HOME AND FARM

MAGAZINE SECTION

’ Preciouna

The eorn crop of a certain West-
ern ecounty s nearly & total failure
this year. One morning a short timo
ago 8 farmer took a eack and went to
his sixty-sere swees corn field to seo
if he could find enough rousting eurs
for a meal. In going over the ficld he
found that each ear bad only a eouple
of rows of corn, 5o he eut the corn off

Could Be Improved

A Dane who owned s farm in Ean-
sas applied for naturalization papers,
says au excliange,

The judge nsked him:

“fAra you sotisfied with the general
eonditions of the countryi’’

““Yas,”' drawled the Dane,

““Does the form of government suit

The Cause,

Not long since & Scotch school board
inspector msked the members of o elass
that was under examination:

““What is the eause of the saltiness
of tho ocean?’’

Flushed with the discovery whiek
had flashed upon her mind, one litHa
girl raised her hand

“You may tell,’’ said the inspeetor.
€4 8ult fish, sir!’’ exclaimed the pupil
trinmphantly,

GOING EAST or
COMING WEST

We can Save you Money

replied the farmer,
D

he

Rates and Information furnished on requesl,
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No Nead to Fear,
Barly one morning, on the second |
|day out, a terribly seasick passenger,
pale and hollow-eyed, eame out of his
stateroom and rao into & lady who
was coming along the psssageway elad
in tho seantiest raiment, She screamed
and started to run
“Don't be alarmed!’’ groaned the
man, ‘“Don't be nlarmed, madam; I
shall mever live to tell it"’
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She Couldn’'s Have It

A small boy, who was sitting next
to & very haughty woman in & erow-
ed car, kept sniffling in & most an-
noying manner. At last the lady
could bear it no longer.

‘‘Boy, have you got & bandker
chief1"’ she demanded.

The small boy looked at her for a
few seconds and then, in a dignified
tone, came the auswer:

“Yes, I ‘ave, but 1 don't lend it
to strangers.’’ = |

A Fashionable Practics,

“‘Doetor, 1 want you to look after
my offies while I'm on my vaeation.'’

“‘But I've jusf graduated, Doctor, I
have had no experience.’’

f{That's all right, my boy. My prae-
ties is strietly fashionable. Tell the|
men to play golf and ship the women
off to Atlantie City.”’

this neighbor-

BUSH & LANE

Pianos Stand The Test = of origtsura
—— of Time=—=

Bush & Lans Planos are buili to sustain the repe-
tation we have speni years In eastablishing, This
reputation for plase quality Includes every detall
of wuperiorily—tons—aotion—dunbility, ete. We
baek this claim with & gusrantes aa broad s Il ls
binding. You MUST be satisfied,

Boms exeeplional walnes In  slandard
Piancs taken In trads for $100 and wp.

Bush & Lane Piano Co.
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Something Doing.

It was a busy day in the buteher
shop. The buteher yelled to the boy
who helped him out in the shop:

“‘Hurry up, Jobn, and don't forget
to cut off Mrs Murphy's leg, and|
Oh, dear!” sobbed | hragk Mrs. Jones' botes, and do not |
“*Donald McPherson's wife is forget to sliee Mrs, Juhnson's tongue.™ |
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House of Originality

He Got Plenty.

They had just Lecoma engaged,
“Oh, Will,"' she smid, moving &
[triflg closer to him. *‘I am so glad
you nre not rich! They say that some
of those millivnaires reegive threwten-
ing letters saying that somothing
o ldreadful will happen to them if they
| don't pay the writers sums of muney."i

(Oh, is that wlli’' repliad Wil
Why, T get plenty of such letters.”’

Free Canadian Homesteads
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Stories With a Smile
Yes, How Did He Enow?
SUNDAY SCHOOL superintendent,
A named Mead, whe was a graduate
of Yale, was deploring the faet
that the ¢hildren of the presont genera-
tion do not memorize the seriptures
as they did a generation ago, ‘*Now, : 4 you?”’ queried the judge.
11l tell vou of a L--'.'if!'u‘lcill.,j“ke,” kv the eobs and had :.i. ecooked for d1nnrrr.| Y as, yas; nr:ly I would like to see
alinoonistlito Thhe __L,}Iu:;‘ni‘ iiihat o st About dinner time a young fellow more rain
dent ouee tried to play on the old who lived near drove up, and the
president of Yale, : farmer invited him to stay. At the One of the Family.

“le removed the Bible from 1he,“"'3"“ ho passed the corn to the young| The maid-of allwork In the servies
desk und put a dictionary in its plage. MAU firsf, and the wisitor took one | of a proviseial family, the members
Next morning at ehapel the {'n,siduntlh{lmlnflil of corn and started to ta_ku whereof are not on the most amicable
announecd that he would resd the snother, when the farmer stopped bim terms, rocently tondered her resign-
1119th Psalm, befors he discovered the |8d I’“‘“]: Gl . tion, much to the distress of the lady
trick. Ho opened the dietionary, and| Jon't you think you are going a of the house
U Iu‘rtrctl_\; uad uulnn.itl\:d the littlo strong on the corn?™ 'So you ure going to leave m'nlium:m““m“mﬁ:d:m&m
Psalm that he could repeat every word, The young I\.'i.'u'l .\\ltus vary much em'wlagked the mistréss, sadly, "Whut’stm prompd  delivery and ﬂa
and no onie ever knaw that the thange bhrrn.-faml. CWhr 1! he ﬁlgmmerud. the mattor, Mary! Haven’t we al-
had been made, excopt the president| '‘Well, you hava about fifteen aeres ways treated you like one of the fam.
and the boy who did it.'" of corn on your plate now.” ilyr"

He paused n moment for this to take e ‘“Yis mom,'" said Mary; ‘‘an’ I've
effect, when a small voice piped up: sthood it s long ss I'm goin' tol’
fHow did you find it out, Mr. Mead?"
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Looking For Quail.

The tourist whe was sixious for
game entered o Western Texas hotel,
paused, and looked arcund. Then he
quietly approsched the desk and ad-
dressed the proprietor:

““Apy quail about
hood1''

“Quail! "' echoed the proprietor, with
an indulgent smile, ‘‘they have be-
come so numerous around here that
they are o nuisance, The cook com-
plaius that sho can't throw a piece
of toast out of the kitchen window
but four or five fat quails fight to see
which one shall get on it,"’

’
Father's Ultimatum.

The father of a large family ol chil:
dren was trying hard to read the even-
ing paper,

"“What's the terrible racket in the
hall, Marthal"'

“One of the ehildren just fell down
stairs.’’

““Well,"” he replied, turning over
another page of the paper, ‘‘you tell
the children if they can't fall down
stairs quietly, theyll have to stop it '’
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/ No Chance for Sandy,

Sandy MeTavish was sitting weep-
ing at his fireside.

‘“Eh, Sandy, mon,'’ said a mneigh-
bhor, peeping in at the window, at.
tracted by the sounds of woe, “‘what's
pilin’ yet'

$(h, dear!

Bandy.
deid.”’

U Aweel, ' said the neighbor, ‘“what
o' that! She's nae relation o' yours,

Ye ken,''
‘“T ken she's na," wailed Sandy.
f'1 ken she’s ns&, but it jist seems as
if everrbody’s gettin' & c¢hange but
ma, '’

Not the Cheapest
—But the BEST

VIM

FLOUR

Why pay #5000 to be located? Wo give you full information
where the best lands are in Western Canada and British Colum-
bis that are open for filing or pre-emption and that are located
close to railrond and town; full information as to the eharacter
and quality of the soil; nsme of the Guide or the loeator on
the ground; full direations in regard to maps and plats; how to
get homeseekers’ tickets, ote, ete. Everything you need to know
to loeate yourself, all for $3.00. Bemit amount by P. O. money
order and weo will send you the complets information immediately,

To ths Point.

A Jawyer residing in Washington,
and noted for his lavonis style of ex-
pression, sent the following terse and
witty note to @ refractory eclient who
would not comply with -his reiterated
demands for the payment of his bill:

{i8ir: Tf you pay the inclosed you
will oblige me, If you do not I shall
oblige you.''

Domestic Science,

Mrs. Burns—Rose, what a kitchen!
Every pot, pan and dish is soiled; the
| table looks like the day after a ey-
clonel What have you been doing?

Rosgs—Well, ma'am, the young ladiea
ara just nfter showing me how they
bile a pertater at cooking school.
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