Tid-Bits.
“GOLD GIVEN AWAY.
BE S8URE AND READ THIR.

The publisher of Tavrnis determined to awmuse
apd bezmlz higpatrons as far As Lies in his power. He
oheeriully sharce with them the profits of the publl.
oation of TauT,

Kvery woek a priso of twenty dollars {n gold will
be given to the actual subacriber sending in for thly
page the beut Tid-bit, coutaining & wmoral, & pun,

1nt, joke or parody, elthor origlnal or selected.
gl 13 from any paper, copy It from any paper, 0Opy
iy from any book, of colb it out of yourhead, A
single it pungent or pol “wﬁld%bm
don't let it much cxceod thirty lines. Basureandsend
with esch L1ty cente for two months’ subecription to
Tavsit. 1t notnow & sabecriber TaUTH will be sent
1y tor that time ; if alveady & subecribes your

Mise will be exandod. ln‘:n ’ 0as0 ::lu(ﬂ the full

orti. of your fuvestinect ’RUTH X

.‘nlo ul)t of thege Tid:. ~~ 411] be published In this

every week and numbered, and ove subscrib.
o E invited to Inform the pu!:lfnher which aumber
of the woek is his or her favorite. The wumber re-
oeiving the larpest voto will be anurded the premium,

A-:guud torm of coupon will be tound in the la
ocoluma of €7 of this issue, Cut thisout, illup
your {avorite sumber and yeste it on & post-card, or
putitio an envelope and send to Tavmn
nﬂio!en nlo':‘oo. 13 will only cost yoT one oent of post-

oither ome,
“;o prevent ;utbcu m‘ subscribers fromw voting the

u ooun
wimmwgﬂud 0 se1d in Four vote. Al to mnd
in your Tid-Bitsand cubecriptions. Please also in.
vi$s your triends to try their skill Thispago isthe
sabecriber’s page, and it cught to be the most lo.
Seresting of all

wm

—~Belosted.
Pootry of Life.

The frondesd poetry of youth
18, ** Would | were a mant*

The golden years that e betweens,
Youth like a droam would span.
‘Tiain ite thoughe, ‘tis fa ite beart—

“Tls ever oa its tongue.
But, oh ) the poetry of age
Isthly, **Whin I was young.®

Thus, In the morn of lite, our feet
Would distant pathways find ;

The sun still fade 10 face we grees,
The shadows tall Lehind |

But when the morn of life {s o'er,
And natute grows Jese kind,

Tho lengthening shadows creep befors,
Tho sunlight falls behing !

With many 8 mannus slow and sad,
The stream ct life #f )we 0n 3
Tha which we prigs”. not when we bad
1a doubly prized v hen gone.
And man)y s sad ant+soling truth
Lice written on lfiv's prye,
Detueen the ¢ Poctry oﬁon&.“
And poctry of Ago
Miss J. H, Brusxxy,
SO, West {0th 6t, New Yok,

=8

~Selected.
The Wacderiog Boy,

When the wigter wiad whistles alony the wild moor,
Aod the coltager shuls oa the beggas his door:
When the chllllog tear stands in my com’ortiess o¥c,
Ob, how bard Is the Lot of the Wandering Boy|

The winter ig cold, £0d I Baveno veet,

Apd my beart it {3 00ld as it beats in oy bresst;
Nofather, o mother, no kindred have I,

Forl am s pasrentiess Wanderiog Boy.

THE AWARD.

Number 303 in TuoTH of 18th April comea
oat ahead this time; not 50 large a vote was
polled this time as belore, Number 306
comes in & good second, and 302 third, and
301 fourth. Miss Lsura Parker, Hamilton,
Ont., the sender of 303, can bave the $20 on
application, but'in applying ber full street
address must be given.

AOXNOWLEDGMENT.

Mrs. E. Brown, Peterboro', acknowledges,
with thanks, the receipt of 320, being the
prize awarded her for the best tid-bit pub-
lished in Trutu of March 2lat.

@79) —Selectad,

Only Ose,

Hunadreds of stars o Lhe pretty aky s
Hoodreds of siiells o0 tdeshore tpether;

Huodredaof birds that yosicglag by 3
Huodreds of bees {n the sunny ®

Hundreds of dew-dropt 40 groet 1he daws;

Huodreds of lamda {0 tbegcrzlc dxaer;
Hundzds of butterflies 03 the 3
Bat oxnly one mother the wide woild gver!

Petacboro. L. 8a5Dxxacy,

8T,

—Selected,
Oa the Same Footing-

How mush » man jslike cldaboes
Farinatance, both a solo may lose. .
Both have bees tanoed, botn are made tight;
Iy ozbultre ; both ret laft acd 1lght,
Loth Deed a mate o be complete,
A2d both are T08de $8 £0 01 fest.

both need beeling 3 o2t are k14,
And dath i tme all turn o mold.
Witd shoes, tho laat is first; with men,
The Srstadall Lo last; and when
The cEoos went Ol they re mended oew
When toen wear 03t, they're wen deagd, 100,
They Hoth are trod upon, and both
Wil treud on others, notding loth.
Tath barve theis tios, and lotk inclire,
When polisbed, in the world to shize
And both peg 03%. ADdd would 303 choos
To Le a man, 07 be his abocs?

Evertor, Ozt

e

Alnx. Jaxxs Grar.
asm——

Tho Herd Boy-

QOnoe there was a hard boy.
Now this was wrong of bim decaose £0od boysabonld
ety & liie herd ey, be uch Deard

‘Though only alittle Y, WAl
whaa Do wag nigh, and he berdid much whea be
wap afaref.

For whenever he weat 20 herd the herd, the hoed
Deard hilm Bera thewm,

Hewed 10 berd tuem with harales, but the herd
heard him withnul hordlog, beoase of the bendi.
r nees g: hlt:'b;rdln:. -
‘oroxe day card a gundy'y
And the gundy de heard was & 3iTrdy Fordy- da fact,

hcnay:
Acdbe giraes R iy, and he hurded 15a2 Furdy ;
and the hardled bud heard byw he durded It
Andhu!';rd m :;;*aenz Ta Berded hls herd, bie
BT Y ¥,
1 the Derd beard, “and swre hurdle-gintied M tte
durdle yindling of the Acydy-gurdy.

Oalrille, Ozt M Karxar,

[eo9] —Selected

Yetlhad ahome, and I once had s alre,

A wother who granted each fnfant dealre 3

Our cottape 1t s30cd {n & wood smbower’d vale,
Wkare toe risg-dove wonld wasble its sorrontul taly

But wy father and mother were suiamon'd amay,
Aod they left mo $0 hard-beartad strangers s prey ;
1 Sed from thelr rigour with many a sigh,

And pow I'm a pooe little Wandering Boy.

The wind itls keen, sod the scow lads theqnale,
A2d no one will 1ic3 to wy inncoent iale;

ULl go to the gTave whers my patents both U,
And death sdall befricnd the poor Wandering Boy.

Paldey, Ont Jogw Sromry,
@) —Selected.
The Best of All.
Foe lple andalmple foe,
) Ave BoAlag miwa coipared o thet
Thou best of fece—2c-male.
Winfeld, Kan. Maa H. O, Arsrack,
(W) ~Selected.

A Gem.

Betler trust all and be decslved,
And veepibat trust and that decelsing,
Than doabdbt ono heart whiat, if believed,
Had blest one's Life mith true believiog.

0Oh! in this mecking world too fast

The doubtiag Bend o'crtakes our youth.
Detlr be cheated to the

Thaa Jose the bleased hopo of truth.

Sevogte, Ont. Mirs C. Smevvicx,

Becapitulation.
Glam nzmber ooe, Coly In fou,
Glam number two, other boys do.
Glass sumber three, it wou't hort me.
Glas puraber tous, only one tLore.
Gla sumbdet five, heforea drive,
130g pUmIder aix, brala 1o » mix.
Glase pumber seven, 1tars op ia heaven.
Glass puznbder elzht, stare o the pute.
Olasg nTmbder 5i0T, whiskry, not wine,
Glasg number ten, diiskiag agaln.
Qlam pnaber twesty ; not yet a pleaty.
Drinking with boys, drownlag his M}on H

ettt
utng ¢, & .
Lol wrecked,

Tompect,

!nd:h‘hmeadl: Liue it all ends,
Gless zumber oDe, Mken {a tun,
‘Raulaed hie lite, brocehs on strifs,
Dligdted &' yoazd. sullied Als trath,
Inafew years brooght many tears;
Gavgonly Taln, s%0le all bis nalz,
Made dIm atlast frienllces, Outomat,

] N .
Lizht.-hrartad boy, somedody’s 50,
Do 2ot begla eazly 1asin: e o5,

Grow up & man a8 brave as [N

Tute not i fr.a Jlaw rumber one,
New Caslide, T Q. Wa, 1. Scers.
{ —Sclretad,

What do we Qet ?

Now that the dogs of war have been lot
loose between Lagland and Egypt, and the
process of acientitic slaughter commenced,
;ho folloxing lines inay be pondercd with
atevost :

** Wheae'er 002%ezding princes BghY,
For petrale piqeo o2 padllo algdt, .
ATRics are nled, thie Soots are madaed,
They comiat Lotk by sea und land,

Whra, alis? wasy taliles pant,
Dok, tired with blows, maks pesoe at last,
Wb eIt atuerall, the propls get?

', {8508, Widoxe, woosen dape, aad ded, Y

{2 Dovee Court Roud, Torends., K. X. HEau e,

(c83) —~Seoed,

The Qompetition.
Dzax Trera:
1 take my llttle ston)
And ait down {a the corner,

With a much better end {n view
Than had the taur'd **Jack Horper,"

For [n my grandma’s *Metbocist,”
Which [ 85 often read,

lnuour pollo Bibls schemas,
Which roused my culdish greod.

For 1 am but a llttle gis},

A y ten yearsold
But still I thought I'd ¢
Some of your promns

and wia
gold.

B0 with iy bible on mylap, .
And heart intent on winning,

1 thourht I'd ecan each singlo verso
Stralght through from tho begioning.

With paticnt care I searched each verse,
Avd scrutinized each word

T “Auslandmar® my vislon croee’d §
Then, how mwy heart was stirrd !

Andeo 1 hurry, pen in Aand,
'ith gladoess in my;&u.
To tell you schere [ tound the word,
And, may b¢, gatn a prize.

1'd like to have ycu note the day
On which my gearch occurred s
o Sund f 3

stober Liceaty.third.

B be placelon the Tt

o on the

Of thoee whomng true ansuers in,
And ot cf tAose who misaed!

Az’}d, lastly, ::d mbnt“ your terms,

omesa treats

You'll find inclosed the dollar !
(Pleade 3e0d me a receipt.)

And, now, when 1t shall cometo hand,
1 surely can't desist
From adding all the names 1 can
To your sudscription {ist.
New Moscow, Ohlo, D. B, Ootx

(389) o~ Selected.

What is Heaven?

¢ What i Heaven?® 1asked alitilechilds
 All Joy I” and {n ber {anocenso she smihd.

1 asked the aged, with care oppreesed :
** All suflesing o'er, Oh | Heaven, atlast, is rest I

I saked a malden, meek and t*ndezeyed s
!t must be love !’ she modently replied,

7 asked ths artlet, who adored disart:
*’Heaven 1341l beauty I° rpoke his raptared hea™t

11 8ked tho poet, with hissovlaldre :

**T1s glory—glory 1° and he atruck his Jyre.

1 aaked the Chrlstirn, waltlsg hrr reloase—

A halo round her, Jow she murmured, *Pcace.”

8aalt lock with hopetal eyet atove,
Tis b.?:t’y. glory, Joy, rees, peade, and love !
fambtoa Mills, Oat. Miss E, Cortan.

(339) ~—Selected

Grown-ug 7 a.d.
G033 morrow, falr mald, wih lastes brown,
Caa you tel! methe way w0 Womanhded Town?

0. this way and that way—aarer stop,

Tis g up Kitchen grandms will drop,
*Tis kisaing the baby ¢ troudles awry,

Tie Jear~iag that cross worde pever will pay,
*Tis halping motber, ‘tia sewing up rents,

*Tis reading and plisylag, ‘tesaving the cents,
“Tis Joviog and sxiling, torgatting ta fnuws,
©O, bat lathe way 0 W, Tuown,

Just walt, my brave lad-—one moment I pray,
Manbood Town lics whero—can you il the way

0, by Wling and tryiog we rech tot Jansd~
A bl with head, a bt with the hand--
*Trs by clmblag v the stesd hill Work,

*Tis by Xeepdng out of the wide strent Shirk,
“Tls Ly always taking the weak ore's pars,

And the 1ud and the mald ran hand {a hand
To their falr catates to the Grown-up Land,

219 S8, James Stree}, Montreal, B. Baxxa,
G30)

—Selected,

Good Bigus.
Where spades grow bright and 3dle sconds grow ¢!
N here Jals am coopiy, abd where hares ave full ; .
Whsre charch gathsare with frequent fog cutworn,
14w court-yarca we«dy, slient, and torlom s
Whete dectors 100t 13, and where farmers vide,

Jeteaxz wdw-uhmw:nkd:
Where theee sigom are, they cleasly 4 \ P
A Bappy peopls, & well-guverned State.

Weadsille, Oat. £, C. Davroeox.

o) —S5el ek,

A Week 2 Day.

Adam Day, Etg., married Martha Week,
and the looal poet struck off the following
lines on the occarrence :—

Aday Jemade. o weck lo o8,

ot time 3%outd not oomplaln,

There 31 on0n be 1te days o204k
sgal.

To make Lhe week
Durtle Laks, Ond. R J. daamux,

&

Alphabstioal Acrostic, i,

a0 Anﬁal of blushing elzhteen ;

tho Lal) whero the Augel wasseen;

the Chaperon who cheated as cards;

the Deuxtemps, with Frank of the Quaids;

he Eye which those solt Iashes cover;

the Fan it peeped wickedly over;

the Glove ot auperlative kid ;

he Hand which it spitefully hid:

the loe which the talr one demanded ;

the Juvenlle who hurried to hand it;

the !liorchl;.{.cg rare p::r: ot nth:l

o Lace w! 0O, the chlef part:

the old Mald who watched thie girls s‘uu;

the Nose she turned up at each glance ;

the Olga, Just then fn ita primo;

the Partner who wouldn't keep time

8 & Quadrille pus Invtoad of the Lancers;

the Remonstrances suade by the dancers ;
the Supper, whoro z1) weut in pairs:

ths Twaddle tbey talked on the stairs §

the Urcle who “thought we'd bo gofng ;**

the Voloe which the niece repliod “No™ In;

the Walter who aat up Ll eight;

{s his Exlt not porfectly stralgnt;

is the Yawn!ng fitcansed by the tall

stands for Zezv, 0f nothing at all.

Oaxorixx Lovisa Basserre,
Bowmanille, Oot.
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(339 =~ Selected

The Drunkarc’s Wife.

12 & hospltal ward a womsa lay

Palofully gaeplog her Iifo asay ;

80 bruleed and besten 3ou scaroe oculd trace
Womashood's 1embience {n form or face,
Yes tho Balr t2at over the plllew rnlled

102 tangled mass. was like thresds of gold ;
Ard never a ssulptor In any land

Moulded a datutier foot or baz d.

8ald o0 who ministared to her need :

**Noze but a coward oculo do thiedeed ;

And what bitter hate must have nerved the am
That a helpless creatury ko this could haum,*
Then the dim + yeu, hu& with death s eclipee,
8lowly unlocked, e swollen dpe
Yaroured falntly: ¢ He Joves mo well—

3y husband—‘twazdrink—be sure you tell
When he c.mes th himae—hat I2orgive;
V'00r tallt # - for him—1 would like 00«
Ashudd r. & moan, s ths wcrds wers sald,
Asd a druckard’s wife oa tho ootch (ay dead.

Oh, fathess who hold your davghiers dear,
Sometxdy’s ddavrhter lalying Lete,

Oh, brothers of slsters, . mo arnd seo

What the fate ¢f your precious ones may be ;

Oh, wanl bowever you love vour home,

Be 13 palace cr cot'sge, ‘Death heaven's blue deme,
Thls asmon ot dii*k can enter in,

For law strikes bards acd bargaics with sia,

You have legalized crime, ycu bavo the gold,
Now hand thew Gver, the 90t 36U sckdem
Keep pushing them furwad, “Driuk, bryw, dilek}
Your fathers are pald foryour eouls, they thluk,
Abd {p the great mart wh:Te mammon ateives,
Cheapest ot all thiogs are human Nres.

Gordop, Ozt AXx1sCUXXIXONAN,

Rewarded,

QBXIRAL O0RDOX, KILLED AT KUAKTOUN, JASTAMY, 1655

Tho Desert's Immemorial sleep 1s done,
Hez csaturies ¢ nilence bave an end
1n claad apd srawp €t armed hosts that wend
One way, and still, whatever bape, oo,
Than ring ber wastes 20 Fane's full clasian,
Tmm&cdn‘ death to f0e and Lfe 30 friend ;
arg n‘d worid whirjers: -*Thus doth Epg'asd
a*
For her great wartior whose hard 8ght is won.”

Nay, tusd In sllence from the seething town,
Letread your Sesert path ard "eave your quest |
A lordlicr guerdonihan a world's renown
Rewards a Jozdlier than a worid's tabest.

() =Selected,

Wellaens, O, 2eithinl scrvant 1 Leave man's crown—

Eater thy God’s iopezledallic rest |
Patk B.L, Ont. - Mse, Trxoary,
() ~Selected,

)
The Burial of the Tarkey.

Kot adrom was beard, noratunenl nnte,
Aghils carpee on tho tablewag hurried s

Ho was sarory add h=t in bis well-brownad coat;
1o the gravy the turkey was burled.

Ue was 1urls? qalic deep, i the dim twllight,
The cook did he testi~g and turnlogs

By 18 blazing and crack! ag fire 90 dright
o wag done Just eaough withaul bamiog.

No nerlessoctfin locloscd hls breast,
Nor tn sheet noeio shirood we bound him g
Cuthe lay 2°1ho tred, on hlstack, and at rest,
W {th onloos and dresslng arcusd him,
Many ana long were the p

we sald,
And we 3poke Rt & word 01 SOTIOW,
Bat thought, a3 wr _~zed on the turkey 30 dead,
**Iity rematne wiilmako hash o1 the mocr W

We thouzkt, as we hallawed hlseranberry ted

A4 xooothed down his enler ufia, !
That the cats In the yard wilj fesst 02 his head :
Wh Je we are dineciing Lia ssulling.

talk of the turke: fore,

ADd o'cr hla €17 bonea thes 3] updiadd him;
A3 207 he'e a wieek the crs wiil mourn

Q'ez tha gravy and sags where they 113 hlm,

2t hallof our beaty task was don,
And the torkey was taat dimppaanacs
Boe had seen bis lant rato and was indly won
By ourboardics doose ma'am anmid cheeslcg.
Slomly and sedly the ones we Lerelt
0 7 eal, with cranberry rvrf:
Wacarred Dot a sllos, f0r Dothing was 208
Bat tae plate whare holay 1o hlg ghxy.

Eraziom, Ont. s, X, Tosver,



