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lap. However she got off at the next station
still chewivg.

Now wo began %o get glimpses as wo rushed
onward of workmen returning homeward with
theic dioner pails swinging in their hands,
teamsters aad their tired horses jogging slow-
ly along. Lights began to twinklo here 2ad
there and in ono houso close to the station at
which wo stopped the undrawn curtain showed
the good mother with a night-gowned child ut
her knee hearing its evening prayer before she
placed it in the white cot which I could see
ready to receive it, Then on we whirled with
2 seeming utter disregard for time and space,
on, on, until the deepening twilight blotted
out the swiftly flying landscape and as I gazed
out into tho night I said to myself, “Swmely it
must be more than sixteen hours sipce n.orn-
ing” und the ficst day of n.y first journey was
ended.

I. D. Burrox,

A Trawmp's Philosophy.

HARD LUCK IN A BIG CITY~—31. QUAD'S INVEST-
JENT.

It was just after midnight, and the place was
at the corner of Broadway and Chambers street,
on the City Hall park side. One was a well.
gressed man, the other a tough-looking fellow,
with his right hand tied up in » rag. He had
evideatly asked for alms, as the other was
sayiog:—

“How do I know but what you'll go and get
druok ?"

I certainly shoaldn't, sir,” was the reply.

“That’s what they all say. I bpever saw so
mapny vags and bums ard dead-beats as are
hanging around here just now. It’s nothing
but give, give, give, and Uve got tired of it.
I've give away $100 this summer, and who is
any better off !

**Pleaso, sir, 1"

“Goon! I havenothing for you !

Lot’s look at his figures a bit. The average
New Yorker isn’t “atruck™ by a vag to exceed
twice a day tho year round, and he gives not
to exceed a nickel when he gives at all. Call
it two vags and 10 centsa day for 365 days.
That's only $36.50 for the year. To be out of
packet that sum he'd have to bo “‘struck” by
730 vags, and we all know that such couldu’t
be the case. He had probably been “‘held up”
twenty times at the most, and he had given
not to exceed §2. I was mentally figuring this
out as I followed the man to Park Row. Over-
taking him near the engine-house, I said :—

“Seems to be an off-night with you.”

‘*And I’'vo quit ! he answered, as he looked
up.

“Something the matter with the hand ¥

“Yes; had it smashed four weeks ago.”

“Let's have a dock at it.”

We took a cut through the park and brought
up on a benclt near the fountain, and he re-
moved the bandage and exhibited a had-lonk-
ing havd. The thumb had been hurt the worst
and a new nail was growiog.

“Tk wmeans that you have been ont of work
h?

““Yes, and something more, I’m a machinist,
and camo here from Milwankeo, 1'd worked

ovly a day and o half when I hurt this hend,
I've had to pawn tools and clothes, and for
threo nights past I've had no bed.”

“No friends in Milwaukee ?”

“None ablo to help me to o dollar.”

“You told that msn a poor story for one
with facts to bhack it ug.”

“I suppose 80, but to-day I used the list
cont I had to get o bowl of soup, and that was
my first experience in bogging.”

“And now what ?”

He waited a long mivute befoie roplying.

J¢ had grown dark, and the wind was blow.
ing up cold and drear. Ho looked ahout it a
hopeless way, drepaed his chiu into biy hands,
and quietly but bitterly replied :—

“\What a fool a man sometimes is about
things ! He loses hisnerve just when he wunts
it most !”

“Do you want nerve to rob tome one ¥’

«“No! I want it togodown to the river and
take & header into the drink. That's exactly
what a mah ought to do who is dowa and going
lower. Tbat would settle cverything in short
order. Ita just what a nervy man would do,
but I can’t get my sand up yet. Perlaps it'll
come to morrow, however.”

“You've been fishing 9" T asked.

“Yes. \Whatof it?”

“Nothing, except going fishing exhibits ooe
of the curious traits in human character. A
wan goes and buys an outfit costing, perhaps,
$10, and it costs him £10 more to get to the
fishing place and back, sud yet you never hear
him complain or figure that he is outa cend
even if he doesn’t get a nibble.”

“That's so0.”

“Bue turn it around. A man invests a dollar
on a tramp, and if that dollar dcesn’t brace the
poor devil up and make a great statesman or
capitalist out of him ia-ide of a month the
giver regards it as a dead loss, and shuts his
purse to sll future calls.”

“That’s mighty true.”

A well-off, respectable man beats us out of
$500, aud we make no kick and never wonder
how he is goiug to uss the moaey. If we give
a vag a dima aad he spends it for whiskey we
feel awfully cut up.”

“That’s it.”

¢“Huudreds of mea in this town are losing
from §1 to 330 per day on the races. Youhear
no cighing or complaining. Lot one of *em lose
ifty cents on a tramp and he'd go about
declaring that he no longer had any confideoce
in human nature.”

““He would for sure.”

*Once morc. Mea are willing and enxious
to take chances on lotteries, races, games, the
gaming tablo, avd 32 on. Why not take a
chance on a fellow-human being pow 2ud
then ¥

“What do you mean ?” he asked.

“Just this. Ina week your hand will be
well enough to enable you to go to work.  I'll
pay your board for the week, and I'll take your
tools and clothes out of pawn.  You can pay
me so much a week after you get work.  You
may best me.  If so, I have simply played o
horso or bought a lottery ticket and lost.”

He looked at me o long time in a pazzled

‘way, aad then laughed as he said :—

*Ive been wondering,”

*“\Whethor I'm a fool or a philosophers”

"YOB."

“‘Well, we'll try it on cither onc you clioose.
Come on.”

We went to a Bowery hotel and I got him
fair board and ledging for $! por day. Then I
invested 50 conts for o lotion for his sere hand,
paid $3 to get his clothes, and §4 to get his
tools, making a total of 816 50. This wasona
Monday evening.  The Monday week he wont
to work at $223 per day, and when I asked
his boss what sort of a workman he was, he re-
plied:—

“He'san A ) hand,  We haven't got a bet-
ter maa in the shop. I'm guing to tell him Sat.
urday that he can have steady work all win-
ter.”

Oan the first Saturday night my “‘oxperiment”
paid me back $7 ; on the second, §3, and lust
night I gave him a receipt in full and he tried
bard to make me take $2 for intorest. The
hand was all right, his job was all right, and as
we sat down in the park again he said :

SWell, you've simply got your money
back.”

“Yes ; but the man who goes fishing never
does as well as that,”—M. Quad in N. Y.
World,

———e
Carberry.
1T3 LACATION, SURROUNDINGS AND ADVAXN-
TAGES,
Carberry is situated on the main line of the
C. P. R. 100 miles west of Winnipeg.

Late in March, '79, Mr Joha Biiley, a
wealthy farmer of Omemee, Out., arrived on
this plain, witich w.s then pretty well entered
for, except the section upoa which oar town i
ocated. This was considered iight or inferios
and was passed over by every homesteader and
speculator until Mr. Bailey arrived, but there
being little choico for him, besides being pleas-
¢d with the country he secured this section for
$540 in half breed scrip.  The railroad crossed
this in July, 81. Oa Jaue 27, '82, Mec. Biiley
sold this property to the C. P. R. for the enor-
mous sutn of §32.009, having cleared upwards
of $£31,000 on this farm. The towndite was
blocked out, the station crected and several
places of business opencd ut onco. The preseat
firm of Wise & Daltoa evected the first build-
ing. Help was at that time scarce aud the
pioncer merchants were seen on the 12th of
July rwith their coats off and shovel in haud,
excavatieg the first cellar. The town has
grown steadily siace and has now a population
of 1,000 inkabitants. It is lighted by electric-
ity with o capacity of nearly 400 lights, and
has many tclephones. It is governed by a
mayor and four conacilors who have lately se-
cured the passage of a by-law to raise §3,000 for
fire protection.

Last yoar 1,000,000 bushels of wheat were
exported. The great amount of 300,000 bushels
shipped out by the Manitoba Milling & Brow-
ing Co. in flour; 140,000 bushela of ocats; »
quantity of barloy; $7,000 worth of beef; $3,000
worth of hoga; 13 car loads of potatoes hesides
a great amonnt of butter and cggs shipped to

1 tho Pacific coast.—Carberry Netws.



