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Anecdotes and Skefches

AVOLRDUPOLS }

the poor little achvol-mu'am of the
myay-back school in one of the Colonies
having been cacted off (o the hospital
with a melon seed or sumething in her
pppondix, a gubstitute  was appointed
who, like the proverhial Mullingar heifer,
avita beef to Lthe leels,

When the aon of the house, aged nine,
came bick Erom school the first day the
ganch handa evimemil some eurinatky,

“How " wve like yer uew teacher,
Frrtier”

“h, all right!™

“What's she like?™"

txhe’s big. when she st on the <tonl
in front af the organ “It‘ﬂa an awiunl
fot hangs over. -

+ + +
IN A DILEMMA.

The kate Lord Londonderey ance lovked
vory embarrasaed, aod no womder.  He
opened a letter from her ladyship in
which she said: “Give the bearer a good
thrashing for having had the impadence
to open obe of my Tletters  Ho looked
at “the hearer,” and =aw that he was a
amasdive footmuun atanding six fect three,
and he did not like the job. The matter
wrose this way. The page boy had
handed  to
thuad moat clearly been tampoered with.
Rhe read it amd inderted in the envelope
the message stated above, znd told the
boy jo take it 1o his lordship, The boy,
surmising thay there  was  soiaething
wrang. gave it to the biggest of the
drotmen to deliver, and this will explain
fhe difficult position in which his lord-
ship was placed. -

- 1,0 or more.

het ladyship a letter which |

A DBRIGIT SUGUGESTION,

The lamentable lack of uniformity in
the use of wordd descriptive of numberg,
in the sensational newspapers, justitivs
a little attention, perhaps. At a strect
fight, a hotel tire, or a political meeting,
there j3 seldom  time €0 ascertaln the
exaclk munlwr of perzons present, to be
sure, Tt e following scale might b2
wsrd in approximation:

Over 3, but less than 100....... a crowd
Uher [0, bui less than 209, T T Y
Over b, but less than 500
Over 30, but jess than 100, _thousands
Over M.l a \'a:-t concourse

The list wonkd underge a  radical
change, however, in case the paper was
reporting a political meeting of it op-
ponents.  Lg miiglie then be abridged:

1K or mare. ... ... empty honse
S or mere. . oo few slraggters
500 or wmore. .., ..o small gathering
.a small audience
-mlv tho front seats filled

+ +

BERNARD SHAW AND THE CON-
CERT.

4000 or more.

Bernard Shaw uppaned to be heguiled
to a feehte eoncert given by a prmmiment
Iamdoa aociety woman, who, during the
cvening found the aathor sitting discon-
sntate aud bored in a eorner of the room.

“Now, really, Mr, Shaw.” «aid the
hostess, “don‘t you think this orchestra
plays beautifully? These men have heen
playing together fof eleven years.”

“Kleven  years?™ repeated  Shaw.
“Haven’t we been here longer than
thati™ B

Lonmyrid -

NAMING THE PHTULE.

The artist was of the impressionist
school. He bhad just givenr the lasy

. towches to a purple apd biue canvas

when his wife came into the studio.

*My dear,” raid he, “this is the land-
scape | wanted you to suggest a title
for.” .

“Why not call it ‘Home? " she said
after & long look. -

"‘Home" Why

“Because there's no place like it she
replied meekly.

‘ o+ +
«o TUNE KERMIT WHISTLED,

Mr, W, WL Miller, a well-known Ameri-
cun lawyer, tells an anecdote of Kermit
Roovsevell, the President’s son.

1 was acting as steward,” saya Mr.
Milier, “in some gymkhana races at
Uywster Bay a few weeks age. aud one of
the evenis was a race in which the contes-
tants had to ride a given distance io a
certain spot where abn equal number of
young ladies atood with pencil, paper and

envelope. Each rider had to dismount -

liere and whistle a tune, the lady writ-
ing its name down on the paper. She
then had te seal & up in an envelope
and hand it to the rider, who remounted
and finished the race, delivering the enve-
lope to the judgew’ stand. The first one
In with a correct answer won tle event.

“ As steward I was deputized before
the race to write down the name of
iiie tune each entrant would whistle!®

“What are you going to whistle 1"

- I asked young Kermit.

“I'm going to whistle * Everybody
W DrLs but Father,’ said the President’s

son.”
+ + .
WOULD HAVE IT MENDED,

One day, aa-a farmer of extraordinary
meanness waa starting out for the town
te do lhis weekly zhopping—for even he
had to buy semething for the support of
his family—his wife came out and asked
him te buy her a darning-needle,
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"What's the malter with the one I
bought you last winler?” uk?d the
farmesr,

“The eve’s broken Dul," uhe replied.
“Bring the needle here,” he suid. “I'm
not guing to allow such extravagaoce.

I’li have the needle mended.”

The woinan was wise in her generation,
and made no protesk. She brought out
the needle.

The economical farmer rode away into
1he town and stopped first of all at the
black-smith's shop, He tuck ount ihe
needle and handed it to the dlacksmith,
“l want that mended,” he said.

The blacksmith knew his eustomer,
and, keeping hia faee perfectly straight,
said the eye should be mended in an
hour's iime.

The farmer vrode away, and the black-
smiih  watked across the street and
bought a new needie for a farlhing.
When the farmer called again the black-
smith gave him the new needle. .

The farmer looked at the smooth,
polished surface of the steel, and re-
marked thut it was & good job. “How
much will it be?™ said he. i

“Twopence,” said the blacksmith, and
the farmer as he paid it, remarked that
Ire knew that the needle could be mended,
but his wife would have gone to the '
expense of buying a néw one if he hadn't
interfered.

+ + +
COULDN'T OFFER HIM SOAP.
An Englizh nobleman noted for lus-

wealth, and for his disinclination io par
with it, once attended a bazaar promoted

" by Princess Metternich in aid of a hospi-

tal.

“Will you Luy this cwaretle cazer?
asked the Princess, offering a very pretty
article to the peer. No, his lordship did
not smoke.

“This penholder, then"" said the Prin-
eess. No, his lordship never wrote. -

“A bonbonniere?  Surely?™ - “Np™
said hiz lordship: “be never ate sweets,”

The Princess then took up a eake of
soap. “I zhall mot ask you to buv thia
soap!” she remarked.

i

120 years.

Beauty’s
T.he article which excels all

" the beauty of the skin
beauty’s favourite.

others in
is naturally and- deservedly -
This has been the acknowledged
and honoured positioﬂ held by Pears’ Soap for nearly

improving .

o It won, and has maintained that position
. . by virtue of its complete purity, and by the possession

of those special emollient propertles Wthh soften, refine

- and impart natural colour to the skm._

No other soap

possesses these quahtles in such a pre- emment degree as'




