
CANADIAN COURIER.

IN LIGHTER E. D.S
UTP-to-date Sayings.

Rather than becomne your wlfe Jwould make the beàt of the huaband J A m'SI have! 
HAVE:A rapturous outburst from the plan- Are the Pure Fruit, theola held hlm spieibound. 

delicious product OfHle recalied heving met her on~ her H H Ntiret twenty third birthday. Canada's premiîer fruit dis. H A DHie parents were rlch but respect- trict the Niagar Peninsula. ON VO URable. F EE UA steely look came in-to the eyee of qMade under the most per-the young iroumater 
fect conditions on E. D.Her arch em116 bridged the way to, SÂth's ow Fri aia PUT.Qan. understanding. 
Sn on ritFam 'She looked hatptne at hlm.

Re easfe arlsayon hik DELICIOUS AND) ABSOLUTELY PURE THcravenette.ýSmart Set. 
I

A moment's Notice. - Mlutreu: At ail dealers iusIst on soeîne the E. D. S. Trade mark"When You leave, I shaUl want a week'swarning."1 Brldget-"î-t'as me habit, EL D. SMITHWIO À4 NTm~um ' merelY to give a blast on theauto, horn."ý--Rarper1s Bazar.

How to Iluy ShIos.Tbe cuetome, _______________________________ 

______________1 think these Loufis XV. heels are too
hlgh. Give me a size smaller, ple .as
--or perhaps Louis XIII. would be
hlgh enough.-The Sketch.

The TIsual Way-He-"«You knoW,
mydear, X is an unknown quantity."1"l e-ic e n r aShe-"I' know it le. Vlve 4,ever geen 

______________________Onee81110e I Married You."-Baltlmor-e-M
American.

RedIsed Verslonu.-"Mr. Taft," said 
- , peRepublIcan atateelman, "lfor ai 

Use ripe npewhe Peewelght, exceedingly nimbie. 1 reniem- 
and eut in thin slices;lier once, ln Cincinnati, runnlng for aJtrain With hlm. Hie man weîî, but, of 

__sprinkie with Corn Flakescourse, I, wlth My slender and ath- .OMMda iti creamlette bulld, beat hlm easily. I had ah add a diteie-to Watt on overy corner, and in con- 
t8V " ieequence we mlssed the train. Mr.

Taftsad, wlth an apologetic Iaugh, as
we turined away from the cloeed train
gate: 'It was my fauit we miseed her.
More waist, you know, lesaspe. A"--ty di hKanefal City Star. i

Toued DowR-"Wýhat are you laugh-
lng at, Mabel?"

«I've Just got a l-etter from. CousinFannie." ?TOA3STED
"I neyer 1suspected that your CouiFannle was muoh of a humorist. 0eWhem ehe?
"In Holland. She says she lntendepe Pgto send me picture postcards from Rot-

terdaigh and Amterdash."ý-Çhîcago
Record-Herald.

A "BIg Xlurder."ý-Âctor6 frequepitly
recelve llnexpected proof of the real-
ism of their art, Not long ago,. on rI E ;t1the occasion of the performance of"IHamiet" by a diistingislhed gngliah
player, there were no more lnterested
and absorbed apectators than two
newsee in the gallery.

The boys had been watchlng theperformance wtth breathless Intereet fThe la8t act was drawlng to a close.
The duel almoat dragged the lads A L XNR ADSfronm their seata.

Before their eyes the Queen waspoisoned, Laertes klied, the King U U . I M lkllled, Hamlet killed. On~ the final T E H G L N S O O O T ýtragedy the ourtain- tarted down. The

are


