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lusist that your dealer always @ends
O'KE'8I "1PILS~ENERp"

"THE t4Qar Bacit iN THE 1,1011T BOTLE'
(Regtatered>

Vh. II,.e Ewwerr Co.
et Troronto. Linmited

MusiclIýy, art-
isticaiiy and ln-
trInslcally, the

New Scale Wiilîams lanov
regarded as a masterpieoe
ef musical construction.

Would you care te learn
more about these superb
Instruments-how they are
made and their many
exclusive foaturos?

New Scale WHiins
Send name and address,

and we will mail our new
catalogues containlng hand-
some reproductions and fuil
descriptions ef New Scale
Williams Grand and
Upriglit Pianos.

If these pianos are net
on sale in your town, ve
VIII make careful selection
and ship -a piano on approval
-hich may be returned.
at our expenso if you are
net satIsfied.

Write today for our
catalogues, and plan ef easy
payments.

Wiu.p Man.. M3 Pmrtae AM~
Katl7..73SLC&IberiaeSt.W.

Londn. ot., niDuaa 113A

liasterpim
Newslets.

1 DEM 1 - TASSE 1

A ND now it bas been discovered
that President Cleveland's great-

grandfather was soid to a Montreai
woman as a servant for sixteen gal-
lons of ruin. TPhis was a happy comn-
bination of the servant problemn and
the drink question.

Two Canadian women have order-
ed monoplanes. A flying costume
wili now have to be taken into con-
sideration. Probabiy angel sleeves
and butterfly bows wili be pronlinent
features in the new styles.

There is to be a new railway into
Porcupine. That place is quite prickly
with pride over the prospect and
fairly bristies at the thought.

Just after Roblin was eiected for
the third time as Premier of Mani-
toba, a piague of rats appeared in sec-
tions of that province . "A real visita-
tion," deciared the enemy as the ro-
dents procecded to knaw four million
dollars worth of Manitoba's weaith.

There may. be sait works at Sand-
wich. There ought to be a littie mus-
tard plant too.

If Campbeilton hael onily 1ieen in
China, instead of New Brunswick, we
shpuld bave sent missionaries and
rooney by the first express.

Sir Wiifrid's sunny ways are mak-
ing the wheat look up and take no-
tice-and then, as the poemn says,
there's miles and miles of smiles.

The iatest news is that Mr. J. Pier-
mont Morgan wili write a book.
Probably on the subject, "How to be
Happy Thougli Hungry."

Eibert' Hubbard is now writing
cheap "puffs" for industiai concerns.
Who said somçthing about puffery
being the iast refuge of a journalistic
failure?

<And John W. Dafoe is te bie calicd
inte the Laurier Cabinet, ehl Nein.
Why flot Eddie Nichols and Bob.
RichardIsoni-they have as many quali-
fications,

-A Discrelîted Medium.,

>THEý alee "medium" fromt
Naples, tuapia Paladino, who

lias puzzled and mystified spiritualis-
tic circles in Europe for some years,
lias been 'found eut" liy excperts in
New York. This lias mnoved a critic
to wvrite the following Swinparody:

"If I were Paladino,
And you were Dr. Cook,

We\''d f001 those learned ninnies
And gather in the guineas,

Investigate keen-Oh,
Evade by hook or crook-

If 1 were Patadino
And you were Dr. Cook."

Hia Eloquence Wasted.

A YOU NG paster vas asked te
offciate at a christenlng in a

sinail chapel in England. He eager-
]y accepted the opportunity to niake
lis eloquence knewn, ai-d wben the
chid was lirouglit forward lie lad al-
readr prepared bis address. "Breth-
ren,' lie began, "this occasion is one
of the utmost selemnnty and imi-
portance. The namne which this littie
one receives to-day will accompany
him and lie an insen)arable part of
lirn througlout lis life. It will lie
with 1dm in his triumphs, and yull
follow, peritaps, to the great beights
of statesmanship, In later lfe the
naine cf-of-" In his anxiety bc
had forgotten to learn the naine, and

lie turned to the father, who impart-
ed the information in an agonised
whisper: "'Her name is Mary Ann."

On the Northern Trail.
Earl Grey will have a happy tinie

Within the hinterland,
A-journeying with bidian guides

A briglit and happy band.

He does not envy Theodore,
The desert or the Nile;

For lions are so hackneyed now
They've quite gone out of style.

A Tragic Thought.

A WINNIPEC mother has bail
more than usuai trouble with a

bashfui son of about thirteen years
of age. The boy's embarrassment on
meeting a stranger was painful to
behold. The other day Sir Wilfrid
Laurier stopped in the corridor of
the hotel to speak to the mother who
was an old acquaintance and the hope-
fui, to the mother's dismay, made
severai frantic attempts to boit in an
opposite direction and thus avoid
meeting the Premier. After Sir Wil-
f rid lias passed on, the mother gave
the boy a severe curtain lecture. The
lad was evidentiy much worked up by
his scolding and after a few minutes'
deep thought, enquired:

"Mother, you don't think Sir Wil-
frid wiil tell the King, do you ?"

Dtusatisfied Lodger :-And 1 know
something about apartinenta, Mrs. Pin-
cher. You don't suppose I've llved in
theintwenty yeara for notbin~ do you ?

Mts.Pincer:Hi soul't be at
ail surprised.- The T-ater.

Staff Humour.

H O N. FRANK OLIVER is finish-
ing up an 8,ooo-miile Canadian

trip, Earl Grey is on one of 5,000
miles, Capt. Bernier las set eut to
mnake the Northwest passage, and Sir
Wilfrid Laurier is to tour the great
West till tbe silver tongue tires.

They're making week-iong speeches
at Thle Hague, which is eneugli to
give The Hfague ague.

Wonian, lovely womian, hias coi-e
ail the way fromn the heop skirt to
the hoblile one, and, should fashien
so decree, is wllling to at once take
the jumnp liack fren lhobble te boop.

Be it bumlily suggested that the
next time Roosevelt vants te go on a
good long iourney lie takce a trip
around Taft.

Compensation can now be obtaini
at Lloyds for having had your bo]
days spoiled by rain Soine giorioi
day you'II be able to take out insu
ance against the arrivai of mothe
in-law during any specified time.

Scientists' latest guess is that earl
is between 50,000,000 and 70,00,>m
years old, and we might take the
word for it if we hadn't had to swa
low'so many wild guesses about Ha
ley's cornet.

Bryan lias been deposed from. ti
Democratic leadership of Nebras*
or, to be frank about it, they've pi
Bryan in brine.

And now Dame Rumour says th
Sir Wilfrid Laurier sits down of
night and writes home sucli de
patches as, "Liberal vote crop bei
was in danger of being liglit but sine
George Graham's arrivai it lias swel
ed out mucli and promises to, li
bumper proportions."

Has a cat nine lives? WeII, tf
Western wheat crop lias survivc
some sixteen aimost total failures a
ready this season.

In the West.
The Toriles were in raptures,

Away out in the West,
And taiked about the triumnphs

0f Rogers and the rest.

But suddenly there came a sound
0f gentie pit-a-pats;

And fron the distant' fields thei
rose,

The ominous cry of "Rats."

The Season for Sneezing.
The days are growing shorter,

As the summier hours flit by;
The golden-rod begins to bloomi

Beneath.a cloudless sky.
Afflicted creatures now depart

Unto a nortliern land,
Well to se*k Muskoka now,

Hay fever is at hand.

Uncommon Hiumanity.

A& T an evening party a very elder]
lady vas dancing with a youru

partner. A stranger approache
Douglas Jerrold, who, was looldng oi
and said:

"Pray, sir, can yon tell me who
the youing gentleman dancing wit
that elderly lady ?"

"One of the Humane Society,
should think," repl;ed jerrold,

More About Twain.
()NE evening a few years ag

Brander Matthews and Franc
Wilson were dîning together at thi
Players' Club of New York, when thi
former made a suggestion that the
write a letter to Mark Twain. "But,
objected Mr. Wilson, "we don't 1cnoý
where lie is," for it was at the tini,
when Mr. Clemens was away trave
ling somewhere. "Oh," said Profei
sor Matthews, "that does flot mald
2ny difference. It is sure to 6ind hId
1 think lie is some place in Europe a
we had better put on a five-cet
stamp." Se the two sat down an
composed a letter, which they addresý
ed to

Mark Twain,
God Knows Where.

Within three weelcs they received
reply f rom 'Mr. Clemens whicb sai
brielly: "He did." The letter had bec
sent to the New York post-offive, t
Harper & Bros., then to Chatto I
Windus, of London; thence to a bari
in Vienna and from the ban
to a sinail town in Austria in whic'
Mark Tvain happened te lie stayiunj
-Thse Book-man,.


