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TRUTH.

Tid-Bits,

GIFTS OF GOLD!

#10.00, §5.00, $3 00, $2.00.

‘fne publicher of Trrru s determined to amuse
and benefit hispatrons as far as lios 1a hie er, He
cheezfully sharcea with thom the prodts of the publl.
cation of TaunL

Every week foor pdu:.u:fmzmn:muu doliars
naold, %' be girento actusl subacnberssending infor
thly page the Lest Tid-bits, contalnlng & moral, & pun,

Int, joke or parody, elther original or selected.
ot themtrom any paper, copy them from any 'y
copy them from any book, or cola them out of your
head, A singlesentence, if prugent or poin wl
do, bt don't let them exceod thi. tylines each. Besvo
tosend with eachTid. Bitfitty centsiartwomonthy'sg -
scilptionto Tern, 1! potnowasubec ber TxoTnwlll
besen.t egularly for that time: 1 already o 30
your time wil) be extendod, In any case you get the
Tull werth of your investment iu Taori ftaelt.

The choloest of these Tid-Elts will be rumbered
acad publlahed n this page every week Every mb-
eeriber Is Invited to intonn the publisher which busm.
ber s his or her favorite The four numbers vecelr-
Ing the hirhest vots will be awarded premiume s
;olloﬂ:é o‘gﬂ. $10 CO; seccnd, § 003 third, $3.00;

surth,

A printed form of coumvmbe found In the laat
oolumn ¢f page 2 cf this e. Cut thisout, Sl 3p
Four fatorito number and paste it on & post-card, or
Pet is in an unsealed enrelope and #ond to Taory
Cfice A% onoe. It will oaly coct you 0po cent o post-
aze in clther cave.

To prevent Others thansubecribers from voting thy
€o3poss only will count.

You are {nvited to send 1o Four vote. Also 10 send
{n your Tid.Bltaand sutecriptiors. Fleaso also in.
vite your friecds to try theirskill. This tsthe
subecribers paze, and It oughtto be most in-
terestiog of all

THE AWARD.
AMay 16th.
FIRST

Number 438, * Light Kids all the Rage
Again,” sent by Emms Parker, Barzie, Oat.,
having the greateat number of votes takes
the first prize, of S10.

SECOND,

Number 493, ¢ The Art of Love Making.”
sent by J. C. Masphy, Euclid Ave,, Cleve-
land, Ohio, comes ascond on the list, and
conscquently the prizo of §5 11 awarded to
him.

THIRD,

Number 413, **Oa the Rollers,” seat by
W. C Boyle, Delhi, Ont, reccived the
third largest nomber of votes, and will re-
scivo the S3—the third prize.

TOURTH.

Namber 433, ¢ Underselling tho Fellow
Next Door,” scat by Allie Arthurs, Rose-
dale, city, stands next on the lst, and is
therefero awarded the §2 - being the fourth
prize.

All the sbove prizes will be puid on
application.

Numbers 430, 426, 421, 420, 412 and 411,
all bad a number of admirers,

YWo should have a very much larger vote,
aud a very much greater aumber of competi-
tora than we dv, for theprizes oficred.  §10,
$5, §3, or §2 can't bo mado a3 casily or
pleasantly ia oy other way.

Tux CoxnrrTrr.

x) —S\'k-:“(;
& Yoang Lady’s Solilogoy-

Cerkn'y, a'mlesr. dristing throoeh W,

What was § ber. 3217 Fot somebod)y's wile,

T'm W4 by oy moiber,  Well that delng troy,

Sntnebody kecpe himsell siranzely from view,

Ard i oanzht ot tarriase will scit'e my {ale,

T beltere Takall Alo fnan unwettled stale 3

Forthough Na Dot vrly~pray what womas {1}

You might eadly Nied a mote beantitol phiz:

And then, 3sfor tempyr and mannem, Us plaln

Tie wha setke for paifecsion will peex here In valn;

Na7, In spite of these dnwiacka, my heal 1
TRITETIP,

And 1 ahould 1ot fecd gratelo’, 'for Detker or
woree,”

T0 thke the first 1nody who crac™ ame

To et those treamies, hie dome ble manve,

1 think thea, my cdarcos 1ot martiage are small,

Rot why abenld T 1MAk €f soch clivoces 32l

Ay roare. all el themn, r2banl,

Fetthey thire 1a the wosld, and why nitilime

try.
b \m"v. that {2 dovnem Tm net an al
Tieo v f7om snch matters mogt atrktly Tnkepts
Ttthis s1h ¢ uestion thal troudses tny Mmind,
Why am 176t Latned ub to enk of Some kind,
Uselemly, aimlenly. drifting 1hro' lile,
Why sh0aM 1 walt 10 bo ** somchodsienlie 1’

Dozpltown, X.B. M A T,

(s01) ] —Selscted.

Lord! for to-morrow and 118 needs
Idonot pray;

Koep me, my God, from staln of sln,
Jum for to-day.

Let mo bath dillgentity wosk
And dul{nsny:

Let me be kind in word and deed,
Just for to-day.

Let me be alow to do my will,
Fromph to obey ;

obey ;
Help we to mortily my flesh
l‘:hm for to-day, d )

Let me no wrong or idle word
o et
ou s upon m,
Jmforwdl‘:n v Beh

12t me in season, Lond, be grave,

In nuontg;y;
Let me bo talthtul to Thy grace,
Just for t0-day.

And it to-day my life
Bhould ebd a’.-\ny.

Give e Thy Sacramsat diviae,
Bweet Lord, to day.

8o, fot to-morrow azd its pteds

1do ot pray s
Bat keep me, ¢ me, Jove me, Kovd,
Jost for .

Mza. A B, Caxraxin,
137 Druel Boulevard, Chloago, JiL

) . —Selected.
What is It ?

13 was whispered (n Beaven, {4 was muttered in Hell,
mmmhgrmmmmuw:

On the corfines of it was permitted L0 road,
Atd the depths of the ocean ita peesence confossed.
1t will be found in tho sphers whea it s severed

under,
10 the lightalng avd heard in the thunder;
*Teras allotted to man with bis earliest breath,
Attends at his birth and awaite him la death;

12 prealdes o'er his bapp! hbonor and health,

1e the prop of hie houss and the end of his wealth,
Without it Lhe soldier and seaman may ORI,

But woe t0 the wretch who cxpels it from Gomes

Ia the whispers of (nce its volos will Lo found,
Nor even inthe whirleind ¢! pasion be drcwned &
*Twill not eciten tho heart, and though dralto the

ear,

“Taill make it acntely and instantls 'sears
Rut in shade Jet It rest 1Ko a Celicals flowes,
Oh ! breatbe on it scttly, it dics in an hour,

A¥s.—The letterH,

M»s E. RorriTeox
323 Front St West, Toronto.

(503) . —Sslected.
8pring.
“A burstirg loto greenness,
A wakisg as trom slecp,
A twitteriand » warble,
That zmake the puleco 20ap;
A <anee of renovation,
0! tecshoess a0d ¢f hoalth,
& casting T of sordid fear,
Acarclesness of woalth.
A watchlog, asin chlldbhood,
gxc;ﬂo:eln mz.w one by ove,
a thelr golden pe
To woo the titcisun
Agush, a flash, a gurele,
& wish t0 shout and sing,
As 811 d with hope azd givdnems,
We Ball tde vernal spting.®
Sarnls, Out. Jaxxs TROXradx,

(503) —Selected.
The Bumselles’s Siga.
genticenan was passing b;
:ﬁmyyvbhmh:uthi:{:a. boer
's wbete buy yourlage: .
C:t‘n.ndnznudtb&' the

Aod mw upon the collar fap
X

Gt 3 she fell, & bear of 7agE,
Remalned tnectncionaly.

Tic hastened 10 the harand mid:
**Good a1z, Please sten thlavay |

One of thy signs baa fallen down,
“T's golag to decay.”

The pablioan was ®t'f with goat,
A LR e
Ame g
To ralsd the fallen dgn.q

Ve 100! I iboy crled, *youmoet hamad ]
n\\;b‘:tma‘g')gw&ndvhn?'

€ pedn Ihe heap of Ay,

Apd angwered,

T That Lo the aien thee sends atsond,
The pailic dally tee—

The finret articie thee oakn,
Loet for edernity.

* Wky don't thee place §t whers twlll ahow,
Within thy windyw tuete,

A2 Y repecied tndesmen do,

Who ahow thelr £naat ware,

* And label it, *To erder made,
Our manulacture tne’

117 Wad of keating 1t down Lhete,
As though ashamed

e ine Y
Durochess 38, Montreal, G. Rosszit,

(605) ~Original
In Church—During the Litany.
L

“1'm glad we ﬁn hore early, Nell;
We're bot obliged to sit to-day
Behind thoso horrid Smith girle—well,
1'm glad they go 80 s0OD AWAY.
Haw doce this cushlon match my dress?
1thiok itlooks quite charmlogly.” ¢
Bawod sweetly tothe Bmithe'? * Oh{ yes—"
Responds—Pilde, vanity, hypcerivy.
Good Lord, deliver us.

it

117 hate thoso haugh(y Courteneys!
1'm sure they needa’t fo¢] 30 800
Above usall, for mamma sy
Thelr dresscs aren't as nice as mine,
And one's engaged ; 90, just for fun,
To mako her Jealous—try to win
Her lover—show her how ‘tls done.”
Responds.—Frcm ha'red, ecvy, m'schied, aln,
Good Lord, deliver us.

ut

s To-day the Rector is to preach
in of misslonary wotk;
Ho'll sey ho m?“md trusts that each
Wil uobly gfre nor duty shirk.
1 hate 10 give, but thea coe mus),
You know we have A forwaid seat;
Peovle can 900 —they will, I trust.”
Rsponis —From want of chasity, decelt,
Goed 1.:1d, dellverus.

1%,

«DId you know M. Gray Lad gone?
1hat handsome Mr. Rogers, 1001
Doar me ! we ahall be quite foriorn
11 a1l the men leave—aad 90 few ]
1 trust that we withcapid’s darts
May capture some—let them beware.”
lzopond:.-—Bcgok‘. the sayrow of our hearts,
An3, Lord, with erey,
Hear our pnayers!

233 Simeoe §t., Toronto
(oo —Scleeted
‘The Better Part-
Aking for eanthly whdom prayed; God gave tho
bocn bo sought
Thatkize God's laws atill dirobeyed ; by koew, but

id It wot.
Ask shou, my child, a better boon ; tho wisdom from
Al

Lovisa A. Joxzs,

bove
Northink thyda . life 00 %00n to learnaSa-
viours love
Pray !o:‘ l‘m: Pareth human akill, the power God's
will to do,
Read thou that thra mayst do Hls wiil; andd thou
shalé kncw 1t too.

Asdwhat «f moch be still unknown, thy Lord shall
teas, « theotbat
When ;lhon shalt »2and before Ris throae, orsiiss
ary st
Walt til) He sball Hizvelt dlscloss thizys now beyond
by yeach, .
But listen net, wr child, to thoss who the Lord'ses-

creta teach s

Who teach thee more than Je haa tauzht; tell more
than he reveal'd;

Preached tidings which Ho never hrougkt, and read
what ho left seald.

Killegar, reland.

N —Selected.
“The Child's Way to Heaven.”

“0Ob, 1| am weary of ear’h,” sald tho child,

A 12 guzed with oaitol eyo

On the roowewhite dove that It held In {s basd,
* For whaterer I Jove wildle

So the child came out ¢ Itsiittle bower,

It came, okod alroad,

And {2 sald, *] am golng this very hour:
Iam golng to Heaven acd God™

Mary E, Giunx,

There was on 1iglit where the sun hal
Andnd‘aﬁpcnﬂ&m b
And 1t seemned as If eanth and Heaves met

Al rou+@ In the distant Llxe,
Thellght streamed threaed from the clond'edark faco
seemed Mt Tiven 3

It 9
Sal1 the child, *1 will xo totbat very place,
¥or it aust be the gate of Heaven.”

So oft it set S0 follow tdo yun,
Bat the Heavens w vld notelay :
And wlnays, the taster it tried to 1un,
They veemed 10 KO fagle? aWaYy,

Then evening sbades ic]l beavllp,
Andnight dewn cold and damp,

Anc each little star 1o the datk blus aky,
Lit up $te elivery lamnp,

1% conld not wee Brlore 18 well,
For the wan had yuak too low s

Andat last it cried, for 12 could nct &l
Zhe way 3 whhed to go.

S0 the child koe't down on the damp green 90d
To aay 118 evenizy prayer,
tmid tatde

And ) sood and hy
** Oh tako e 30 Thy care.” ¥ God,
Sweetly 12alept, and lorg as sweet,
And tha ohlld forgot Its peln @
In the 1lace where aarth and Ucaren meed
Waaball iad that ehid agals,
Battersea ark, Eng. C. Brecx.
) —Scdrcied.
Woxan's Will-
Men dsing make thelr wills~dut wives
Facepe & work somd,
Whr thoold they makanhatall idalr lives
The gontiedames havo had?
Wi, Wattz ez DROCK AXDERAOX,
Togulecy, N. B

(609) —For Truth,
. Tho Lesson of the Water Mill.

e arough the lielong &
ugh the llrelong da
How the clicking cf IJ \vh{zl
Wears the hoursawsy {
Ltn&u!dly the autumn wicd
8tire the groen wood loaves
From the flelds the reapers alog,
Bindlog up the sheaves.
Aud a proverd hauntemy mind
Ass lrell s curt—
' The mill cannot grind
With the water that le put.”

118

Autumn Jeaves tevive no tmore,
Leaves that ozce are shed ;
Andthe s ckle cannot resp
Corn once gathered,
Acd the ruftiod stream flows on,
Tranquil, deep, and stlil,
Never gliding back azaln
T::l’ the nué;mvll bold
speaks the proverd o
Witha munln: ot )
¢ The milcann-t grisd
With the water that e past.”

m,

Tako the lesson to thywell,
Lovicz beart and true;
Golden years arcfleeting b,
Youth is passinz too
Learn to make the most et life;
Loee no kappy day,
Tune willnever bricg thee dack
0es sWept away,
Leave no tender word unss!
Love while life sha'l last ;
¢*The mill cannot gricd
With the wates that is pest ™

w,

Work while yet tho dayl® - ht ehines,
_Man of streogth and * .
Never does theatreamles glide
Leclews by tho miil s
Walt not till the worrow's sun

Lies {o thy *‘today.
Power and {ntellect snd health
May not always last s
4 Ihe mill cannot grind
With tho water that is pag .»

.

Oh. thd wasted hours of life
That bave d iit-d by!
Oh, the good that migAt Aace been !
Lost withott asigh, -
Love that wo might cace have saved
Thoughts sooocived, bt
o ¥ aever peaned,
Pmlng unheard pe

Tako the proverb to thine beart,
Takeand hold it tast ]
4*The mill cannot grind
With tho water that is past.™
i atonna, Mlso, U S, Mo E. R, Racxr,

(10) ~Selected,
The two Pictures. «

A voung Alexandrian tmise

Was asked by her bean for a kise
Demaurely oontented,
She sweetly aventod,

And thelr lips 10cked exactly like this®

e

Bat her pa Intertupted the Nise,

And sald, * Who's this young tellov, sh™
And without more ado
The yonnf fellow flew

And hls cyes 10cked exyetly likeo this:

o o
~

Rale Verte, N. B, Gixzar Waity,

en) ~Selectal
An old Man in a Stylish Ohurch.

Well, w'ie, 'vebeen 1o chureh today s
It was a stylish one?

And since F0U Iannot 3o from home
1771 tell you what was dove

You would bavo been sur-prised 20 2ce
Thatbinge I saw to-days:

The slr-vers all wers dreseed 80 fins,
They hardly kneltto pray,

My clothes were ooaree, and 30 they knew
At 00oe Lhat T was proe 5
They lcd the 0}d man 10 & seal,
Treoshloned by the door,
e, A man of wealth,
Tobes

Iacostly » S
Gold1lnpe be wore, and oo ler him,
Wag near the aliar mado.

3 conld not help but think It

’_Th;:benbangddm?w.w
‘ot e waa 3 way
AM\'aym‘whnr. oM,

Dot then, 1koupdt ia yonder world
Ro pare,and free from al

nﬂ'mnmcnuva:')dhg,
Whle povarty gocsin,

To0 tar 1o calch the
I prayed for those WM
That God wonld make pure witlls,
As they were ol an withaot.

| <. S A v U v S



