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Hark! I hear the merchant whisper,—
At our hearts we feel s0 sute,—

«Maritime Bank hus clused it's shuttersl”
(Ouly this and nothing more.)

Some had “fivers, some had twenties
Some a hundred, others more,

When the bank put up its shutters,
(Only this and nothing more.)

Hark! we hear the directors whisper
Through the key-hole in the door.
«Those who have our notes in plenty,

They may hold thew evermore™

Publis whispers: « There's no hurry:
Theyll be good as ¢er before”

When you get them. yours forever.
We will take them evermore.
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Tosuwn.N SHoO1s,

W. R. Jousston. in Yapl Jeat.

I met her at the slide:
“T'was on a frosty wight.
We-were standing side by side
When hier bonnet took to flight.

T mide a grab to eateh it,
Or die right on the ~pot;
But the tob. took the biscuit

And striek me like 2 shot.

[ sitnply swept the slide

With my «lbows and my head:
My arms aud Jegs were tied

When they picked me ap for dead.

Now, boys, take my advice:
Get the bannet when at haod.
Reep your dignity «ool and nice
And.. ... ..ol oo planneds

* 1 cant mnke the blamed thing come into line, Lut 1 waated to

aay: = Let the girl and bonnet v hanged” Youn will excuse the .

break beeanse of 1av shatteral nerves,
Boston, Muss, February, 1887,
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Rev. Wanaguoolle Bax-
ter Ta'ks about “ Gani-
bolling.”

Do subjec ter which 1 desire ter call
yer attenshun dis ebenin’am gambollin’
or do playin’ vb keards

I has reason ter dread dat some ub
de male members of dis heah Bluo Light
Tabernackle amn in de habit ob playin’
poker, and afterwards dey lies to dar
wives when dey comes home late.

Dearly berlubbed sistern, when yer
husband comes in pertickerly late, and
eays in his sleep, **Isodone fruze ont—
is aunty up?” dont yer fer a minit’ ser-
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pose dat he ain sufferin’ fer moah quilts, or am boderin’ his head
about his aunty. Hit means he has been playin’ de sinful game of

draw poker.
Maybe in his sleep do husband will talk about jack pot, aud next

mornin’ when yer asks what a jack: pot am, he will saay dat hit am
de pot what Jack couk his vittles in when he campsont. Doan't yer
berliove bim, for dat ar ain’t de right meanin® ob jack pot—so I has
been informed by Deacon Snodgrass.

Dar am seberal kinds of games. Some games am healtful and
some am sikly. Hite my idee dat puker am one ob de sickly gawnes,
for Deacon Snedgrass, in the amen corner ober yonder, has ter sit
up wid poker all night long most ebery night in de week.

Playin' poker am not confined to the lower oloments ob serciety,
fur I has been told dat at Washington City some of de Congressmen
plays do game reg’lar. Not long senco I read in one ob de papers
dat Secretary Manning made a call for 810,000,000. And yet dar
am lats ob folks wha am willin’ to play all night long wid a two.dol-
Iar limit—zo I has been told by Deacon Snodgrass.

De Americrn game oh poker, like de acspal, hab epread ali obex
de cibillized world. I was conversin’ wid a return misshunary from
de Souf Sea Islands, and he tole me I'd bo sprised at de spread ob

- Chriatianerty among do heathens; dat all de natives ob do Souf Ses

Tlands hab larned ter cuss in English and play poker. and dat one
ob ’em skinned him outer sebonyt-five dollars wid a cnld deck.
Eben do boys in dis heah age ob proaress know moah about peker

. den da boys ob prehistorical times. In former days de boy, in the

langwidze ob de poick, stood on de burning deck, shenca alln-

. him had fled, but nowerdays de bny has de deck up one ob his

sleeves, and he draws out de face keards as he anreds ’em tor make
a full han'.

Yer can't tell by lookih® at s man ef he plays poker or not, but I
has always naticed dat when a man nebher wars an nbercnat in win-
ter hecauee hits not healfy, hit am a spicious sarcumatance. He
sorter indercates dat he has been bluffi +* on a weak hand. Deacon
Snedgrass yer didn’t bring yer obercoat wid you dis Sabbath morn.

Brudder Sam Johnsing will please pass do hat. I hope yer wil]
chip inliberally. 1 takes occasion ter remark dat de hibit ob flat-

. tenin’ ant buttons while hit spiles de hutton, dnes not increase his

awailibility asa circulatin’ mejum.—Tewas Siitiugs.

“Have you tried the tabogzgan slide?" inquired Smith of Miss
Tompkyns.

“I have not. Have youl”

“Ob, yes.”

“How did yau like it{”

**Splendid! Bat it fairly took my breath away.”

“*Indeed! Does it affect cvery ono that wayt™

“It does.”

“Then every theatro ought to have une for the banetit of thase

. aeutlemen who go out batween the acls for rloves.”—Piféihurg Dis-

ptel

“Tra la Ia, my desh Acid Drop. I must be off, you know.
Business is rushing at 55 Kinc Syreer. Don'’t look so sour.
Cheer up. You may get sold soms dayp, and then yca will have a
sirert timo of it, T assuro you ; thatis, if you come ta 55. Ob, it's
all right for you, ¥lr. Orange-Figg, the dear pushing hoys from
Bo:“un have taken yon in hand and of course you get sold off be-
fora you have a chance to lose yuur fragrance. Dear me, I wish 1
wero you. How is Miss Chozolate Cream and 3liss Vanilla Cara-
ntel?  Still going at 174 and 21> 2 pound, I sce by the papers,
Well, good bye. Pray for me.” And with a sed shake of his head
he wended his way.

Moral : How happy he would have been if he had only been at
the Cur Rate Canpy StoRE, 56 King Strect, St. Jobhn, N. B. All
shonld come, sec and buy delicious fruits and confe:tionery cheap.



