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If you are not a customer
.of the new grocery store
lately opened by Jas. Stew- &
art & Som, on Queen St.
(in Offers’ building, near
Market Sq.) we would be
pleased to have you call.

You will find us supplied
with a carefully selected
stock of the best-groceries.
Store is large bright and
airy, and"we think we have
everything in the grocery
line you need. We will be
glad to have you call or you
can telephone to number
251 and your order will be
promptly attended to.

s Sewart & Son
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CULLED FROM EXCHANGES—Cont’d.

New York into those of Philadelphia.

This better service is throwing open the
farms for fifty miles around the city to
pre-emption by the business man. FEven
now he may cry By Jove ! over a bird at
his luncheon in Delmonico’s and exclaim
B’gosh over a real broiler at his dinner in
Podunk, twenty miles from Madison
Square.

There is hope for the man with dark
blue lungs, who rails at your folly in coax-
ing an acre of ground to grow grass, that
once a week, in the sweat of your brow,
you may push a lawn mower over it. For
your earnest neighbor with the wilted
collar, who is planting turnipseed in the
serene hope of its glorious resurrection
as] early radishes, was but last year a
Philistine, his home a flat, his portion of
Heaven the few square feet fenced off by
the top of the light-well, his children's
playground the street.

The only man who never can and never
will be converted to the country is the
fellow who was raised on the farm and

-kept close to nature from sunup to sun-

set, with an hour at noon for soggy pie
and oatmeal water. He will go to see
‘“The Old Homestead,”” and choke up a
little, perhaps, when the fiddles play low,
but this is about as near the real thing as
he ever wants to get again.

" —Saturday Eveuing Post
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‘The World’'s Salutations

‘How can you?’ Swedish.

‘How do you fare?” Dutch.

‘How do you stand? Italian.

‘Go with God, senor.” Spanish.

‘How do you live on?” Russian

‘How do you perspire?’ Egyptian.
‘How do you have yourself?”” Polish.
‘How do you find yourself?” German.
“Thank God, how are you?  Arabian.
‘How do you carry yourself?” French.
‘May thy shadow never grow less’ Persian
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