105 YEARS OLD ANDSTILL |
GARDENS AND CUTS WGOD
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Johnaton,
build his own shanty. He.wa fone in the bush
There were no roads, no people near. He clear
ed his own farm, cut his own roads, built his

ovn stdbles and barn. He was a good shot and
kept himself supplied with fresh meat from the
wild fowl and deer that abounded.

He lived several yeéars alone before marry
Ing Miss Mary Eliza Barr of North Dorchester.
They were married thirty years when she died
Bome years later he married again, his second
wife being Miss Margaret Baccus, who is still
living, aged 78

Mr. Johnston attributes his long life to clean
Mving. He bhas no bad habits unless his pipe
may be so called. His senses are unimpaired.
Only his eyes are somewhat dime He cuts his
own wood and makes trips daily to the corner
where the rural delivery mail boxes are assemb-
Jed. He has still a vivid recollection of the
Mackenzie rebellion of 1837

Mr. Johnston 18 a Conservative
misses a chance to vote.

/4 r.ong Party Might Have
Heard Liberal Secrets

When Murray Strolled Into the Enemy's
Office.

and never

Hotel where nightly the premier of Nova
Scotia.is wont to be found, surrounded by
friends under a canopy of tobacco smoke.

Recently in Ottawa
Mr. Murray stalked

new parliament bulld
ngs which the archi
ects bhad designated
for the prime min
ster
“Good
vid M.

he

morning,”

Murray teo
secretary there.
Glad to see you on
he job. Glad to see
ebody’'s on the
sh *

This Iauerﬁ

was a

Hom, G. H. Mwrray * holiday. Mr. Murray
theu spoke of the weather and made some-un
important observations on politics. After which

he said: )

“Get me D. D. McKenzie on the phone, will
you?™

When the secretary had to look aup. D. Doa
mme nsmberMro MErrhy began to wonder

“You

have you?

hn\en‘t been with the premier
* he asked

long

tended for but. Mr
main in his old room upstairs.™

the premier

The P:ychologncal Momenl

{ ‘LUBLEIGH How are you feéling to-day, old
man?
Clese: “1 flon’t fee! like myself.”
Cluhleigh in that ease, perhaps yoy will
d wo a fivespnt.”—Boston Tmn»crip:.
No Wonder
HAT'S y 1sband growling about?™
ity A aking him out
Yoy |} soit
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A “JUBILEE” MEANT
LITTLE TO “MOUNTIES”

One of Whom Was Colonel Cecil E.
5.]’)1:1n

C OL. CECIL E MORGAN, of St. Catharines

well known thre out the pr nce of
Ontario for his exce t work iIn nection
with the Garden City chamber of commerce
and the Royal Canadian Henley, has during his
lengthy and varied career spent in the four
corners of the world accumulated a rich and ex-

tensive hoard of anecdotes and stories of the

| first water,

Col. Morgan was at one time a member of
the Royal Northwest Mounted Police; in fact
he was one of the pioneers of that famous
force,

During the year 1887, shortly after Queen
Vietoria's Jubilee, two loné mounties, of whom
he was one, cantered up to a s:aall settlement in
southern Alberta. It was particularly noticeable
that the men were conspicuous by their ab
sence, and upon investigation it was found that
they had become possessed of a keg of whis
key, whereupon they had assembled in the
there they were found much
the worse for their absorbemcy. Upon being
interrogated regarding the whyfor of the fes
tive occasion, one cowpuncher not so drunk as
the rest, retorted, “Oh, this is a jubilee.”

“Jubilee,” said the mounties Ineredulously,
for that term was by no meéans common fn
those days.

“Sure,” returned the cowpuncher, “Somebody
has been doin' something for fifty darned years.
Have a drink, boys.”

Had a Time i
MANAGER of hm stores: I find you've

' NEW story about Hon. G. H. Murray s !
being told in the rotunda of the Halifax |

into the office in the |

reference tothe |
iletude of Ottawa on |

*“No, not for some past,” answered the secre |
tary. :

“What? lsnt this the premier's office?™

“No, sir, this 18 Mr Meighen's office It was |

=S Dreferred |

garette is coming from.

“stolen over fifty dollars’ worth of stock in
the week you've worked here, yet your reference
stated that you were honest as the day is long.”

Culprit: “Well, I was. But you put me to
| work on the night shift."—Pearson’s Weekly.

Senator’s Wife Sweeps

]\\l\(. aided her husband in his campaizn

for renomination to the U. S senate, the
wife of Senator R. M. La Foliette, of Wisconsin

the notorious filibustering ‘semator whe opposed
the pn(\» treaty, uku up hou:ehold tasks again

' nd: ich had prob

been neglected duﬂnx hcr nbscm-e campaigning
‘Mother” La Follette is great for tidying up

starti with . W atiw

¥ou can’'t tell whe It's sad to see x eake eater spend The philosopher gazed
fher he smokes a pipe berwuss Ne is|ing his money for face cream when  motte, ‘‘Know thyself
88 outdoor man,or is an outdoor man | he dodsn’t knew where his mext o led f 1 were rich,

it %o “Blow thyself."’

Young Falconer Failed
& Clear Away His Doubt |

| When Students Wakened the Echoes of
Edinburgh.

IR ROBERT FALCONER, presideat of To
ronto University, was a student at Edin
burg along with his brother, Professor J

W. Falconer, of the Presbyterian College, Hall

fax; Rev. A. § Morton, of Saskatchewan Uni
versity; Rev. J. C. Rodertson, D.D, of Torente

and others, all wellknown Canadians. Oune day
a number of these coliege chums thought they
would like to test for themseives the famed
echoes of Arthur's Seat. ome of the high hills
near that city. - It was
soon arranged and at
miduight the party
the spot test

wonderful
curious

loud

ingly

Suddenly, as 1f
arising out of the
ground, a burly Hie
lander in police uni
form appeared and
demanded expianstion
of the disturdance
Robert Falconer : eted
as spokesman for the

sin

party and in a sincere
forward manner

8

ir Robt.

stated the

Falconer.
Case

“Wh

0 are yo demanded the officer

“We are students from the universi

The King in Kilts
“I~ MAJESTY dons the tartan when he is up

T ad game kPw»r Arthur Grant, here
Kin
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doct

or.

anxious for his safety, himself democraticaily telephoned for the
1e is here seen enquiring about the progress of

Possidly he imagined that they were science
students that they should be en ed in such !
research. “Students of wh said be.

“Of theology,” was the answer.

; *“What, going into the ministry?™
> - “We hope to.”
is a Good ".'M" ! With a friendly wave of the

ing

at Balmoral Castle, Scotland, for the shoo

| them with ti
seen with his wife, was bitten by a retriever on

Il live til

parting word, “
1 you all get r‘.arg-»

| CLARK’S VIEW OF

the wound.

No
HEN ex-Ald. John Adams of Toronto was
W a schoolboy in his home village of Nor-

wich, Oxford county, he had a penchant
for leading a foray into the orchard owned by a
local Dutchman. In order to head off these
foraying expeditions, the latter procured =a
viclous-looking bulldog. For some days the dog
well served his purpose; he was on duty every
time the youthful foraging expedition ap
proached the orchard fence. But necessity is the
mother of invention to boys as well as to men.
And it was very necessary that John Adams and
his companions should get the Dutchman's

apples. Their stomachs just craved for them.

John accordingly set his brain to work out a
| plan that would circumvent the activities of the
orchard-guarding bulldog. And as in the daye
of his manhood he showed an aptitude, while a
resident of both Brandon and Toronte, for work.
ing out successfully political undertakings, so
he finally hit upon a workable plan in this par
ticular instance.

“Say, fellows,”™ he exclaimed one evening to .
a group of his followers, “I've got a scheme for |

! getting into the Dutchman's orchard.”
“What is it?" they all in unison demanded.
“Meet me at the orchard at five o'clock and
| 'l show you™

At the appointed hour the foragers were 0B
| Juty.

The Cat May Not Have Enjoyed the Idea, But
* It Certainly Secured the Dutchman’s Apples

Need to Be Bitten by a Dog When Robbing an Orchard, John Adams

P[ oves.

“Sic him, Cacsaf™ he pelled

PROHIBITION BEER

Sam Did Not Agree With the Previous
Member.

’

HERE are few members of the Ontario legis
lature who command a more attentive audi
ence when they take the floor than does Sam
Clark  who has represented West Northumber
land in the House for more than a quarter of a
century. Mr. Clark: ranks second only to
Hon. Thomas Craw

“There,” explained young Adams, as he took
a black cat from under the folds of his coat.
is going to get us the Dutchman's apples.™ |

Everybody smickered in derision. “How was
a cat going to get apples?™ But when John, with
the cat under his arm, scaled the fence, his com

his

panions followed, although it was With fear and ford, in length of con
trepidation. When well into the orchard the tinuous service; and,
fearsome bulldog was espied bounding toward f Mr. Crawford is the
them at full speed. i father of the House,

“Keep together and don't move,” commanded Sam can surely lay
John. And then, as the growling dog came with claim to Dbeing its
in a few yards of the frightened group, John mele.

Adams revealed his plan. He threw the cat as Sam neither orates

gor makes a speech,
when he rises to his
feet; he simply talks;
out the House listens
to his talking, where

the perfer

sible to get ™li on two

i I dont agree with him

| to get full on it. I¥s Impe
it, but ‘hat’s another matter

|
|
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cars aside is pre
with
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played

three mot

ding America’s new thrill
! Push pedestrian,

still 1

motorists,
want at |

~Sic

Mim ™

uld
“Sic-um, Caesar

| far as he ¢ and, addressing the dog. yelled,

sic’'wm The plan worked like

a charm. And while the dog gave its attention

-
to the cat, which had taken refuge in a nearby s >
tree, John Adams and his companions took teo

{ other trees, filled their pockets and shirt basums
with luscious apples, and before Caesar had tired

in his efforts to get the cat had scampered back

over the fence to neutral territary. As the same 2
| plan worked on subsequent accasions, the youthfai
Toragers were never at a Joss for a.supply of the

Dutchman's froit.

Of ail ex-Ald. Adams
in life, this is the only one about
disposed to boast. —W. L. E

su
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' BRISCO'S IRISH BULL
CHINESE AND FEMININE

These Things Happen When a Mayot Is

Eloquent.

FRED H. anSCO of Chattam, Outario, eame

inte provincewide prominence as leader of
the mwunicipal movement aguinst higher aatural
£as rates, An evidence of his popularity in bie
home town #§ the fact that he was the first man
in something like
Chatham mayoralty for two successive terms

Op omne occasion his position as chief magis
trate of Chatham required Mayor Brisce 1o ad
dress a gathering of the Kuo Min Tang—signify-
ing the Chatham branch of the Chinese Nation-
alist Party.

It was a gala occasion

n-w

were crowded with slant-eyed Orientals and &

sprinkling of whites, Sena‘or Proudfoot was pre
sent (o elucidate the objects of the Kue Min
Tang. and prominent speakers. both Chinese and
Occidental, vied with one another in eloquenice.
JAs befitted the occasion, Mayor Brisco was fell-

Al‘tmnl: congratulatory —and no ene can be more |
“Oigratulatory when the occasion demands His ‘
pecopation worked up to a fervid climas some |

thing like this:
“l congratulate the officers of this fine op

sadly at his
mutter- ' selves
i change be surprised

kept their nails maniewred.

in

tWeniy - e To Goks e

e —
If former bsd men could see them- |

modern movies they '““ h’
to se® how well they! "“

ganization of the Chinamen of the Maple City 1
go further, | congratulate all the Chinamen. And
most of all"—he paused. mpressively—~1 con
gratulate the lady Chinamen ™

“Something of a shedall,” whispered an
revereat Occidental in dne of the dack seats. But
the Chinese—ladies included —never evep smiled

ir

.
HAD LOST HIS ACCENT
| ORD.LEVERHULME tells the story of a Scots
man who was lnuoducd 1o an Americas in |
*«u%ﬁ{’"" ot ]

“From what land do ye coom?" asked the
Scotsman. TR

“The greatest in the world 050"" said the
American. i

“Pulr bairn, ye've lost yer accent™

Obeying Instructions
n who hiad failed they said: “He was
His life Bad been, in fact,
es of failgres. . The first chapter of
es began in an insurance office, where
Mained his first job, that of office boy. He
just begun on this job when his boss
m an important letter ome morning
irvitably, “Don"t whistle ai your work,

Greatest Hero as Carpenter
\LRJ.T SAMUEL WOODFILL, who.was picked
T _ by Gen. Pershing as the “greatest (Ameri
can?) single bero of the world war”
mpossidbie on tis pay as & US regular army
sergeant to meet payments on his little bome
at Fort Thomas, Ky, so be gave up his military
fob and has gone 1o work as a carpenter: Wood
fill was gazettcd a major during the war, but
after the armistice reenlisted as a sergeant. He
was pallbesrer at the Durial of the unknown
A::At"u_n soldier at Arlingten.

m.

aint workin', sir! be

le Courier-Journal.

answered

I.AURIER WATCHED OVER

{ all through the memorable campaign of 1917,

g in,
Donald’s bed, and there with all its white
plumage, was a very large likeness of the iate
Liberal chief. Naturally, | guffawed aloud and

T twid the campaigner of the joke he played oa
himself. He sat up, a funny sight there in the
feeble light i looked at the likeness for some
seconds 1 followed a loud outburst of
laughter in solo and- in chorus, singly and In

quence of a
dozen others. An ut
erance of Sam’s dur

| Sam Clark, M.P.P. ing a perance de
| te last session Is of recall. The
| occasion arose when Labor and other
| wembers voiced a demand siionger teer
“l don't know.,” Sam confessed. One honow |
able member said, in effect, that It was impos
’

i
ainly possible |
get drunk on |

found it |

SLEEPING CONSERVATIVE

After D;x;ald Sutherland Had
Attacked Him, Too.

Just

EVER was there a better campaligner than

N that South Oxford Conservative weteran,
Donald Sutheriand, M P. Yet | have proof

that his powers of observation were sometimes
at fault. On at least one oocasion it was thus
As a pewspaper representfitive I was with him .
It
was in the town of Tillsonburg one night that
be waxed warmer
than sal in  his
tirade against the
policy the late Sir
Wilfrid Lauriler
There were no per
sonalities — just po
ticalities, but - they
were the hotiest he
had uttered to date.
He knew me to
be a follower of the
Laurier hordes, and
after the meetings
we laughed it over
in good part. At the
botel we could only
secure a double room
an the third
Mr. Sutherland
after a few
1 ained

us

»{

floor Donald Sutherlond.

took first choice of the beds and
words slipped under the sheets while
up to look over my notes. Before
I chanced to look above the head of

tarping in

unison

He enjoyed the coincidence as much as 1. He
slept well after it, and | sometimes think that
| Donald feit he was in good company at thal-—-
J.TF

American Now lIrish Lord o

'l HIS welldressed young man is Baron Fermoy,

formerly Bdmund Maurice Burke Rofhe of
New York. He renounced his American citizen-
ship when be succeeded to the titie and aspires

now to a seat in the British House of Commons,
A twin brother, Francis Burke Roche stays
American. He is in the banking business in New
York

FOCH'S RETORT COURTSOUS

\WHILE on his recent American trip. Marshal
Foch. the famsus French soldier, made &

witty reply (o a man who, when one of the guests
at & dignerparty in Denver, given by a party of
Americans, took exception to French politeness.

“There i nothing in but wind," he said
with guestionable taste .

“Neither 1a there anything but wind in a pnee-
matic tire.™ retorted the gallant marshal, “yet
it eases the jolts along life’s highway wonder
fully ™

And for the rest of the dinner the other mll
bad littie 0 l».ly

T —

His Proof

WO actors came out on the -ug"\ and one of
them made this speech

“Ladies and gentlemen, we have with us 1o
{ pight a man who is known the world over aod
one every one of us has heard of. Wil Mr.
Henry FPord kindly stand up and let ys all see
him ™ !

fter waiting a miaute or 3o and seeing that
no cone had risen, he turned to his partner, -’
cAre ¥on mtp et M. gjnn Fard, i 3
i this nurs ence ™"
“Why. sure he In!"
} his car standing outside

e

o

was the reply

. Saden.

Draw Your Own Conclusions

00K here' Do you say 1 stole the dollar
bill you lost™

*No. 1 don"t say that*

“Then what do you say*™

“Well, T say that if you hadn't helped me
look for it I might bave found L™ Pearson’s
Weekly

On An Empty Eye?
ll-~ Moss (telepboning.: “Oh, dector, 1 for
got to ask you about that eye medicine you
| gave me”
i Doctor: “Well ™
{ Miss Moss: 'Do!dmpniﬁmyer-bdon
! or after meals?™ —Pearson’s Weekly }

5 T garage m ““The womas . Adam,| There are two mill
' his full duty ual ¢ithas proviag himeeif a gentieman. ' Amegica who can'™
. lime’s worth of grease on ' An ilibred person would Eave saxd but they

{your cering wheel. “The womas done

doubtiess have some
way of saying ‘171 tell the world. "’

— . —

people in
| |

speak English
ather

on Nations. enes fought to protect the
sational bosour, but the ot
the last few yesrs reveals that as &

mighty small thing to fight sbout. .

record




