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THE SPICE OF LIFE.
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to conduct the
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Among the patrons was a man
r paid his bills until about six
they became due. Said the
bvoung Mr. Berry, “‘I'll fix that old cuss.
H'll send him this bill before it is due,
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sent the Dhill.  The next day the young
fMr. Berry was surprised to get this note
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Berry—You must be a goose, Berry, to
end me your bill, Berry, before it is
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NEEDED HIS MONEY.

It is well known that Ilias Howe, the
inventor of the sewing machine, not only
enlisted as a common soldier in the ranks
of the Seventeenth Connecticut Regiment,
carried a musket, and did full military
duty during the war, but at a certain
¥ juncture, when national finances were at
"a low ebb, he paid soldiers out of his
t own pocket. Relative to this incident,
E P. T. Barnum used to tell this story :

“‘While Mr. Howe was counting out the
money referred to, a stranger, who was

a elergyman, entered the tent and said he
E had heard of Mr. Howe's liberality, and
had called to ask him to contribute to-
ward building a church his congrega-
tion.

“ “Church, church?’ said Mr.
without looking up from the bills he was

for

Howe,

counting. ‘Building churches in war
times, when so much is needed to save
our country ! What church is it ?’

Y% SIS, Peter's Church,” replied the
clergyman

“+Oh, St. Peter’s,” said Mr. Howe.
‘Well, St. Peter was the only fighting
apostle—he cut a man’'s ear off. I'll go
$500 on St. P'eter, but I am spending
most of my money on saltpeter now. "

Once, during the argument in a lawsuit,
in which Lincoln represented one party,
the lawyer on the other side was a good
deal of a glib talker, but not reckoned
as deeply proiound or much of a thinker.
He would say anything to a jury which

happened to enter his head. Lincoln, in

his address to the jury, referring to this,
said

“My firiend ¢n the other side is all
right, or would be all right, were it not
fcr (he peculiarity I am about to chron-

icle.  His habit—of which you have wit-

specimen in  his

nessed o very painful

argnnt to you in this case—of reckless
assertion and statements without grounds,
need not he imputed to him as a moral
fault «r s telling of a moral blemish
He cont help it IY'or reasons which,
gentlemen of the jury, you and I have
not 1 to study here, as deplorable as
they surprising, the oratory of the
gent v completely suspends all action
of Hi nil The moment he begins to
tall i mental operations cease. I
nes ¢ . of but one thing which com-
pare ‘b my friend in this particular
Tha' « small steamboat. Back in
the vhen T performed my part as a
ke “vian, I made the acquaintance
of .+ little steamboat which used
to ind pufil and wheeze about in
the mon River It had a five-foot
Lo 1 seven-foot whistle, and every
tir istled, it stopped.”’

“The other day,”’ remarxed the Brit-
ishar calmly, ““I was in a train in the
Old Country, and it went so fast that I
thought the field of turnips, field of car-
rots, field of cabbage and the lake we
passed were broth !’

“By Gosh !”" said the Yank with a
smile, ‘‘guess we can beat that. The
other day, down South, the snow fell to
u depth of ten feet, and the next day it
was so hot that it had no chance of
melting, so the sun cooked a brown crust
on top of it!”

Then they gave him the belt.

stars

“ The dew was falling fast, the
began to bhlink ;

I heard a voice; it said : ‘Drink, pretty
creature, drink !’

the teacher,

beautiful

““ those-
and

““ Children,’” said
are two of the most
poetical lines ever penned in the English
language ! They were written by that
great man Wordsworth—perhaps the
noblest of our bards, after William
Shakespeare and Milton. Now, I want
to see if you can memorize them.
Tommy Butterworth, what are they yila

For a moment Butterworth, the Man-
chester marvel, pondered. Then he
brightened considerably as recollection
dawned, and he began :

KLl g moin

neet wor comin’ on, an' t’
'ud sooin be up,
‘eceard a voice ’'af

caufheead, sup !" "’

said, ‘Sup, tha

Ah

ON A HOMESEEKERS' EXCURSION.

Here is an incident of the Homeseekers’
excursion which left Toronto on June 15,
as related by a man on the train, says
Toronto Saturday Night:

“We were passing through North On-
tario, where in many places the trees are
stripped clean of foliage and bark by fire
and weather. There was a young mar-
ried man on the train,. who had a great
of his own importance and knowl-

As we were standing in the vesti-
bule of the car, he noted these quaint,
bare trees, and said to a man near him -

“ ‘Say, what do they do with this hem-
lock bark, anyway.’

““The man replied: ‘They use it for
tan bark. It is shipped in great quanti-
ties. Why ?’

<« ‘Those Indians must be great climb-
ers,’ replied the young man, ‘but it Beats
me how the deuce they can strip the bark
off those trees, clean to the top.’

«And then he wondered why everybody

idea
edge.

laughed."”’

The Dispossessed Heart.

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE.

Fair Mabel had a dainty waist,
A triumph of the fashion’'s art,

But, ah, so tightly was it laced
There wasn't room for Mabel’s heart.

The hapless heart was in despair ;

““ 1 must beat somewhere ! 1 believe
I've heard a pretty girl will wear

Her heart sometimes upon her sleeve.’

But Mabel's sleeve clung like a skin
To Mabel's softly-rounded arm—

The beating heart could not sfjueeze in,
It loo' ed about in vague alarm :

“Well, well ! T must try other routes.
Of timid maids I've heard it said,

Often their hearts are in their boots
And downward then it quickly sped.

*“ Ah, this place,”’ said the heart, ‘I
choose !”’
Alas, it found no room to heat—
The little patent-leather shoes
So snugly fitted Mabel's feet.
Now, though deep fear the poor heart

smote,

It thought :
sinr

Because her heart is in

I do believe that’s just

“Sometimes a girl can't
her throat ;
the thing !"’

throat it stole,

To Mabel's lovely
Juckless wight '—

But once again—poor,

1t failed to reach its longed-for goal—
Her collar was :o high and tight !
The desperate heart, despairing, sighed,

“There's no place left but Mabel’s hat.

Aha ' I'm saved” with joy it cried—

For there was lots of room on that !

—Carolyn Wells, in Life
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People Back of
Sunshine

4

Furnace shall not

Pﬁ goodness.

guaranteed to us.

one years’ experience—growth from a small
tinshop to 16% acres of floor space, from a half dozen
artisans to 1,500, from an annual wage sheet of $4,000
to one of $670,000, from a capital of energy to one of
$3,000,000, from obscurity to recognition as Largest
Makers of Furnaces in the British Empire.

SUNSHINE <

was placed on the market the first furnace to be wholly and
solely designed by a Canadian Company. [ ﬂ
We employ a consulting staff of furnace experts, who are
continually experimenting with new ideas in order that Sunshine
bave to travel on its past reputation for 'I

We buy materials in such large quantities that its quality is
We have our own testing rooms, so that super-
vision of construction is exercised down to the finest detail.

- MClarys .

Canned
Modern

and vegetables.
2,000 and 4,000 tins in 10 hours, mind you, sim,
a bit of waste. And the fine pri
pays for your Mogr.?\e
nner means much to you, Mr. Farmer—Mr. Grocer—in
dollars and cents. Won't you write for valuable information now?

The. Modern Canner Co.

Canadian Branch, 86 King $t., St. Jacob’s, Ont,

Start a Cannery of your own for
$30—and save all Fruit Losses.

Just think of having a Canning Factory in your own home—
on your Farm, or in your €
wonderful work as

r.eople are employed!

e Canneries—but on a smaller scale, It saves all that loss of fruit

Storel One-that does the same
e real large Factories, where thousands of
he Modern Canner takes the place of those

and $90, will Can 1,000,
and easily, without

u can zemmd for Modern
ner the first season. i

The three sizes, $30,

in a town where the license law re-
quires Sunday closing of the barrooms, a
woman who had discovered that at a,
certain public house, entrance could be ef-
fected by way of the back door, was return-
ing with her supply in a coal-oil can. See-
ing a policeman coming down street, she

hid the vessel under her apron. ‘Mary,"”
said the officer, who knew her ways,
“What is _that you have under your

apron; is it a tumor?”’ ‘“No, it's a can,

sir,”” was the ready reply.

“When I observe the way some things

fuss when we get them,’”’ said the Rev-
Thomas R. Slicer, ‘‘and think of
what we ought to have, I am reminded
of the poor minister who had seven chil-
dren, and whose family was increased to

eight. He told his eldest child, a
daughter, about the new baby.
““ ‘Well, father,” she said, ‘I suppose it

is all right, but there are a lot of things
we needed more.” "’

Maudie, who lives on a New Jersey
farm, got hold of her older sister’s his-
tory book and began to read the history
of the Reformation. Soon she stopped
and looked at her father, a dairyman.

“Pape,” she asked, ‘‘what is a Papal
bull 7"’

The old man scratched his forehead a
moment. “I never seen none o’ them
there kind,”’ he said, after a long pause.
“But I guess they're Italian. I never
hearn tell of a Papal bull in these parts.”’

““I'erhaps they're extinct,”” remarked
Maude's mother, with a learned look,

like the Dinna Sours.”’

“Have you any alarm clocks?”’ inquired
a customer. ““Yes, ma'am,’”’ said the
man behind the counter. ‘“‘About what
wish to pay for one?”
“The price is no oblect if I can get the
kind I am after. What I want is one
that will rouse the hired girl without
waking the whole family.’”’ “I don't
know of any such an alarm clock as that,
ma’'am,’”’” said the man. ““We kezp just
the ordinary kind—the kind that will wake
the whole family without disturbing the

Genasco
Ready Roofing

Saves money and trouble. Made
‘of lasting Trinidad Liake Asphalt.

Fully guaranteed. Look for the trade-mark,
\g’nlt‘c for samples and the Good Roof Guide
- .

THE BARBER ASPHALT
PAVING COMPANY

manufacturers of ready roofing in the world.

PHILADELPHIA
New York San Franci . Chi
Roofers’ Supply Co., Lid., Bay and Lake Sta.,
Totonto.

Alex. McArthur & Co., 82 McGill St., Montreal,
D. H. Howden & Co.; Ltd.. 200 York St
London, Ont,

Largest- producers of asphalt and- largest §

Blectric Insect Exterminator

The only practical dry powder sprayer--no
water uired. ertn this cm?:;er, one
poundof Paris Green will cover an acre. of
tato plants. Our patented device regue
ates the quantity of powder prevents
waste. Machine works up, down and side.
ways, 8o every part of the plant §s reached
evory bug killed, Children can keep
vegetables and flowere free of insects, with-
out trouble, when you have the Electrie
Insect Exterminator.

Iliustrated catalogue of Sprayers, Beed
Planters, Drills, Wagon Boxes, etc., sen
free on application. The Eureka Planter
Co., Limited, Woodsteck, Ont. N

hired girl.”
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Sufferers from Fits, , B8,
Vitus’ Dance, vaou‘rrloub ﬂ:

l‘dlln{ Siocknres should te

. LIEBIG ©0,, 179 King nio

for a trial o -of their Fit
Treatise. Kuclose 10c for postage apd
packing,
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