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, I'm surpgised!” exclaimed
-air one.  “I didn’t know that
(+armers were s0 considerate.”
“What do you mean?” queried the
asuntry cousin,
“That over yonder,” replied the
|, pointing a pretty finger. “Just
k of having a fan out in the
‘o keep those pigs cool.”
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h you’d lend me your black
sie, because I got a hole in
”

She Blushed
cture was on, and the
oped his way down to
ook an end seat. He
here many seconds
etty girl on his leff
around his waist
Rer head on his shoulder.
R emotion, and with a
gging at his heart
dainty waist. S)on
hkening. A tap on
a voice, ant
dignation, = and
e’ in my seat!’
Red from «

Ubtful Hon‘

o reacher down near San
edro owns a mule with a highly
fficient /pair of heels and a loud ‘but
ot musical voice. One Sunday morn-
g, while the preacher was deliv-
'ing the sermon, the mule persisted

putting his head through the
indow and braying loudly.

The preacher finally said: “Bredd-
prne angd sistern, is dar one among
ou all who knows how to keep dat

fliet ?”
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=5 BARN AND CONTENTS
=R

Fire which started by the break-
ing of -a lantern, destroyed Michael
Lehman’s large barn about a mile
east of Southampton on Sunday ev-
eniny ‘raft. - Mr. Lehman was putting
down feed for the cattle and in
Some manner the lantern broke and
toppled over aid before Mr. Leh-
man could present it a blaze of un-
controllable size was under way.
He succeeded in getting out his
horses and cattle, but the rest of
the contents, ‘ncluding a number
of pigs, poultry: hay, grain and im-
rlements was tctally destroyed a-
long with the b.rn. The barn was
covered by $1000 ‘insurance and the
contents by $500.—Port Elgin Timer
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Some of these women with equal
rights and votes havent shovelled
the snow off their sidewalk yet.

We often wonder what people in
southern climes do with all the
money they do not have to spend in
buying coal,

“What a manly little fellow!” ad-
miringly said the presiding elder in-
dicating one of Gap Johnston’s olive
branches.

“You betcha!” pridefully returned
Mr Johnston. “You ort to hear him
swear when he takes his ague medi-
cine. He durn nigh equals his Uncle
Polk, that a good many people sus-
pected of being a train robber.

If"Americans are materialisti¢ with
en eye to the'main chance, what of
those villagers  who live ali year
round in the summer resorts,. who
resist all entreaties for work—not
lazy “hut also not grasping?  The
story ra%._ thus: They were house-
keering in “~*py place as old as
the town. They needed a plumber,
and telephoned one on a Monday,
getting his promise to come that
very day. They called him up again
on Tuesday to remind him and were
once more reassured of his coming;
but Wednesday and Thursday passed
withoy -

his anpagae

Jangs of his heart ne’er beat
s efforts to dissemble.
1 he: “Now Sam, don’t be a goose
And let all the female wémen
10ck all your thoughts a-skelter so.
And set your heart—a-swimmin.”

50 Sam, he kinder raised the latch,
His courage also rising, -
And in a moment sat inside,
Sid Jones’s crop appraising.
He tried awhile to talk the farm
In words half dul, half witty,
Not knowing that old Jones well
—knew
His only thoughts was—=Kitty.
At last the old folks went to bed—
The Joneses were but human;
Old Jones was-something of a man
And Mrs. Jones—a woman.
And Kitty she the pitcher.took
And started for the cellar;
It wasn’t ofteén that she had
So promising a feller.

And somehow when she came P
stairs :

And Sam had drank his cider,
There seemed a difference inchairs
And Sam was close beside her;
His big arm dropped around her

waist
Her head dropped on his shoulder,
And Sam well he had changed his
tune
And grown a trifle bolder.

But this, if you live long enough,
You surely will discover.

There’s nothing in this world of ours
Except the loved and lover.

The morning sky was growing gray
As Sam the farm was leaving,

His face was surely not the face
Of one half grieved or grieving,

And Kitty she walked smiling back
With blushing face and slowly;
There’s something in ‘the humblest

love
That makes it pure and holy.
And did he marry her you ask?
She stands there at with ladle
A-skimmin’ of the morning’s milk—
That’s Sam who rocks the cradle

DEALING WITH THIEVES
AND SWINDLERS

(London Advertiser)
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The late Mrs. Brigham, whose

‘| maiden name was Mary Emke, was

born in ° Bentinck Township, near
Louise, and spent practically all of
her life in that Township. She was
married to her now sorrowing h;
band twenty-six years ago and

to two years ago livag on the Bri
ham fanm just west of Allan Pa
when she and Her husband moyed
Hanover.

Besides her busband, she is sur-
vived ‘by two sons, Harry and Carl.
A. daughter, Edna, died six years
ago last October from infliienza con-
tracted while training as a nurse in
Stratford.

WHEN YOU PUT ON THE BRAKE

————

“How many motorists know how
far it takes to stop? How many
think that because when going ten
miles an hour they can stop in 10
feet when going 20 miles an hour
they can stop at 20 feet? They’ll
find if they try that it’ll take more
than 40 feet. & =3

Many  accidents are caused ‘thru
‘ighorance of the fact that swhen ik
speed of a car ic doubled, the
tance in which it can be stopped
much more than doubled.

Wih  two-wheel bjakes in (gd
conditiom a car going 10 ‘miles
hour can- be stopned in 9,278 ’
if it is going 20 miles, it will tak
feet to sctop. The speed has
been doubled, but the stopping
tance has inereased more than
times.
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PAISLEY VET DIES

The death occurred at hig" resi-
dence, Base Line, Greenock, on Fri-
day morning of Dr.‘R. J. Nelson, V.
3., after an extended illness “with

Dr, Nelson was -born and “raised
on the farm where he died; the ‘old
est son of the late Mr. and Mrs. John
Nelson, pioneers of ~tha township,
After graduating from the Veterin-
ary College at Toronto, he settled =
on the farm, coupling farming with
his professional
considered %o |




