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Simmers’
eeds
(Saed Sowing Time Approaches.

Unless the Seeds germinate and grow well the labour of months is lost.
The above is true. i

So is the statement that *“No Risks" are taken in sowing Sim-
mers’ Seeds. :

‘The following letter from a correspondent in the West embodies
n a few words the opinions of . thousands. »

Listen to wyt Mr. Cyrus R. Howey, of Snowflake, Man., says:

“We have used your Seeds for so long we have lost track
of time, but this is at least the third generation and I am
just starting out for myself and could’nt think of risking
any other Seeds.””

To get full information regarding the Seeds “that will promote
contentment’’—get our

INustrated Gatalogue and Cultivators’ Guide for 1909,

Everything is described accurately.—Everything is priced moderately

The Cultural directions are practical and simple. Every subject
is indexed and is easily referred to.

To every one interestel in Pure Tested Seeds who sends a
postal card a Catalogue will be mailed by return.

J. A. SIMMERS
Seeds Bulbs Plants
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BANKING BY MAIL

Accounts may be'opened at any branch of the Bank and deposits made

or withdrawn by mail. Every atintion is naid to out-of-town accoun: -,

A SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT WIil BE FOUND AT.THE BRANCHES
OF THE BANK IN CANADA

-as a kind of a side issue,
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My Beardless Barrister.

I had trouble. with the owner
Of an adjoining lot
About g trifling matter—

I scarce remember what—
And resolved for my amusement,
And to aggravate the brute,

:}‘o engage a lady lawyer
On the matter in dispute.

‘When he got that lawyer’'s letter
My neighbor threw a fit.

She not only sueg for trespass,
But served a capias writ.

A civil action she began,
Likewise a case in tort,

Oh, one needs a lady lawyer
If he's going into court.

Her plea in surrejoinder
Made defendant’s counsel hum,
And she set the ad quod damnum
At a most audacious sum.
When our case went to the jury
She had but to show her face.
Yes, it takes a lady lawyer
To put ginger in a case.

The upper court rejected
The question of arpeal,
And rebuked defendant’s counsel
For exuberance of zeal..
The full bench then accordingly
A reseript kind send down—
For a lady lawyer’s smile dispels
The stern judicial frown. .

When I asked my fair attorney
What her bill for fees would foot,
A cheque for what she mentioned
" In a billet-doux I put;
And I found it is by suing
That a lady lawyer’s pleased,
For of her heart in mortmain
I am now securely seized.
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< The Desperate Jim Panther.

1

One of the stories which Mr. Milo
Bush used to tell was concerning a cer-
tain Jim Panther who formerly infested
the town. That such a man had actu-
ally existed I know to be a fact, but I
cannot vouch for all of the details of
Mr. Bush’s narrative. It sounded rea-
sonable,  however, as he told it—t ough,
for the matter of that, everything he
told sounded reasonable even when it
related to how he (the speaker) had
formerly earned his living by work.
“This here Jim Panther,” Mr. Bush
would begin, “was enterprising as a
hen with one chicken. Always up tp
Some money-making dodge. Honest as
a sorrel hoss, but just naturally a busi-
ness man. When the panic struck the
town and two faro banks closed, and
people lost confidence, and Deacon Tup-
ber was detected using a false crown
in his hat when taking up the collec-
tion Sunday morning, Jim kept right on
and never squealed. Sold an Eastern
man who wanted a farm the land which
had been reserved for the Pleasant
Prospect Cemetery, and got an En 1lish-
man into a poker game, and—well, the
next day you might ’a’ hung that Brit-
isher over a clothes-line and put two
tramps a-walloping him with these here
rattan carpet-beaters, and they coun'dw't
‘a’ pounded a penny out of him. Jim
Panther never set around and croaked
about the tariff, or said that the gov-
ernment ought to make buckwheat cakes
legal tender.

“You =see, in them, days there was a
good many Eastern tourists and such-
like out ‘here, and a genyooine live ton
with live folks in’it being new to them,
they gawked around a good deal and
asked questions, and got in the way,
and wondered at this and that. They
was great hands to buy ‘things to take
home—Injun fixings, and big hats, and
bear-skins, and western spurs, and
other stuff. Jim had been running a
small Injun-scalp factory for sometime
but compet:’-
tion was brisk and prime scal s got
down to sixty cents apiece. Besides,
some man went to putting celluloid
scalps on the market instead of the
genyooine horsehide scalp, and this
spoiled the business. So Jim set to
thinking, and talked matters over with
Iis brother Bill and the city marshal.
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The next day he blossomed out wearing
a red shirt, and g big hat, and a gun in
Lis belt as big as a j'int of steve-pipe,
and with thirty-nine notches filed inte
barrel, Then he stood about on the
corner and looked gloomy and disap-
p'inted, and peered up and own tre
street as if he was Inoking for the fel-
lor that had said he v n't a gentleman “
anad an honest citizen,

Well, we seen our duty and we Torny S
It, as Judge Parker vsed to sav in hi

First-of-July speeches. Of course the
tourists begun to ask questions—yqy
can’'t shut off a tourist's questionep,
*W-w-ot is' the person on the cornep
armed with the large pistpl? the
would say. ‘Oh,’ we says, keerlesslike,
‘that’s only Rattlesnake Jim.’ ‘Er-er,
wot is them notches on the barrel op
his weepon? the tourist woulg 80 on,
‘Oh, says we, ‘juss where he's kep'
count of the men he’'s shot, that's all®
‘How—how many? says the tourist,
‘Thirty-nine,’ says we; ‘but don't Speak
of it, '‘cause he don’t want nothin’ saiq
till he's made it an even forty.’ Then
the tourist would' go off and tell the
other tourists, and soon they all wasg
talking _about Rattlesnake Jim, from
Bender’'s Flat, and wondering if he'q
get his man before supper. By-and-bye
Jim stuck a file be!ind his ear just to
have it handy for the next notch, and
the fool tourist got more interesteqd;
“In a hour or so Jim’s brother comes
loafing down the street with anothep
big gun. Soon as they see each othepr
they both yells, and yanks out theip
weapons, and they go bang! right to«
gether, and Jim flops down on h's back,
and the brother travels off rapid. The

mayor steps up, puts.his hand on Jim's

heart, rises solemn, takes off his hat
and lays it on Jim’'s breast to cover the
wound, and says in a choky voice:
‘Gents, the bravest man that ever 100k«
ed throo a collar is no more. No more,
gents! Rattlesnake Jim is dead,” anqg
he mops his eyes with his elbow. Then
he stoops over again, 'and picks up the
weepon and runs his thumb along the
barrel, and then goes on: ‘Thirty-nine,
feller-citizens. And he longed to make
it forty. Truly, truly death loves a
shining mark! ~ He was my friend,
gents. After life's flitting fever hg
sleeps like a top!” and here he burst
out and regularly boo-boos for g
minute or two. Then he goes on; ‘But
Rattlesnake Jim was a poor man; poor,
but honest.. He gave much in charity
but kep’ little for himself. He often
said to me, ‘Old hoss, when I'm gone
sell my effects and give me a decent
burial.” This small gun*is his only ef
fect, gents. Does any gent wish to
buy it?” You ought to see them toura
ists wade in. Inside of a minute one
of ’em walked off with it for $50, while
We carried Jim to his room at the
hotel, where he set up and ordered re-
freshments for the bearers, and. sent
for a bottle of arnica to rub on his el-
bow where he hit the sidewalk as he fell,
Two days after he was shot again, and
after' that died- regular three times a
week. He might ’'a’ got rich if he’

stuck to it and worked. But he couldn’t
stand prosperity. Insisted on having g
hair mattress to fall on to and got so
he kep’ on smoking his ci~ar while he
was a-laying there dead, and kicked be-
cause the mayor's tears spattered on
it and put it out.”

The Manager’s Definition.

Sydney Rosenfeld, addressing the Am.
erican Dramatists’ Club at the dinner
given by Charles Klein in honor of
Henry Arthur Jones, told of his experi-
ences while trying to find a manager
who would produce his play, “The Op-
timist.”

“I don't think much of the title,” was
the first manager's protest.

“Do you know what it means?’ asked
Rosenfeld.

“Certainly,” was the impatient ans-
wer. “An optimist is a man who looksa
after the eyes, and a pessimist is ono
who attends to the feet.”

Fair Play.

An attache of the American embassy
at London tells a story of a butler in
the employ of a fine old English family,
whose long service had inculcated in
him a personal and proprietary interest
in the sons and daughters of the house,

Once, on the occasion of a lar-e din=
ner party, the conscientious butler ob-
served that one of the members of the
family, a young girl who had but res
cently entered society, was devoting an
amount of attention to her agreeable
neighbor on the right, obviously in ex-
céss of that accorded to the less fasci-
nating man on her ‘eft. This fact per-
turbed the butler to a degree that could
no longer be borne in silence. So, under
bretense of passing the culrrit a dish,
the butler managedq to whisper respect-
fully in her ear:

“A little more conversation tym.
miss,”

Mew York Wasn’'t Open.
" Professor Brander Matthews, along
with his belief in reform spelling. be-

Y“ves in short words and in simple cons




