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Courierettes.

gation in St. Louis of wearing

calico and overalls to church
will be all right so long as the ladies
wear the calico.

THAT idea of the Baptist congre-

Heading in a Hamilton paper:
“Jesse Sipes Tried to End His Life.”
No wonder, with a name like that!

Mrs. Pankhurst has now been in
jail twelve times. Will thirteen prove
an unlucky number?

When you read the number of edi-
torials nowadays on the fool and the
boat, you understand how it is that
editors never get drowned.

Now expect the anti-abolitionists to
issue solemn injunctions about the
tank of ginger ale that blew up last
week in Windsor, Ont.

The shark that swallowed the alarm
clock off the Fruit Liner Metapan
did what many a man has felt like
doing and didn’t.

If revolutions and talk of revolu-
tions don’t begin to abate, either
Mexico or Great Britain will have to
be taken in hand by a foreign power.

In British Columbia they are try-
ing to prove that the Pari-Mutuel
system of betting is gambling. A
chief justice of the Supreme Court
says it is not. He’s been putting his
money on twenty-to-one shots at
least.

From all over the country come
reports of the invasion of the army
worm and of farmers starting out in
force to meet them. Fiddlin’® work
for husky farmers, killin’ caterpillars.

The first breath of autumn blew
over Toronto last week. We felt it
when a man came into the office sell-
ing “Exhibition Tickets, Six for a

dollar!”
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Poetic Inversion.—Twisting poetry
to make paradoxes is sometimes as
much a modern pastime as juggling
with the Bible used to be with cer-
tain covenanting persons. One of the
neatest on record makes a hybrid
verse of Scott and Pope:

“O woman, in our hours of ease,
Uncertain, coy and hard to please—
But seen too oft familiar with her

face,
We first endure, then pity, then em-
brace.”
2 2 »
A Doubtful Compliment.—Philoso-

phers of the witty variety usually
manage to contrive bon mots about
the fair sex. One of the most epi-
grammatic on record is:

“God made women beautiful in or-
der that men may love them—and
foolish in order that they may love
the men.”
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Another Name for Them.—The lit-
tle son of a school teacher was ac-
customed to see his father bringing
home examination papers for correc-
tion. The father coming home one
day met his little son at the gate
with a large roll of papers under his
arm. The father asked him what he
had there. The reply was, “Daddy,
dese are my damnation papers.”
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Must Have Been a Pippin.—Bil-
kins—*“I hear you sang a solo in the
first act last night. Did you get an
encore?” :

Milkins—*“No, I got an apple core.”
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The Problem.—The statesman is
not so much concerned about finding
something new and interesting to say
to his constituents as to find some
way of reconciling what he has al-
ready said with what he has done.
L I A
Impertinent Query.—The

An On-

tario Reform Association has moved
its offices so that it can be closer to
the Ontario Club in Toronto. Has the
now famous “wine list” of the Ontario
‘Club anything te do with this latest
nmove in-the political world?
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He Knows.—Boots are now being
n:ade of paper. [Every father of a
growing family quite agrees with
this statement.
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The Ready Retort.—Phrenologist—
“Miss Auburn, would you like to have
your head read?”

‘Miss Auburn—*“Sorry, Professor,
but Nature has preceded you.”
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Proverbs Up-to-Date.

More hurry—less feed.

Better to serve in hell than reign
in Mexico.

Every man may be the architect of
his own fortune, but his wife is often
the contractor.

There may be sermons in stones,
but we often get them from “sticks.”

'Whatsoever a man seweth that
shall he also rip.”
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My Neighbour Defined.—“You ask
what the family next door is like?
Well, to-day they borrowed the gar-
den rake, a pound of butter and the

monkey-wrench. I guess they'’re
going to be neighbourly all right.”
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Putty “Put.”—He—“Man is but as
putty in the hands of a pretty wo-
man!”

She—“A substance woman delights
to wash her hands of!”

Some ‘‘Safety First” Axioms.
Avoid automobiles and coro-
ners’ juries.
Swat the fly—ere he swats
you.

Let sleeping dogs lie.

Let others lie also—but be
sure you don’t.

Wear rubber-soled shoes,
particularly when you expect
to be returning home in
the early morning.

Keep away from a canoe,

especially if it
woman.

Keep your eye on the fellow
who tells you how honest he is.

contains a

Described. — “Woman’s costumes
nowadays,” remarked the cynic, “al-
ways remind me of the last chapter of
Revelations.”

2 »»
: Ambiguous.—Toronto Globe Head-
ing: “March of Militants to See Mr.
Asquith Broken Up.”
Which was broken up?
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THE LI(F)E EVERLASTING.

HOW many good, new stories are
turned out each year? How
many good, new stories are
there to turn out? There can’t be a
very great number, judging by the
stack of old ones that are resurrected
every gilly season.

There was a friend of my youth
who was an adept at telling stories—
tales, I mean. I don’t think he made
a practice of telling the other sort of
stories, because he was a gentleman .
of the cloth, and had been for many
vears, when I knew him first. I think
he was the best story-teller I ever
knew. He once ‘“warranted’—of
course, he couldn’t bet—that he would

COURIER.

tell sixty stories in as many minutes,
and he won his “warrant,” for he told
sixty-three.

He was a cynical old man, too, and
particularly on the subject of new
stories. I remember he had a stunt,
scmething like Morton’s Fork, which
was such a help in filling the coffers
of the first Tudor King. He would
offer a prize of a sovereign for a
really good, new story. “But it must,
of course, be a really good new one,”
he would conclude. 4

And, for a gentleman of the cloth,
he was very wily. If, by any chance,
you got hold of a story that was
clever, and retailed it to the old man,
he would gravely pull at his beard,
and say, “Um, yes. It is a good story,
but you know it isn’t new. Why I
heard ‘So-and-so tell a yarn which had
exactly the same point,” etc.,, etc.
And, if you despaired of earning the
sovereign by that method, and manu-
factured a story on the spot, feeling
certain that nobody had ever heard
it, or one like it, before, the reverend
doctor would say, “Well, I must con-
fess that that is quite a new story

to me. I have never heard it Dbe-
fore.” (And here your hopes would
rise.) ‘“But, you know, it’s a wretched
thing! It’s so thin that it couldn’t

raise a laugh from a lady prone to
hysteria.”

So you couldn’t win that sovereign
either way. It remained safe in the
pocket of the modern Cardinal Mor-
ton.

This resurrection of stories Dbe-
comes a pest. A cat may have nine
lives, but some stories I know have
ninety-nine point nine recurring, par-
ticularly the recurring. You can
teke them to the ’n’th power. Here’s
an instance. Last year “Lippincott’s
Magazine” had the following story:

“WHO’'S LYIN’ 'ERE?”

Richard Harding Davis had an amus-
ing experience while on a recent visit
to England. Whilst motoring through
the country, his party stopped to see an
old church. The native guide was show-
ing the party through, explaining all the
points of interest after his own style.

“In the far corner of this ’'ere church,”
he said, “lies William the Conker; be’ind
the organ, where yere can’t see, are
tombs of Guy Fawkes, Robin ’ood, and
Cardinal Wolsey. Now, sir,”” he said,
addressing Davis, ‘‘does that there guide
book as I sees you ’ave in yer hand tell
you 'os lyin’ ‘ere?”

“No,” replied Davis, candidly, ‘‘the
book says nothing of it, but I can guess.”

Two. weeks ago the ‘“Saturday

Evening Post” contained this:

SUSPICIONS WELL GROUNDED.

An English caretaker was showing a
party of American visitors through an
ancient English cathedral.

“Be’ind the altar,” he said, ‘lies buried
Richard the Lion-'earted. In the church-
vard outside lies Queen Rosamun’. And
'o0’’—halting above an unmarked flag-
ging in the stone floor and addressing a
man from Pittsburg—‘"oo do you think,
sir, is a-lyin’ ‘ere on this spot?”

“Well,”” said the American, “I don’t
know for sure, but I have my suspicions.”

This “Who’s Lyin’ ’Ere?” story is
an evergreen. It was finding its way
into half-penny journals (after a long
lease of life, or lives, in more expen-
sive ones) when I was a boy. Who-
ever invented that story would have
made a mint of money if he had been
paid a cent a word for its every re-
production. In every version, the
caretaker is English, and the visitor
who scores is American.

I have got to the point now when,
every time I see that story, I want
to know, “Who’s lying here?”

A. PAPERKNIFE.

Some Inducement.—From Calgary
comes the word that one-third of the
school teachers in that city get mar-
ried every year. Now watch the rush
of the eastern school ma’am.
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Answered.—He—*“Did vou see that
pretty girl smile at me?”

She—*“Yes, and it’s rather remark-
able that she didn’t laugh out loud.”
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Unnecessary.—In this modern day
of slit skirts and other eye-attracting
devices, it is no longer necessary to
“hold the mirror up to nature.”
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Mismated. — Many a man who
asserts that he is wedded to his art is
ciearly mismated.

Canadian
National
Exhibition

|PEACE YEAR

Livestock

America’s Greatest
Show

Acres of Manufactures

Exhibits by the Provinces

Exhibits by Dominion Govern-
ment

Exhibits by West Indies

Grenadier Guards Band

Dragoons’ Musical Ride
Auto-Polo Matches

Circus and Hippodrome
Dozen Shows in Single Hour
Boy Scouts’ Review

Canada’s Biggest Dog Show

BABYLON

Greatest Oriental Spectacle
ever presented on Continent

Paintings from England, Scot-
land, United States and Can-
ada

Educational Exhibits

Goods in Process of Making

Athletic Sports

Aero-Hydroplane Flights

Grand Water Carnival

Creatore’s Famous Band I

Score of other Bands
Dozen Band Concerts Daily
Chesapeake and Shannon
Biggest Midway ever
Peace Year Fireworks

I

International Peace Tattoo
10 Bands 400 Musicians |

Aug. 29 1914 Sept. 14 |
TORONTO |
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Lake Shore Lots

For sale, at Victoria Point,
on a sheltered piece of shore

ON LAKE SIMCOE, WITHIN
THE TOWN LIMITS OF
ORILLIA

Which has the Best Train Service of #5
Summer Resort Town in Ontario.

u L4
The property is Picturesque, Bé?
fully Wooded, Convenient to 3 ngﬁm
and will have Town Delivery, E
Light, and Telephone.

PRICE $15 PER FOOT

i 0
Of Lake Frontage, but up to August éol‘
we are authorized to sell at Twe!Veagreﬂ
lars ($12) per foot to those who will
to build before July 1st, 1915.

0
il . tunity, o
This is an Exceptional Opporthe Ba&i

secure what we believe to be 2
o

summer property available
CLARK’S LAND AGENCY

ORILLIA 5
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Mark your linen with
A Weven

Required by schools and college"'d"

oIS
 Any name in fast color thread can b°ﬂ'40$'
into fine white cambric tape. $2.00 for, Moré [
$1.25 for 6 doz., 85¢ for 3 doz., duty Dalt. ;,ee0% |
than save their cost by preventing lsun%ﬂam, of
Orders filled 'in a week through your °f wo"’ 1
write for sampler, order blanks, catalogue o

names, trimmings, frillings, etc., direct t0

J. & J. CASH, Ltd- . 0

30[A St, James St., Montresl o
or 305 Chestnut St., So. Norwalk, Conn-, ¥
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