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AT HOME 
/ | 

Lady:—*“Did aifyone. call ‘when; I 
was out?’ 

Maid: —*“Two <{lailles and several 
gentleme hg 

Lady: —*Did | they lezve their 
car 

i ic] No, ma'am. T was in.” 
| lad? “What do you mean?” 

{ Vaid: —*“T] Te called on me, 

ma'am 

A QUESTION OF HEARING 

The burly farmer strode anxiously 
into the post oifice. 

“Have you got any %etter for Mike 

Howe?” he asked. 
The new postmaster looked him up 

and down. 
“For who?” he snapped. 
“Mike Howe!” repeated the far 

The postmaster ‘turned aside, 
“4 {don't understand,” he returmed, 

stiffly. 
“Don’t understandl” roared the ap- 
licant. “Can’t you understand plain 
glish? 1 asked if you've got any 

letter for Mike Howel” 
“Well, T haven't!” snorted the post- 

master. “Neither have I a letter for 
anybody else's cow'™ 
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HIGH PRICED 

Customer (after reading bill-of- 
fare) :—Waliter, I have only 256 cents; 
tell me what you recommend.” 
Waiter: —"“Another restaurant.” 

ONE ON THE CONGRESS 

There was once a poor man who had 

a son who was anxious to break out 

of school and work somebody. His 
father was a good man and wanted 
to have his son shine, so he bought 

him a bootblacking stand and some 

brushes. 
But the boy lacked polish. He went 

down on his knees for a nickel and 
went through the knees of his new 
two dollar pants in order to get forty- 

five cents. 
Then he went through his father’s 

pants and got twelve dollars without 
any trouble at all. 
His father was very proud of him 

and saw at once that the boy was cut 
out for a burglar. So he taught him 
a few things and sent him out to rob 
a house. 
He broke into a cigar store where 

there was a policy shop, and he took 

all he could find—$95 in small change 
gnd a policy slip. When he came out 
he ran into the arms of a policemtn, 
who was going to arrest the boy, but 
the boy gave him the slip. So you 

see that honesty is the best policy. 
After the boy had made such a good 

gtart and was doing people so well, 

and while his father’s heart swelled 
with pride, he got mixed up in poli- 
tics and broke his father’s swollen 

heart by getting elected to Congress— 
where there is no policy. 
Now, no matter what he does, they 

can neyer arrest him again, 

HEAD OF THE HOUSE TH 

There is"g* man who fancies he is 
the head of mis house. 
jar man has aeveral small children, 
‘and it pleases him to discourse a 
great deal on the training of children, 
‘A few days ago ie had friends visit 
ing him. His two little sons began to 
play about noisily. It 1s one of his 
theories that childrer, 8hould obey im- 
plicitly. He wanted his friends to see 
‘how he carried it outyin the: training 
of his own children. 

“Johnny,” he said, 
that noise instantly. X ; 
Johnny looked up in suxprise,\then 

grinned a little, ' \ 
“Oh, Freddy,” he sald to his brother, 

as they went on with the nofge, “just | 

hear papa trying to talk like mama. ¥ 

s\tern] Y% “stop 

Caught a Big Salmon " | 

The first catch on the Lake at Sum: 

LA #iphing season, "7 

This particu- | 

LAUGHHNG JACKASS 
Many #vears ago, before steamboats 

b's 3 plentiful as they are now, & 

certs) Wellingfon Smith pald a visit 

0 Australia in order to hunt the 

woke wp 
. argQ. 

- 

fh t, moran 
5 WA the windo & 3” looked 

out pod thé gardes, apd, §¥ his ous 
tom was, went solemn #ough his 
eo dxeioises, 

uddenly, ar was 
ing the feat of toyehing his toes, he 
pearly fell over t with surprise 
@ angef, for out of the shadow of 

hé trees there came a deep, rollicking 

laugh. “Ha! ha! ha! ha! Whdt & 

joke! ha! ha! You do look a sight!” 

the laugh seemed to say. 

“Ha! ha!” it went on, and Welling: 

ton Smith got quite purple with fury. 

It had never dawned on him before 

that a stout man tryipg to touch his 

toes must be a rather funny sight. 

“Australian manners,” he muttered. 

was perform- 

«1°11 teach ’em to make fun of me!” 

And now a second laugh had jomed 

the first, and the whole house seemed 
to ring with the mocking, teasing 

sounds. “Ha! hal” roared the first 

| voice; “Ha! ha!” roared the second, 

| and Smith cut short his exercises and 

dressed as quickly as he could. After 

breakfast he mentioned the matter, 

very stiffly, to his host; but what was 

his surprise when the Australian, af- 

ter looking at him for a moment with 

open mouth, burst into a great laugh 

himself—laughed and laughed until 

he had to hold his sides. 
“Come out,” he sald, taking his as- 

tonished guest by the arm, “and 

will show you the fellow whose sense 

of humor has been tickled se much.” 
They went out into the garden, and 

there sitting solemnly on a branch of 
s tall sheoak was a big bird with a 
huge bill, almost as big as its body. 

“There's your jester,” sald the 
squatter. “It was the laughing jack- 
ass you heard. He does love a joke.” 

“That!” said Smith, 
His surprised face caused the Aus 

tralian to burst into another laugh, 
and lo, “Ha! ha!” the bird joined in as 
if enjoying his viciim’s amazement. 

“l suppose you thought a jacleass 

was a kind of donkey?” sald the squat 
ter. “So did I until I came out to 
Australia. Isn’t it wonderful to find a 
bird that can laugh like that? Those 
fellows can see a joke as well as you 
or 1.” 
“Nonsense!” sald Smith, feeling a 

bit nettled. “It’s just the noise they 
make. It’s not a real laugh.” 

“Oh, isn’t it!” said the squatter. 
“Very funny thing, then, they always 
seem to laugh at the right moment, 
"You wait till you know them as well 
as I do.” 3 
But Wellington Smith was not con- 

tent with knowing the bird in his na. 
tive wilds. Nothing would satisfy 
him but that he must capture one to 
take home to England. 
Hunting the kangaroo quite paled 

beside the excitement of catching a 
ackass, and at last his wish came 
rue. 

. By means of a special cage contain- 
ing a bait that was quite too tempt: 
ing for Mr. Jackass, Wellington Smith 
became the proud possessor of the 
bird that had dared to laugh at him. 
But once inside the cage there was 

no laughter from the jackass. 

“What did I tell you?’ said the 
squatter. “He doesn’t see the joke of 
losing his liberty.” 
“Of course he will pine a bit,” said 

Smith, “but he will get used to it.” 
So he went back to England, taking 

the jackass with him, intending to 
show his prize to all his friends. 
But that jackass was a failure from 

the show point of view. That annoy- 
ing bird kept up an obstinate silence 
the whole time, and nobody would be- 
lieve he really could laugh just like a 
man. o 
Wellington Smith spent all his 

spare time in front of the cage “ha-ha- 
ing” with all his might, but the jack. 

ass only winked solemnly out of one 
eye at him, and did not even smile. 
At last, one day when Smith was 

showing the bird to a party of visitors, 

he lost his temper. 
“Laugh, you wretch! Laugh! 

Laugh! Why don't you laugh, you 
wretch!” he cried, and struck the cage 
door with his fist. 
The catch slipped, the door flew 

open, and in a trice out came Master 
Jackass. 
Out he flew through the open win- 

dow into the garden, and perched 
himself on the topmost branch of the 
tallest tree in the place. 
Out came Wellington Smith, out 

came his friends, and out came John 
the Gardener, with cage and ladder. 
The gardener’s son joined in the 

chase, and climbed the tree like a 
squirrel, but when he was halfway up 
the jackass had skipped to another. 
Hot and perspiring, angry and ex- 

cited, the group below tried to entice 
him back to the cage. 
But Mr. Jackass was one of those 

beings who profit by experience. 
There was to be no more cage for 

him! 
Then as he looked down upon the 

scene, and saw all the preparations 

that were being made to catch him 
again, the jackass, for the first time 
since he had left Australia, burst into 
a rollicking guffaw. He laughed and 
laughed and laughed tfll the little 
crowd looking up at him could not 
help themselves. They were forced 
to join in, and anyone passing that 
garden would have seen the strange 
sight of several respectable members 

‘merland, B.C., was an eight and a half] B 
pound salmon, which all the fishermen | 
mgreed was a fine indicati | 11 8 ¢ ‘ndication of 8 good 10a Xbrough the trees, .. 

of society rolling on the grass, holding 
their sides, unable to stop themselves 
from laughing, while foremost in_the 
merriment was the erring Jackass. 
Even Wellington Smith was so tri- 

timphant that he had at last convinced 

hi\ friends that the bird could fzsgh, 
e most forgot his anger. 
Bt laughing, the Jackass gaily 
ew VAY, and Nis parting guffaw 

vut Out the Unt-Worm 

Cultural methods are the only 

means of combating the cat-worm 

pest in large fiells. Tlose consist 

of late deep fall plowing, € tura the 

young larvae out an? expose them to 

the weather, destruction of brush or 

rubbish and kee i=g the edges of*%a 

field clean and free from refuse, in 

order that the moths may not be af- 

forded a suitable place to lay their 

eggs. For garden plots a mixture of 

poisoned bran is used. This is male 

by mixing one pound of Paris green 

into fifty pounds of bran. Moisten it 

to a nice paste and sweeten bv adding 

about a quart of molasses. This mix- 

ture is sprinkled between the rows of 

vegetables where the larvae are work- 

ing. This should be done in the 

evening, and of course all stock or 

poultry kept away, as It is deadly 

poison If eaten by any animal or bird. 

It is well also not to place the poison 

close to the crop. 

How Do'h the Busy Bee 

In the light of comparatively recen\ 

discoveries of the existence of se- 

rious communicable diseases among 
bees, it Is specially urged that only 
those who are prepared to give the 

aplary proper attention, should under- 

take to keep bees even if only for 

pleasure. 

The bee has an important work to 
do as a pollinizing agent, and in cross- 
pollinating the blossoms of many bush 

fruits. This is done by the bee in the 
daily routine of work in gathering 
nectar from the blossoms and con- 
verting it into luscious honey, pure 
and wholesome as food for the human 
being. They thus save to the profit 
of man a product that is lost, unless 
gathered by the honey bee. The 
amount gathered is surprisingly large 
and shows the profit and pleasure 
derived from this source 
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Dont’s for Hot Days. f 
Don’t walk on the sunny side of the 

street more than 1s necessary 

Don’t walk rapidly Stop long en- 

ough to cool off. 
Don’t try to stop the free flow of 

perspiration. 3 

Don’t drink too rapidly Sip your 

drinks. 
Don’t drink too much water — lust 

-nough to keep perspiration flowin 

Bottled Gooseberries . 
Cold Water Method.—Put In" glass 

Jars well washed gooseberries, or cut 
up rhubarb, fill the glass jars as full 
of water as they can rold, fastening 
on the lids under water Gooseberries 
rhubarb, huckleberries be canned 
under water, not taking the jars out 
until rubber and cap are in place and 
fastened ;iown tightly, They will be 
In perfect state un 
ries will come again se 
will keep 8 TeAN ACER 

~~ 

Sure Signs 
Of Kidney Trouble 

If your back is constantly aching and 
if you experience dull shooting pains, 
your kidneys are out of order. If your 
urine is thick and cloudy or your pass- 
ages frequent scanty and painful, your 
kidneys and bladder are out of order. 
Neglect quickly brings on rheumatism, 

diabetis, lumbago sciatica and etec., 

Mrs. John Wagner of 110 Hollis St., 

Halifax, N. S., says: ‘Dull shooting 
pains would catch me across the small 

part of my back and extend into my 

shoulders and neck, often causing me to 

suffer with severe headaches and spells 
of dizziness. Spots would dazzle before 
my eyes and everything would turn 
black. I wculd fall to the floor and be 
unable to get up again without assis- 

tance. A friend told me of Booth’s 
Kidney Pills and 1 began their use. The 
first box gave me relief and I am now 

well and strong.” 

. All druggists 

— sell Booth’s kid- 

Boo [RR vey Pils soe. a 

"Iiidner 
m box with a guar- 

Pills 
antee to relieve 

or your money 
back. They are 
the world’s 

greatest specific 

for Kidney and 

Postpaid from the bladder trouble. 

proprietors The R. T. Booth Co. Ltd. 

Fort Erie. Sold and guaranteed by E. 

W. Mair. 

Post— “Your rich uncle was set up- 
on by a bull.” 
Parker— ‘“Where?”’ 
Post— ‘‘At his country place.” 
Parker—*‘Good, 1 was afraid 

was in Wall street.” 

it 

A DAILY THOUGHT. 
“It is true praise 

To bless alike the bright and dark; 
To sing all days 
Alike with nightingale and lark.”’ 

wid 

New Boarder—‘‘Haven’t you got any 

fancy dishes here’”’ 
Rural Landlord — ‘‘Sure thing! Mame, 

bring the gentleman that mustache-cup 

your grandfather used to use!” —Puck, 

adr words 

BEEN SNEEZING LATELY! 

Hay Fever Blamed But Few Pcople 
Get Sncezes From Hay, and 
There's No Tmmediate Death 

Jer. 

The alleged “hay fever” season {9 

now operating on full time and sneez- 

ing is general ia the and, notwith- 

standing the more or less earvest 

efforts of the members of the Hay 

Fever Association which is alleged 

to have been in operation om the 

American Continent for close on forty 

years. 
Hay fever is never ‘c'aught”, we 

are told. A victim must have the 

tendency to develop the sneezing 

habit. He may develop it at seven 

and he may develop it at twenty- 

seven; but if it is in him, he will de- 

velop it, sooner or later, depend on 

that. There is something so dread- 

fully certain about hay fever. It 

comes, and nothing can turn it away. 

Doctors may claim to cure it. The 

man who has had hay fever thinks 

they deceive him. Their assertions 

are delusions, and their cures are 

gnares. They may banish the awful 

explosions in one’s bronchial tubes— 

corresponding to the explosions in the 

carbureter of a gasoline engine — 

for a brief time. But as for permanent 
relief — never. 

Still, there are some consolations In 

hay fever. It seldom gets worse with 

age and few people have ever been 
known to die of it. Now and then you 

hear of some stout person of apo- 
plectic tendencies being overcome by 
a paroxysm of sneezes, but after all, 

that kind of person is apt to explode 
with fatal consequences, one way or 
another. 
The facts of the matter are that 

people who have hay fever or asthma, 
which is often confounded with hay 
fever generally live to a ripe old age. 
They may sneeze on their death beds, 
to be sure; but the sneeze will net 
kill them. Some doctors are even dis- 
posed to the possibly cynical belief 
that hay fever is an indication of 
longevity. 

One might go on through an almost 
endless list of remedies. Injections 
of alcohol, cocaine, menthol, adrenalin 
and margol, air heated by electric 
lamps, these and many other queer 

means of relief are all seriously con- 
sidered, weighed, and endorsed or 
found wanting, according to the Iin- 
dividual experiences of individual suf- 
ferers. For the queerest thing of all 
about hay fever, is the fact that 
it never affects any two persons in 
the same way, and no relief, no matter 

how good it is, has ever proved any- 

thing like unanimous in its operation. 
But, after all, hay fever any way 

you look at it, is not what it pre- 
tends to be, nine times out of ten. 
Very few people get the sneezes from 
hay, and as a conclusive and final in- 
dictment of hay fever, the worst that 
can be said against it is that it is not 
a native pwoduct. It slipped in long ago 
and it has propagated like the Eng- 
lish sparrows. To be exact, in the 
days when this country was covered 
by forests, the hay fever particular 
sneeze was unknown. The red mea 
never did it, and the first generation 
of colonists probably escaped it. Not 
because they were “hardy pioneers.” 
The hardy pioneers have always es- 
caped hay fever, not because they 
were hardy, but because they were 
pioneers. But with the pioneers came 
cultivation, and wtih cultivation came 
the introduction of the poisonous 
gases, plants, flowers, and weeds, the 
pollen of which started the disease, 
ne roads which gave off dust. And 

en. 

A Dairyman’s Yarn 
A bunch of dairymen were together 

a few days ago, spinning yarns about 
the cow when one of them sprung 
this: “We had a cow once and one of 
the boys by mistake left a pail of 
gasoline stand where she could get 
at it. She tasted the juice and liked 
it, so, lapped it all up. Some time 
later we heard an awful commotion in 
the cowyard. I ran down and .saw 
the cow galloping around, yellin 
‘Honk, honk, honk, honk!” When 
saw the empty bucket I knew that 
the cow was suffering ‘auto-intoxica- 
tion’ We couldn't get the animal 
into the barn, so I painted a sign 
‘garage’ and hung it out. In she 
steered. We had to cut a hole in her 
hoof to keep her quiet until the ef- 
fects of the gas wore off. You see, she 
thought she had blown up a tire when 
the hoof was punctured.” 

Poultry Pointers 
It is too late to be setting eggs. 

For this reason it is well to take the 
male birds out into a pen by them- 
selves. 
Throw open the windows every 

night, but tack some wide-meshed 
cloth or screen of some kind over 
them to keep out things that have no 
business in the house. 
Sort the young growing stock as to 

size, it will give them all an equal 
chance and you will find they will 
grow better and less trouble will be 
experienced. 
When there are two pens of fowls 

in the same house, separated by a 
partition, the drink dish may be set 
in the partition so that fowls may 
drink from both sides. It should rest 
on a shelf so that it may be easily 
removed for cleaning and disinfect- 
ing. 

Fall Plowing Advocate. 

It is almost always advisable to 
plow clay lands in the autumn. If 
clay land can be plowed shallow soon 
after the hay is removed in the case 
of sod, and after the crop is taken off 
in the case of stubbhe, it {s s0 much 
netter, as it not only ensures a good 
reservoir for holding moisture, but 
also stores up more available fertility 

than where the soil Is plowed but 

once. 

“Satisfe ction 

Guaranteed” 
Is The Rule of This 

Studio in Every Case. 

THAT MEANS that you need not 

accept work from us that fails to please” 

you. In fact we would much prefer that 

you did not, for we consider the satisfied 

patron our very best form of advertising: 

and we are in business to stay. 

We Please Others 

We Can Please You 

Give us a trial 

Wilson's 

Photo Studio. 

Hair Goods 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

“Consider the postage stamps 

say's Josh Billings, it makes its 

Mark by sticking to one thing till 

it arrives. So do we. Our sole 

Business is the Mauufacturing’ 

and importing of the latest fash- 

jonable Hair Goods at lowest 

possible prices. We carry all 

the latest [novelties in Fancy 

Bands, Nets, Barettes, Combs, 

Ete. Give us a trial order to 

prove the satisfaction we can 

give yott. 

Mrs. A. F. Winslow 
The Reliable] Hairdresser 

REGENT ST - WOODSTOCE- 

WANTED 

A live representative tor Woodstock and 

surrounding District to sell HARDY NURS 

ERY STOCK for 

“Canada’s Greatest Nurseries” 
and meet the tremendous demand for fruit? 

treesthroughout New Brunswick at present. 

The special interest taken in the ruit grow” 

ing business in New Brunswick offers excep 

tional opportunities to men of enterprise. 

We offer a permanent position and liberal 

pay to the right men. 

STONE & WELLINGTON. 

TORONTO, ONT. 

Picnic at Tompkins Grove, 

Lower Jacksontown. 

8th District School held their closing 
exercises and picnic at Tompkin’s Grove 

on Friday, June 28th. 
About 40 gathered and after games 

and supper a programme was given by 

the scholars, including some excellent 

recitations, songs and choruses. 

Miss D. Clarke, the teacher, made a 

few remarks at the close, and Rev. W, 
H. Johnson moved a vote of thanks to 
the teacher, scholars and all concerned 

in the success of the afternoon’s pro- 
ceedings and the vote was unanimously 
carried by three hearty cheers. All 
joined in the National Anthem. 

Mi-0-na 
An Excellent Stomach Remedy 

Mrs. J. R. Whyte, Killarney, Mani- 
toba, who'says. ‘‘I have found great: 
comfortfandlrelief from Mi-o-na. I had 
been greatly troubled for months with 
heartburn™and a heavy burning feeling 
in my stomach. © A fair meal would dis~ 
turb meJsofmuch that I would have to 
sit up at night—the food would sour on 
my stomach and form a gas which would 
cause belching and dizzy spells. These 
distressing troubles disappeared after 
using Mi-o-na and I shall always speak 
highly of this excellent stomach rem 
edy.”’ : 
Mi-o-na is the best prescription for 

tomach trouble ever written. It gives 

quick relief and cures permanently. 
Mi-o-na is put up in tablet form and is 
small and easy to swallow. Sold by 
leading druggists everywhere. 50 cents, 
with a guarantee to cure or refund your 
money. Or postpaid from The R. T. 

Booth Co., Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. You 

will search the world over and not find 
a stomach remedy half so good as 

Mi-o-na. Sold and guaranteed by E. 
W. Mair. yr 


