white
you look! Why don’'t you send some
of the big things to the laundry?”

Elaine looked up as her mother-in-
law asked this duestion, and her eyes
told more even than her

“Can't afford it, mother. It's
much as the hounekeeping money ‘11
spin. out till the week-end, anyway,”

replied the girl-wife, with a wery poor |

attempt at a smile. Then she added
brightly: “Don’t look soc serious, dear.
The firm's promised to give Tom
decent rise, but I wish to goodness
they’'d be quick about it!”

Now Tom’s mother Lappened
know that her son had his promised |
rise several weeks ago. She.also had
heard rumours of his spending his,
money rather freely, and she thought
! it most unfair that he should keep his’
wife at the wash-tub while he did the

“lord bountiful” with his pals.

She knew ha wasn't 2 bad man, and
felt sure he loeved his pretty, if rather
delicate wifa truly; but lie’d been so
accustomed to flinging his money
round outside the kome in his bach-
elor days that he Lated being short.

Mother knew just what it was. Tom

®
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. SAUCE 2

Try this

fabl much-talked-

B of Sauce.

R\ Everybody is
delxghtod with
Jits; new and
dclicious hav'our, :

stooping |
frame that she was working too hard.
as |

I
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heels.

of Lad. 3%

To men who are particular about their shoes, and
who at the same time consider their pocket book, we
offer some splendid Shoe Values at

$7, $8, $9, $10, $11, $12, $13 and $14.

We spare no pains in providing for our trade the
best Men’s Shoes that can be offered at these prices.

These Shoes were made for us by a special maker,
and made according to our specifications.

They Are Splendid Shoes!

Button, Lace and Blucher,
Straight or swing lasts.

‘Ask the men who know”’—the men that wear our
Shoes, and see what they say about them.

N. B—We have just opened up a big assortment
Boys’ and Girls’ Footwear, together with

Ask the Men
Who KnOW?
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medium or military

ofololelelsls|el®lo)

Rubber Footwear.

We have Rubbers to fit every shoe style going.
Mail orders receive prompt attention.

F. Smallwood,

The Ho—e of Good Shoes, 218 & 220 Water St.
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!| kept the news of his rise from his

 wife because he felt ha weuld have to

ew, and be wsnted-a bit of a fling,
Not being one of tlie interfering sort,

is mother-in-law felt very distressed. |

really thougkt that Elaine should | -

mow the truth, Hut she didn’t ke |

ot!efher.omeoinasmnume'

thoughts as she pondered again and
again what course to take.
Evenf.ually she decided to keep her
own counsel, and let the two young
folks work gir lives out" in their

d the awuakening will
be for Mwﬂe, if the keeping this
all_aoerd Arom her develops on

D ' a.labit of perpetual de-




