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“How interesting,” said ; the maiden. Then, noting •
his bandsman’s badge, the representation of an ancient
stringed instrument, she exclaimed, Shyly : “I suppose that
thing on your arm means that you’re the regimental lyre?”

AND THEN NO ONE SPOKE.
“Pa,” said little Willie, “what’s an echo?” “An

echo, my son,” answered Pa, casting a side-glance at little
Willie’s ma, “is the only thing on earth that can cheat
a woman out of the last word.” “Another definition of
an echo,* Willie,” observed Ma, “is a man who goes to old
patent medicine almanacs for his alleged, wit.”

WHAT HE PRAYED FOR.
The pastor was interrogating the pride of the family.
“And do you always say your prayers before you go

to bed?”
“Yes, sir,” replied Johnnie.
“And what are the things you pray for?” pursued the

good man. ,

“Well,” responded Johnnie, thoughtfully, “mostly that
pa won’t find out what I’ve been doin’ during the day!”

; THE FINISHING TOUCHES.
Winks; “I didn’t see you in town yesterday.”
Minks: “No. I had a room that needed papering and

painting, and I thought I’d stay at home and do it myself.
But can’t stop to talk—l’m in a hurry.”

“What’s up?”
“Well, I’ve got to take my business suit to the dyers

and cleapers, and I must stop at Blank’s and order a

new carpet, and then lopk up some painters and paper-
hangers to— get them to put the finishing touches on
that room, you know.”

SMILE RAISERS.
“What kind of a fellow is Blinks?”
“Well, he is one of those fellows who always grab the

stool when there is a piano to be moved.”
:> ■ ■

“You’ve really given up smoking?” N
“Yes.”
“Then why don’t you throw away all those cigars?”
“No fear !- I did that the last time I gave up smok-

ing. It taught me a lesson.”
V

He: “I suppose when all women vote the party mana-
gers will have to put handsome men on their tickets for
candidates.” *

She: “What makes you think women will demand
handsome men to vote for when you look at the kind the
most of them marry?”

v ¥

Junior was in the habit of; coming to the table with
a dirty face and, of course, had to be sent away to wash.

One time hm mother, nearly losing patience, said:
“Junior, why do you persist in coming, to the table without
washing? You know I always send you away.”

“Well,” said Junior, meekly, “once you forgot.”
- y
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They had partaken of tea and retired from the table,
when Tommy was seen to be inspecting his aunt’s dress.

“What on earth’s the matter, Tommy?” queried his
mother, anxiously. .

“Nothing, mother, only I can’t see any dust.”.,
“Dust! dust!” echoed the puzzled parent. ; v

•y “Yes, mother; you. told Mrs. Knee that Aunt Mary
had been on the shelf for twenty years.” -

SCIENCE SIFTING
By "VOLT"

, ' THE BRAIN AT ITS BEST.
At ivhat time of day is the mind of the. average man,

doing an ordinary day’s work, most efficient? This ques-
tion is asked and answered by London Tit-Bits thus: '

Suppose that he rises between seven and eight in the
morning and goes to bed about eleven, when is he most
fit for the execution of the problems of the day requiring
the application of brain power ? The answer, according
to recent investigations by an eminent psychologist, is “be-
tween 10 and 11 a.m.” *

Tests were made on 165 persons, and the average of
the results is set out in the following “efficiency table”
covering the working day from 8 a.m. until 5 p.m.: —,

Hour 8, efficiency 100; 9, 104.3; 10, 106.6; 11, 105.6; 1,
98.7; 2, 100.6; 3, 105.1; 4, 104.2; 5, 100.4. ,

It will be seen that the midday meal— between
twelve and one o’clock—is followed by a striking drop in
efficiency, and it is suggested that the meal should not be
followed immediately by a resumption of work, but by
an hour devoted to rest or recreation. The mind would
then come back to work with increased efficiency.

Navvies, haymakers, and other hard workers have
from time immemorial recognised the need of a rest at
midday, and many eminent brain-workers have followed
their example. In city offices the man who went to sleep
for half an hour after lunch would probably be regarded
as a slacker, but a siesta might enable the office worker
to do more and better work during the afternoon. Next
to a nap, the best thing is said to be a game of some
sort.

A LAKE WHICH GROWS WHEAT.
Not far from Adelberg,‘in Mid-Eastern Europe, where

many mysteries of the underground world are hidden in
the caverns among the chalk hills, there lies the lake of
Cirknitz. It is some four square miles in size, with little
islets studding its waters, into which run several” small
streams. From this lake the villagers on its shores obtain
not only fish and water-fowl,, in which it abounds, but also
heavy annual crops of wheat and vegetables (says Every-
day Science ). In early spring, after there have been some
weeks of rain, Lake Cirknitz increases much in depth
and size, whether the rains are local or not. As summer
comes, and drier weather with it, the waters begin to
disappear, taking with them, so the villagers aver, the
fish and waterfowl. When this happens the people watch
attentively. As soon as a certain islet shows high and
dry they make a rush for the shore to catch as many fish
as possible, for at this stage Cirknitz hastens its depart-
ure. In a few hours the last of its waters are gone, and
the bottom lies bare. There are then disclosed to view
great crevices and fissures in the bed of the lake. These
openings as yet have not been, bottomed by the sounding
line. The bed of : the lake soon becomes dry enough for
the people to work on the muddy portions which overlie
the upper stratum of rock. Before the summer is fin-
ished they cut grass where they have fished, and sow and

' harvest wheat and other cereals, and raise much produce,
where in winter and early spring the

r water stood many
feet deep. '

,
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Science explains it all by the statement that the lake
must be connected underground with other bodies .of
water, some higher in the mountain ranges nearby, and
some lower ’ than itself. The villagers look upon it as a
miracle annually performed for their own special benefit;

Mourning in the order of Providence is a' call to
holiness. Broken hearts are prepared to receive ,God,
just as hearts" who . receive God, being too small, must

Monsignor Henry 8010. <"}' :':':'^;■-..'■'■;].:

PILES
Can be instantly relieved and quickly cured by the use of
BAXTER’S PILE OINTMENT. This excellent remedy has
been a boon to hundreds of sufferers; all over New Zealand.
Sent post free on receipt of 2/6 in stamps or postal notes by

WALTER BAXTER : • chemist, TIMARB.

THE MOST OBSTINATE i
Corn must quickly yield to BAXTER’S RUBY CORN
CURE. , Once ; this remedy is applied there is ho escape
for the cornit must give in. Price, If- (post free) from
BAXTER’S PHARMACY, Theatre Buildings——TlMAßU.
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