
ANECDOTES AND

SKETCHES

WHERE HE LEARNED.

A golfing judge, according to the story,
had occasion to interrogate in a crim-
inal suit a boy witness. “ Now, my
lad,” he said, “ I want to know if you
are acquainted with the nature and signi-
ficance of an oath?” The boy, raising
his brows in surprise, answered, “ Of
course I am, sir. Don’t I caddy for you
at the Niblick Club? ”

♦ ♦ ♦

QUITE POSSIBLE.

John Bright was once asked how it
Was that Pitt made one of his finest
speeches after drinking two bottles of

port. . John Bright was, as usual, equal
to the occasion. He pointed out that
iVerba’tfim reporting was unknown in
those days, and suggested that the other

members of the House, on whose opinion
Pitt’s reputation largely depended, had

probably drunk three bottles.

THOSE USELESS QUESTIONS.

How many of our words are absolute-
ly superfluous, serving no end but the

waste of time. .

A man stood before a mirror, his face

well lathered, and his razor in hand.
In came his wife; she looked at him,

and inquired, “Are you shaving?”
“No,” he replied, fiercely, “I’m black-

ing the kitchen range. Where are you'—
out driving or at the matinee?”

WANTED THE WINNING LOBSTER.

, Mr Frank Daniels, the American co-

median, while playing a recent engage-
ment in Baltimore gave a dinner to some

friends after the show one evening.
Broiled live 'lobster was on the: menu,
and one was brought in minus, a claw.

Calling the waiter, Mr Daniels said:

“What do you mean by serving me with

an imperfect lobster?” • • •:

“Excuse me, sah, but Ah did'nt think
you’d mind a little thing like dat, sah.

These lobsters .got to fighting in the

basket, and this one lost his claw,” said
the waiter. -

’

'
“Take this lobster out immediately,”

replied Mr Daniels, “and bring me the

winner.”

A SLIGHT OMISSION.

He stayed out till about 3 a.m., and

when he got homo, thought that he

would go boldly to the bathroom' and

take a bath. That would remove from

his wife’s mind any suspicion as to his

condition. It would show her, in a

word, that he was all right. Sb he un-

dressed, filled the tub, and plunged in.

Hot and enfevered as he was, he en-

joyed the bath; As he splashed and

scrubbed and puffed, he heard a slight
noise, and, looking up, saw his wife

in the doorway. His wife was regarding
him with ah expression of unspeakable
contempt. He was , rather amazed at

that. But he said nothing. , He. lowered
his head and went on scrubbing. ‘Well,
what are you doing?’ she asked. ‘Can’t
you see what I’m doing?’ he answered,
as he rubbed up some more lather; ‘l’m

taking a bath.’ She sniffed and said as

she turned to go: ‘Why don’t you take
off your underclothes, then?’

AFTER MUCH TROUBLE.

The superintendent of police summon-

ed to his presence an Irish member of

the force, to whom he said: “It is re-

ported to me that there is a dead dog
in Horner street. I want? you to'see
to its disposition.?’ .“Yis, sor,”

v
said th?

Subordinate, who immediately set out
upon his mission. In half an hour the

Irishman telephoned his chief as-follows;
“I have made inquiries about the dog’s
disposition, and I find that it was a

•avage one.” --— — ~ <

ONE PERFORMANCE ONLY.

A well-known society entertainer had

been engaged to give a performance at

• country house. The hostess had

“risen,” and was of snobbish instincts.
She left instructions that the enter-
tainer. was to dine with the servants.

The butler, who knew better, apolo-
gised; but the entertainer was not easily
disconcerted. -

“Well, now, my good friends,” said he,
after he had dined well, “if we have all

finished, and you are all agreeable, I
will give you my little show.”

The servants were delighted, and
though there was no piano, the enter-

tainer managed very well for half an

hour without it. At ten o’clock a mes-

sage came down asking Mr. Dash if he

would kindly come into the drawing-
room. He went, and found the company

waiting.
“We are quite ready, Mr. Dash,” said

the hostess.

“Ready for what?” he demanded.

“Why, for your entertainment, to be
sure,” was the answer.

“But I have given it already,” explain-
ed the entertainer; “and my’engagement
was for one perforjnarice only.”

“Given it! , Where? When?”

“Downstairs; an hour ago.”
“But this is nonsense,” exclaimed the

hostess. ' *■ -
-

-

“It seemed to me somewhat extraor-
dinary,”. was the steady reply; “but it

has always .been ,my privilege to dine

with the company I am asked to en-

tertain. I took it you had arranged a

little treat for the servants.”

Then he left to catch his train. ;

THE “ENGLISH” OF EUROPE.

Travelling through the countries of

Europe one frequently sees and hears
the funniest "of English,on every hand,
for the various health* and pleasure re-

sorts attach vast importance to Ameri-
can and British patronage. Besides,
English is the most widely spoken lan-

guage in the world, and all foreigners
make at least an attempt to air the lit-
tle most of them seem to possess. Here

are a few choice specimens:—■
Sn a French railroad waiting-room:

NOTISH

It is defended to fume in the saloon
of attention!

Advertisement in a German-Swiss
newspaper:

Board and lodging required in a fine

family by a German lady of the Middle

Ages. Address, ete.
Three .ladies were seated, at. a small

round table in a hotel saloon in Switzer-
land when the head waiter came up to

them and remarked: “Ladies, if you sit
at this table you will be deranged!”

A French gentleman had been on a

visit to an English-speaking friend, and

wishing .to thank his host on his depart-
ure remarked feelingly: “A thousand
thanks for. this so agreeable sojourn in

your charming interior.”
A very courteous young Italian hur-

ried up to a dignified tourist who was

“doing the sights” in the Piazzi di Spag-
na in Rome, and, noticing that the neck-
tie of the tourist had . slipped up his

stand-up collar, he said: “Pardon, Sig-
nor. but your cravat is going upstairs.”

One of the best-known musical con-

ductors of Germany, having had occasion
to dismiss a man from his orchestra for

insobriety, gave as his excuse that: “All

day long he quench, quench, quench;
and then at night he cannot.”

A French hostess last season, desirous
of assisting in the most polith manner

the speeding of her parting - guest, rose

and .exclaimed: “I will push you out ze

door!”
Scene: On Hie outskirts of - Brussels.

A very wet day. Enter a tourist into

a humble cafe oh whose window is writ-
ten “English spoke.” A Flemish woman

is mopping the floor, and painful clean-
liness is everywhere. M. le Proprietaire
advances to meet his guest with: “Will

Monsieur be good and go outside and
scratch his feet?”

A girl was walking with a French

chaperon in the Champs iaat win’
ter whewtlic* elder Indy suddenly observ-

ed: “The trees look very smtt without any
sleeves on.” (She meant leaves.)

Don’t Marry With Only Love

in the Bank.

To marry with only Iqve in the bank
is the height of folly. It is best to be

candid on this point, for frankness may

be the means of making some couples,
lost in Cupid’s kingdom, look on the
practical side of marriage before becom-

ing united in the bonds of matrimony.
Love may be a very beautiful thing,

but you cannot live on it. The baker

would not give you a loaf of bread for

a cartload of love. The idea seems to

prevail with many young men and young
women that the discussion of monetary
matters spoils the true romance and

sentiment of courtship. Of one thing
they may be quite sure: The happiness
of the marriage -will le irrevocably
spoiled if they do not fully understand
their financial position.

It must be remembered that marriage
is a most serious step, and that unless
proper provision is made there will be

a
“ rift within the lute ” in a very short

time. Of course, if all girls waited for

marriage until their lovers’ bank balance
was large enough to insure against all
matrimonial risks it is doubtful if they
would marry at all. But a girl should

only marry a poor man if, in the first

place, the latter has sufficient money
with which to commence married life, and

she is content that the home should be

humble and the cost of living well within
his means.

The great fault with many girls in

love is that they are eager to marry their
poor suitor, but fail to recognise the fact

that they must live in a much more

humble manner than that to which they
have been accustomed. The result is

that after a time marriage loses its en-

chantment, and they begin to grumble.
Maybe it will be said that the girl

who truly loved a man would be quite
willing to share a !hut with him for as

long as was necessary. Quite so, but

poverty is a hard taskmaster and has

killed many a romance.

Neither is it sufficient that a lover

should have just enough money to com-

mence married life upon and be content
to so remain. His sweetheart has a

right to know, and should make a point
iof learning, what his prospects are,

whether he is ambitious to improve his

position, and ready to take advantage
of his opportunities at all times.

Don’t marry a poor man with no afn-
bitions and energy. There are some men

who never get on because: they spend
their time in complaining of how harshly
the world has treated them, instead of

trying to surmount the obstacles and
difficulties in their path.

The woman who is married to such a

man is to be pitied, and every girl who is

engaged to a man whose position docs

not compare favourably with that of

other members of his sex should’ see

that the fault does not lie with him. If

it does, then she should seriously con-

sider the advisability of remaining un-

wed, at any rate so far as he was con-

cerned.
Any girl with a grain of sense in her

head knows that the man who has nevcv

properly supported himself, or contri-
buted his share of expenses, when living
with his parents,-is not going to be able
to support her. Matrimony with him

will be the kind of grinding poverty that

would kill the most robust sentiment
that ever lived.

That is the poverty that has no hope
to gild its horizon, and no respect to

make, its present endurable, and the

mother should use. just as much effort to

keep her daughter from marrying that

type of man as she would to prevent her

committing suicide in any other way.

President Roosevelt, who seems to emu-

late Mr. Gladstone's many-sidedness,
writes in the

“ Century ”
on the Ancieat

Irish Sagas. He pleads for the establish-

ment of chairs of Celtic in the lending
Universities. He contrasts, favourably to
the Irish, their heroes, and stilj mpi;e
their, heroines, with those of the Norm)
and 'feutquic Sagas,, Ho hopes the Erse

tales will become a familiar household

part of the literature common .to all Eng-
lish-speaking peoples. ——-

LIMB RAW AS

PIECEf BEEF
Suffered For Three Years With

Itching Humour—Doctor Did No

Good—Cruiser Newark, U. S. N.

Man Cured in Three Weeks.

SPEEDY CURE BY

CUTICURA REMEDIES

"I suffered with humour for about
three years, off and on. I finally saw

a doctor and he gave me remedies that

X TifcvX ,ne 110 ?
fn\\ 80 I tried Cuticura

S 3 tx-luX when my limb be-

ll 11 /fw w
low “nec t° the

11 I ankle was as raw

J-J
.

-J’. 88 a P*ece beef.
All I used was the

-"'•SiSCuticura Soap and
the Ointment. I

- bathed with the

Soap every day and used about six

or seven boxes of Ointment. . I was

thoroughly cured of the humour in three

weeks ana haven’t been affected with
it since. I use no other Soap than
Cuticura now. I remain, yours respect-
fully, H. J. Myers, U. S. N„ U. S. 8.

Newark, New York, July 8, 1905 ”

The original of theabovetestimonial i» on file in the

Office of thePotterDrug Sc Chemical Corporation.
Reference; R.Towns A Co.,Merchants, Sydney, N-S.W.

CUTICURAGROWSHAIR
Crusted Scalps Cleansed and

Purified by Cuticura Soap (
Assisted by light dressings of Cuticura
Ointment, the great Skin Cure. This
treatmentat once stops falling hair, re-

moves crusts, scales, and dandruff, de-

stroyshair parasites, soothes irritated,

itching surfaces, stimulates the hair fol-

licles, loosens thescalpskin,supplies the
roots with energy and nourishment", and
makes thehairgrow uponasweet, whole-

some, healthy scalp when all else fails.

Complete external and internal treat-

mentfor every humour, from pimples to

scrofula, from infancy to age, consisting
ofCuticura Soap, Ointment, and Pills,

may now be had of all druggists. A

single set is often sufficient to cure the
most distressing cases.

Caticur* Soap, Ointment,andReeolventPills (Chocolate
Coated,in vial of GO), are sold throughout the world.

Potter Drug 4 Chem. Corp., Sole Props., Boston,U. S.A.

■OT-Send for
“ TheGreat Humour Cure."

Address, R. Towne Sc Co., Sydney, N. S.W.

MOTHER

SEIGELS
I SYRUP
“J By promoting a healthy flowof the [7
JJ natural digestive fluids, promptly Lx

“ relieves Indigestion, and by toning Er
jj and strengthening your stomach. Lx

“ liver and bowels, ensures their TT

J] perfect action for the future It Is Lx

Ej thusnotonlythesupremedigestlve IT

j] preparation of the world, but a Lx

tonic of the highest value. For JT
the stomach and digestive system Lx

It positively fig

IS LIFE
FI “For many years I was a great Lx
LI sufferer from indigestion and rp
II constipation and became so bad LE
LI that 1 had to give up work. 1 rr

fl bad tried all sorts of things, LE
L* without relief. But Mother rr
FI Seigel's Syrup completely cured LE
“

me. —From Mr. George Lee. 7T
11 1, Balmoral St., South Mel- Lt
“Z bourne, Victoria. July 7th, 1906. IT

FOR
“

YOUR ENTIRE

DIGESTIV£SYSTEM
TAKE IT! —NOW!

AND YOU WILL KNOW.

IT HAS CURED THOUSANDS

AND WILL* CURE YOU.
|l-> . ■ -I*'' j-. M - .
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