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ANOTHER JAPANESE TORPEDO ATTACK, AND HOW IT WAS REPULSED
(The Sket

80 where it blows red hot chinooks for all | range, 100. May heaven deliver us from more

Serniy-* ' liquid chincoks!

“Had an experience veelf with one of these ! They adjourned then to the veranda and the
chinooks,” said a n from the States who | Warm breath of the first chinook of 1904 fanned
farms @ section or two of fine Dominion land | their fa Alrvady the snow blanket was
"Was out hunting chickens one day about a | Shrinking and little streams of meited snow
@ozen miles from the ra: .. hous I water were cutting their way to Lake Louise. |

“Had driven out in a runabout be | “W or over,” was the word the chinook
®peedy pacer of mine i was ha | brought
Sport when saw = } " - e —

Weant rain and lots of it “WAVING AN ANCHOR.”

"1 chucked my dog into the ox Debiind th ' Henry Galbraith Ward, who is condueting the
®eat, locked the 1id he Nd not mp out lisharment proceedings of the Bar Association
and put the whip to the g - : . . ninst ¢ ze Alf ! l.amb ! s> of the lat-

“The was juet fast enougd L — - with the Peter Power litigation,
keep) ahead of that stors S S vas telling at t} ng before the referce
falling in tremend < ‘A. . behind ", lie week of peculiar stenographers’ errors. 1

ven crawled ;g ose t r it here a witne testified to stand-

in the bac) " { the burs y ,' A,l 'h‘. I ing on a wharf and waving a handkerchief,”

g nd pt me. Tt aid Mr. W i When the minutes came 1o me

front wheels 3 aaie ext day the had this t say: ‘I stood

the hind « ) - < ' } nd e in anchor.” ™

€éow at Ottaw e - v -
he I dre snder WHO IT WAS.

h dry as a whistle 1 A well known New-York clergyman was tell-

_h v o he dog to find the poor beast | ing his Bible class the story of the Prodigal Son
$rowned He was the best hunting dog on the ‘ at a recent ression, and, wishing to emphasize

A REPROBATE.

m‘m'mx WHERE ARE YOU GOING?
TR M. I'M GOING TO THE BAND OF “OPR
® BAND OF mopgy

M‘*&'lxrluogmr; BUT HE AIN'Y A TEETOTALLER}—(Pudch.

IS LUTTLE WILLIE GOING TOO! QR IS HE TOO YOUNG TO BELONG TO

the disagreeable
he
| phase of the parable

on that occasion,

ijnir:n" of the ho
wayward son
of the fe;
spirit of the

“Can anybo

tivities,
slon.,
iy in
who this was?”

me
A small boy,

MRS DASH-—AH!
Bia

attitude of the elder brother
laid especial stress on this

useho
he spoke of one who, in the midst
failed to share 1n the jubilant

the class,” he asked, *tell

who had been listening sympa-
thetically to the story, put up his hand.

THE FIRST OF APRIL.

OLD GENTLEMAN- EXCUSE ME, SIR-TOTAL STRANGER—ER -SURE
1T FACT 18 YOUR HAT'S SMASHED IN

YOUNG GUNTLEMAN (one of the cute ones)
TO INDULGE IN THIS SORT OF THING?—(The BEjystander.

ted calf.”
After describing the re-
ld over the return of the

A TROUBLE

of the words “sun”

“I know,” he said, beamingly; *it
(Harper's Weekly.

YOU'D LIKE TO KNOWR

DON'T YOU THINK YOU ARE RATHER ELDERLX

was the fata

-

IN GENDER.

The grammar class was discussing the gendeg
and *r1
had spoken of how the masculine form is applied
to objects of strength and power, and the femie
nine form to weaker things.

“But,” objected one boy, “the fireman and enm

noon.” The teacher

MISS FLIRTY—YOUR HUSBAND TRIED TO KISS ME LAST NIGHT!

WELL, HE'S NOT FARTICULAR WHEN HE'S BEEN
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