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TRUTH.

e

Tid-Bits,

$20,00 IN GOLD

@iven Each Week for the

—

BEST TID-BIT.

ring weekly, & prize of TWANTY DOLLARS 1Y
® bost sclected  or Original Tid.Bit, which,
{a the judgment of the committeo, 1s thought suit
sble for this page. No condltions are attached to
the competitlon except that each person competing
mut bocone a subecribor to TRuUTH for at leaat
three nonths, and must therefore send along with
thefe Tid-Bit, halt & dollar for the quartors subecr)
ton, Present subscribors competing will have thelr
tern extended an additional quarter for the halt
dollar scut.  Competitors must send Oxz Tip-Biv
caly (the obe mnong thelr collection they think is the
bestl  Tho article, or Tid-BIt, need not neceesarily
be the work of tho sender, but may bo selocted from
:{, phlct, book, no P ine or any

¢r publicatfon, andshowld be attached to a sheet
:‘xrper on which Is written the name and post-oftico

ress of the sender. I! two or more persons
bippen to send in the same article, the first ons
seceiced will have the prefercnco, 1f it is con.ldered
bty the comimitice as worthy of tho prize offered, Weo
vnt to make this one of the moet Intercsting pages
faTecnt.  Look :x‘p yourold or now scrape, orsend us
waething original, and wheuever it s publiahed the

ize aill bo promptly forwarded. Try now. Don't
esy. Tho article, or Tid-Bit, maybe only ons line
@ it contains tho ncoessary point) and must not ex-
eedahall a column in length, = The offer is open
oowand unti] further notice, and the name of the
weaderand addresa {n full, will be published above
e articlo rese—Prize Tid Bit Committeo,
“Tacrn * Office' Toronto, Canada.

Woare
L lor

—

'THE PRIZE TID-BIT.

The accompanying tid-bits are sent by
Mr. A. Grigg, of Hamilton, and are con-
sidered tho best of the week by the Com.
mittee.

The first ono is thonght to contain good
‘‘point,” in fact sevoral of them. Let the
contribntor sond for bis twenty dollars and
it will bo paid.

To tue Porxt.—There a
sharp things in Tnmu'ae:ml;;:? gl:t%?:i
:;niﬁ ;‘ paper full of points, buy a paper of

Re'ED Qur.—A man was tried some
littte tine back for atealing several clocks,
The defenco set up by the learned gentle-
iman who al;]poared for him was this:—

hat, aftor the prisoner had taken the clock
% bis own house, he put ‘em all back! The
ury dida't see it )

Nor ALwaYS So.—Sheep's eyes are a
great feature with the ladies—they don't
Object to their being thrown.at them.

A Pty TRAir—*This,” said Captain
foosy, on his roturn from a journcy, ““isa
bazel stick which I cut with my own hands
0 tho"Pla'ms of Waterloo ten daya ago.”

ah 1" eaid civilian John Thomas, ¢‘tho
!oo.sya. Wwero ever renowned for ¢ cutting

beir sticks’ on tho ficld of battle.”

Give 1T Uy 1—Which river asks the most
onr?fxons! Is it the Wye? 1If 80, where-
1fa duck goes into the river for divers

ons, docs he come on land for sun.dry
Arposcs ?
ALL THE Di¥FERENCE.—There is an old
Jaying that ¢ a fellow fecling makes us won-
fous kind." May be 8o, but it ian't always

ccase.  When wo find a fellow foeling for
tr watch, wo aro by no means inclined to
be wondrous kind,

BEwanr ' Vory aad. A railwa

reported to have caught <:oldy
Njugh sitting next a wet nurse,
VERY ProsrecrivR—The mostlikelything
0 becotne a woman.—Why, a little girl.

travelor
recently

A Trao Story, but Hard to Swallow,

4n old ady, the other day, standing at
© comer of King and Yonge streets, hailed
Iﬁmmg tram car, which stopped at her

“"Good bye, then, my doar,” said ahe to
female friend who had accompanied her,
T write and tell you how I got on, di.
Uy I've got there.  You've got my ad.
tews, haven't yon? Nol why, I thought I
A%e it you. It's in this bag I au posc,
der my  pocket-handkerchicf, ms m
ﬁw, 2od my packetof sandwiches. O,
come to it dlmﬁ{. I'd bettar give it
10w, slse when X write, I may forget o

sond it, That's not It, isit? No, that's
the preacription. There, there you are!
And you won't forget to write ? you see
Mrs. Brown, you must remember me kind-
ly. She's aawcet woman, fan't she? And
to think she should be married to sucha
brute1 But that’s the way of tho world, all
ovor. Its just like mK poor dead sister,
Maria, she was as meek as a lamb—never
did a bad thing, or said a bad word to any-
body, that ever I heard of, Drat that car-
driver's tmpadence, if he hasn’t drivenon
agrin | Now I shall have to wait for the
next. And sho did.

A Mother's Anxiety,
With gaudy flowers tho cliff was gay,
Whither a child had orept to play, .
And o'cr the brink was bending ;
The mother caino—sho saw her boy,
Her only care, hier only Joy,
Onu crag his fall suspending !

He stretch’d to reach the flowers below—

Ah } should ghe now to sclic him go,
Somo start or hasty action

Atight plungo hit headlong in the flood |

Tlat thougat with horror filled her blood §
'Twas angulsh ] ‘twas distraction |

As nonobut mothers feel, eho folt!
In trembling silenco down sho kne

And pray'd to heaven for pity §
Then frow her bresst the gauze remov'd,
And softly sang the tune he lov'd,

Somo lullabying ditty,

Ho know the song, which oft to rest

Had charm'd his cars, ho kncw the breast
Which tood so oft had brought him ;

And #till she sung and stiil she wept,

And near and nearer crept and crept,
Til} to her heart sbo caught him,

A Knook-Down Argument for the Hea-
then.

Tho other day, when the wind whistled
sad-toned jigs around the Battery, a littlo
old man entered a saloon in that vicinity
and asked tho barkeeper it ho could leave
somo tracta thero.

‘A wholo car-load, if you want to,” was
the prompt reply ;s and the little old man
placed a packago on a beer table and softly
said:

“There’s no nobler cansc than the cause
of the heathen, We should all contribute
a small share of our worldly wealth to shed
the Gospel light acroas the scas.”

A pair of boxing-gloves were softly re-
posing on a table und tho old man folt of
them and went on ¢

“It mokes me sad to sce such sinful
things lyiog around when the cost of one
glove might savo a dozen souls in Africa.”

Threo or four of tho boys had dropped
in, and thoe saloon kesper winked at them
and replied :

“Do you want to carn fivo dollars for the
heathen ¥

“Verily I do.”

“Put on the gloves with me and kuock
mo down, and I'll anto up cash ecnongh
to convert a wholo regiment of African
sinners,”

“Tho causeisnoble,theinducement great,”
muscd the littlo old man as ho toyed with
the gloves, .

Tho boys encouraged him to go in, desir-
ing to scc him knocked wrong endup,andhe
finally got out of his overcoat, with tho cx-
planation :

“It can't Le a sin to box for tho cause of
the heathen.”

The snloonist meant to lift him over one
of the tables at tho first blow ; but the blow
was warded off very handsomcly, and the
littlo old man sighed :

“Ah, um ! The heathen walk in wicked-
ness, and they havo souls to bo saved.”

“Look out now !" cricd the aaloonist, as
he got in a Jeft-hander.

“*Verily, will 1,and X will give thce one in
rcturn—tor tho heathen.”

Ho struck a staggering blow, and the

saloonist didn’t feel quite 8o cnthusinsticas| Y

on tho atart. flec took the dcfensive, and
he soon had all the work lic could do.

‘‘That's another for theignorant minds on
tho far.off shore !” sighcd tho little old man
”l}lm knocked the saloonist againat the
wall,

Thero wasn't any *‘scienco” about him,
but ho atruck to kill, and his arms were fly-
ing around like the apokcs of a wagon-
wheel,

“Don’t crowd s fcller,” called out the

he got mad and put i his hardest lioka.
He meant to mash the old man’s nose as
{lat as window glass, bot he could not do
it, Ho got in two or three fair hits, and
was beginning to rogain his courage, when
the aged stranger sorrowfully remarked :
“My friend, the hicathen call, and I can-
not tarry much longer. ‘Iake this one, and

may it broaden your viows on the heathon|g

question. Receive this one in the apirit
tendercd, and you may be sure the five
dollars shall bo a beacon-light as fur as it
will go.”

He delivered two sledge-hammer blows|p

right and left, and the saloonist got the last
on the ear as he dodged tho first. Ho went
over in beautiful atylo, and an ho slowly

* regained his fect ho felt in his vest pocket
Y for the wager.

“If you'll como around hiore to-night and
dothat again I'll double tho money ! he
growled as he paid tho wagor.

“My road points toward Bosting,” soft-
ly replied the old man, “and I cannot tarry.

t us part friendly, for I only boxed theo
for the leatlicn's sake, I gave to thee,thou
hast given to tho heathen, and so farewell,”
~—San Francisco Cull

Ooming to Terms.

One of tho most distinguished artists in
Paris painted for a lady occupying a brill
fant position in society, her potrait, with
the intention of placing it in an exlubition
soon aftorward.  Tho lady, although fora
long time cclobrated for her beanty, had ar®
rived at that ago which {s never admitted
(fifty years), notwithstanding which sho
dissimulated, and was as amiabloe and
graceful a8 in her youuger days. Paris
isfull of vesources, and cosmotics are to
abtained there to heal tho wounds of all
timo,

Our heroine had her portrait taken in the
most graceful attitude, with all possible ad
vantages, splendidly dresscd, and leaningon
an arm-chair, amiling in tho looking-glass
which should return her the most amiable
compliments, Tho painter made s most
atriking likeness, but this was a gieat mis-
take—a {lattering one was expected, and
the lady subsequently declared that ahe did
not recognize herself in this painting,
;nddth. portrait was left on the painter’s

ands.

This was & donble injury. Attacked in bis
pride of talent, and In his finanocs, he had
not philosophy cnou}}h to sve & portrait
worth threethousandiraucs left cooly on his
hands, and an idea of vongeanco presented
itsclf to his mind, which he put iuto cxocu.
tion at onco,

A fow day beforo tho ono fixed for the
private reception of pictures at the Louvre,
tho lady was sccretly informicd that ler
portrait was ornamented with cortain ac-
cessorios rather compromising to hor.  She
wont immediately to tho artist, and thero
was tho portrait, tho sume striking likeness,
certainly ; but tho painter had thinnod the
hair on tho head of tho picture, and the
lady so faithfully painted, held in her hand
two large tresses of false bair.  On tho
toilot wero soveral Macons of small bottles,
Iabclod thus—*'1 atewnsh,” ¢ vegetablo
red,” ““cosmetic to offaco  wrinkles,”
“ Dlondewater to dye tuo hair in amin-

"

“It is abominalle,” said the lady, greatly
oxeited.

“0f what do you camplain?™ cooly ro.
plied the artist.  * Havo you not declared
that it is not your portrait? You are
right, it is a mere faucy sketch, and itis
with that view 1 ehall present it to the

ublic.”

“\What, sir, do you mtend to cxhibit this
painting ! .

“Certainly, madam; but a3 a cabinet pic.
turc, a8 tho catalogue will judicate it
under '}'he titlo of ¢ The Coquctte of Fifty

cars.
At this tho lady fainted, and on her ro-
covery immediately psil for the portrait.
The accesrerics were etlinced in herpresencs,
the portrait restored toits original state,and
the threo thousand francs transferred to the
purse of tho painter.

Boasting of her industrious habits, an
Irish  bouscmnid said sho roso at five,
made her firo, put on the_ kettle, sre rod
the break{ast, and made all the beds ufcn

saloonist a8 he was beiug driven back, and

any ons elac w8 up in the hovac,

A Novel Btrike.
A toacher finding it diffioult to v.tain the
prompt attendance of the boyu In her class,
resolved to adopt a plan which she felt sure

would be succossful. Sho safd to tho boys:

“ Now I will qlvo a bright new cent to
each one who will be in thelr places overy
unday.”
The plan seemed to work well until ono
Sunduy not a boy appeared in bis place,
The "tcacher was surprised and somewhat
discouraged that her plan had not succeeded,
ut the next day, while walking down the
street and thinking what to do next, she
met one of the boys and said to him:

** Well, Johnnie, were were you yeater-
day ?"

‘¢ At home, mum.”

“*But why did you and the other hoys
not como to Sunday-School and got your
new cents?"

**0, teacher, 'cause we've struck; wo
won't come for leas than five cents now.”

We are not informed a8 to how long the
strikers held out, or whether the advance
was granted.

The Oensor of the Press.

Talk about tho censor in France ; why {t
is a mero nothing compared to what it is in
Russia. A dramatic author who had
adopted the titlo of * Slavoe of his Passions,”
for a one-act comedy, was summonod to
appear before some general with a leng
name, ending in off, alt booted and armed
and rolling his eyes in a terrible rage,
** Are you not aware, sir,” said the general,
that slavery is abolished in Russia? the
nicro mention of the word conatitutes an
offenco of tho first magnitude. You will
theroforo have to alter the title of you.
picce,”_ ** And what title shall I give it?
““The Negro of his Passions!” ~ ¢ Qh{"
“You can cither take it or leavo it alone 1
You may go!" Tho author ** took it,” and
tho ¢ Negro of his Passions *” had a tremen.
dous succees in 8t. Petavsburg.—[Nouvelles
a la Maine,

A Railway Incident.

An old 1ady sat in a railway carriage with
the love of a little dog on herlap. Opposite
sat & young man. The latter, in a fit of
abstraction, took a cigarette out of his
posket and stuck it {nto his mouth, without
asking auybody’s permiesion. Theold lady,
exasperated atthis wantofpropriety, anatched
the cigarette from him, and, throwing it out
of the window, shricked out ‘I don’t like
it1" A few minutes afterwards tho littlo
dog began to bark. The young man, de-
licately, aud with tho greateet precaution,
se1zed tho animal by the scrufl uf the neck,
and scnt it after hiscigarette ; then, mnaking
a polito bow to his travelling compunion, ho
said, “*I don't liko it either!"—Le Figaro.

Curlous comments by & judge, even intho
presonco of tho prisoncr, though extremoly
rare, arc not unprecedented. dr. Justice
Maule once addressed a phenomenon of in-
noceaco in a smock-frock in the followin
words: *'Pritoner at the bar, your counse
thinks you innocent; the counsel for the
prosccution thinks you innocent; I think
you innocent. But a jory of your own
countrymon, in thooxercise of such common-
scnso a3 they posscss, which docs not scem
to be tnuch, havo found you ‘guilty ;' and
it renaing that I should pass upon you tho
sentence of tho law, That sentenco is that
you bo kept inimprisonment for ono day ;
and as that day was yosterday you may go
about your busincss.” Tho unfortunato
rustic, ratherecared, wont about his busi-
ness, but thought that law was an uncom.
monly puzzliog thing,

A certaln church has been struck by
lightning a dozen times, and now, whon the
preacher showssigns of gotting long-winded
and aing fromn his *‘soventhly ” to his
* cighthly,” the organist alyly imitates tho
sound of approaching thunder on the pedals,
Tho result is that the preacher finishica his
scrmon and starts tho doxology in an amaz.-
ingly short timo. Tho congregation has in-
creascd tho salary of that organist,

“ When I was & young man,” says Billings,
“I was always in a burry to hold the bi
end of the log and do all the lifting ; now
scize hold of the amall exd and do all the

grunticg.”




