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8 ^ ^ GRESS,SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 15. 900.
6s“I h»w doc read ib m,4 implied Tree 
quietly ; “but I w»t t bi-re.”

' Oh you were P We 11, you noticed bow 
ew mmmgly everything went vfl. O course 
1 mode в bungle ot one part by tailing 
'nto Ophelia’s grave; but I think the 
au 'tence even appreciated that,*1

“I know they di t,” said Tree with a 
e’lght smile, 1 But thy were (rightfully 
•orry when you got out again ”

Tteaetl.v oi the Тури.
He had not the look ot a poet, and as a 

m .tier ot fact he had never mistrusted be
fore that he was one. But he loued a girl, 
and love m-kts poets ot us all.

•Here,’ he said, efleriog a folded sheet 
of paper to the editor, 4s a little thing I 
have wvitten, and 1 thought perhaps )ou 
would 1 ke to print it. 1 don’t care tor any 
pty. L4 me read it to you : — 

line** to Laura.
" Ab, heartless Ctrl I I y a were like
Your kludly mother, U I tro-----

‘Never mind,’ the tdifor interrupted. ‘I 
w 11 look it over at my leisure, and it I cin 
me it 1 will do so.’

There wee a “wild hunteo” look in his 
eyes when he lushed into the i Rice the 
n#xt morning and dropped d< wo on the 
chair that the editor pushed lorwrrd. Alter 
he had panted tor a moment he said :—

“I am—here is my card’
‘Gh. yts,’ the editor asid, “I remember 

you I You i—e tbg young man who brought 
a poem, 1 think it was the man in the 
paper this morning, wasn’t і P’

Yes—it was- id’ the poet said between 
his gasps. ‘You remtmoer that it was 
beaded, ‘Lints to.Laura,’ don’t you1”

‘Now that you cr’l the matter to my 
mild, I do ’

‘Well, Laura is not a fictitious name, 
Laura is really the neme ot the lady the 
lines were written tor. I told Laura 1 was 
writing the poem ; also I permitted Laura’s 
mother to know about it. 1 love Liura. 
But let me read —no,don’t ba Lightened— 
on'y two lines—as it appears ' i the paper : 

lines io Laura.
‘Ah, beaaCless вігі I If you were like 
Your Hndly mother ii, I trow-—

Alter the editor bad «bought about it for 
a moment he asked : —

Wbnt do you propose to do P’
‘Rr*t ! said the poet and be smarted at 

once.

American players a man high np in the 
bast ball world, was celled upon to say 
• unetbing. He was not accustomed to 

- speaking in public, but he rose red-faced 
and embarrassed to do his best.

‘Well,’he said, ‘all I’ve got to say is 
that we’ve been treated white—that’s what! 
We’ve been treated white Yon all know 
Pm not a speech-maker, but I want to 
propose three cheers for—for—bis—*

Here he psnsed. He could not think ot 
the conventional term or title for the 
nobleman who was presiding. A sudden 
inspiration however came to his aid.

‘Three rousing cheers, Americans,’ he 
said, for his dukes !H ip I Hip ! Hurrah !

The cheers were given with a will and 
‘his dukes’ made a gracions response.

The Bright SldeT"

“Every time,” said practical old aunt 
Fallout, “I contemplate my niece Lavinia’s 
•backless, no-Yount husband, who is too 
dratted lasy to get out ot his own way and 
always puts cfl till the next day alter never 
what ought to be done today, I feel that, 
alter all, Mormonism, depraved as it is 
generally considered to be, and universally 
reprobated as it is, ain’t as bad as it might 
be—’tennyrate, it don’t throw all the bur
den of supportin’ a worthless husband on 
one women.”

"brevity is the
Sout of m."

)
WU is nvtsdom. Blood is life. Impart 

Hood is Irving death. Health depends 
on good blood. Disease is doe to bad 
blood. The blood can be purified. 
Legions say Hoc/s Sarsaparilla, Amer
ica's Greatest Blood Medicine, purifies it. 
A brief story but it tells the tale. 

Nervous Weakness—"/ suffereo
from nervous 4veakness and toss of appe
tite. My blood <was impure, my stomach 
disordered and I could not sleep• Hood's 
Sarsaparilla has cured me entirely/* 
Mrs. E. Lockwood, Belleville, Ont.

‘The poli'i<un that prsea as the man 
with the bor,* raid ibe Cornted Philoso
pher, ‘is apt to be really the mm with the 
ax to grind.’

*A true poet writes poetry because h« 
can’t help it.’

'Oh, no; a tine poet writes poetry be
cause e nobody can stop him.’

Mias Johnson—Oh. yes; he fell in love 
wit me at sight. It was at de marq lerade 
ball jo’ know.

Bliss Jackson— Urn ! Now I undahetmd 
How was y o’ disguised P

Old plow horse—How do you like these 
•itomobilte t

Thrashing machine—Pooh ; «Ь*у nuke 
•i much fuss as I do, and hain’t got a 
bushel ot wheat to show for it yet.

Mrs. Popley (excitedly)—Run ! run ! 
ran tor the doctor, Job ; baby has swal
lowed that quarter you g*ve Lim to play 
with

Oar American Alps.
There are many Americans who know 

the Alpine scenery of Europe better than 
that of their own country, simply because 
they never have tahen the trouble to find 
out whether there is snytbing worth seeing 

in the way ot mountain scenery on this side 
of the Alantic. As a matter of tact, we 
have mountain ranges in this country which 
in height frequently excel the Alps, end in 
grandeur of scenery occasionally surpass 
them.

The height ot certain nameless mountain 
ranges on the disputed border-land be
tween Alaska and British Colombia is 
hypothetically given as nineteen thousand 
five hundred feet, Mt St. Elise is more 
than eighteen thousands feet in height ;and 
there sre many peaks in the southern part 
ot British Columbia which attain an altitude 
nearly equal to that ot Moot Blanc. Mt. 
Whitney in California is higher than the 
Matterhorn ; Blanca Peak in Colorado, 
Cerro Blanco in New Mexico, and Mt. 
Rainier in Washing‘on, are very neHy as 
high.

R ecent explorers from the Atlantic sea
board, which is distant bat four days’ trav
el from the heart of the alpine region, 
declare that when the.remarkable beauty of 
the mountain scenery ot British Columbia 
becomes more widely known, it will attract 
many visitors from among those who now 
habitually seek recreation in the “play
ground of Europe.’

The scenery ol these American monuta:n 
satisfies the œithetic sense like that ot the 
mountains of Swi zerland and Italy ; and 
the practical mountaineer finds that the 
greater stability of weather conditions 
m.kes climbing among the American ■■ 
mountains tar eater than excursions under^ 
taken among the Alps of the Old World.

Genuine <jb»r»ctei mice.

There i. « men in Detroit who prides 
himself on looking like Niptleon, the chief 
point of resemblance being a lock of hair 
trained over his wrinkled brow “a It Mar
guerite ”

The two jokers pretended not to see him 
as they psssed into the club and sat with 
their hacks to him.

‘ Oh, I don't know,’.’ said one ol them, 
as though continuing a conversation ; “I 
can't see anything grand, gloomy and pe
culiar about him.”

“None so blind’—you know the rest of 
it, Grand dismond he wears. Heirloom,
I believe. Nobody gloomier when he’s 
stuck more than once in succeaaion at a 
game, and notlvr* under the canopy of 
heaven so peculiar aa bis waddle when he’i 
in hot pursuit of a afreet car.

“But aa to genius, msstery of men, 
sosring embition, and all that P”

“Blank has them—has them in an in
numerable term. But they have restrict
ed fields ol operation because ol his en
vironment. Did you ever see a brighter k 
genius tor worming in, a more tyrannical 
mastery of the men who wait on him with
out tips, or a more «oaring ambition to be 
regarded aa sometbinit better than a cheap 
inflation ol the nvghty man oi destiny P”

“Look ont I” yelled a waiter. One 
joker ran under a flying bsrok and the 
other dodged a chair by fal,:og backward» 
об his own. “Napoleon” was on the war
path for lair, and he wasn’t waiting tor 
Blucher or anyone else. Bat when he 
next appeared the Marguerite was gone, 
and he tried to be cheerful even unto play
fulness.

I

Mr.{ Popley—O ! never mind. It wss 
Only a plugged quarter, anyway.

Nell—‘She was very populir at the 
shore this summer, I understand. At least, 
the men seemed to like her ’

Belle—'Tes the designing thing ! She 
went 'sround boasting that ebe didn't erre 
tor ice cream or soda water.’

Mr. Knowsitt—A thunderstorm is avsl- 
uable isnitary agent, It punti a things 
generally.

Mr. Seesit That’s so. When we hsd 
the last une the lightning struck a glue lac- 
toryjand three Chinese reet-.ursnts.

' Remember,’ said Sen. Sorghum, im
pressively, ‘that a high t ificial is merely a 
servant of the public.’

•Yes,’ answered Miss Cayenne; ’but 
some ol them are ot the kind ot servants 
who go home every night and carry a big 
market basket with them ’

“Yes, sir, my father was one of the very 
ablest members of the community.”

“And yourjgreat grand lather P ’
“He was si able man, too.”
“Toen, ol coarse, yon must be a firm be

liever [in the theoty that inherited talents 
sue cesd certain to rkip every other gener
ation."

The| gusst at the expensive hotel hsd 
been overcome by the heat and the sight 
of the bill combined, and waa lying on . 
the marble floor ol the tffice.

“Stand back,” exclaimed someone, “and 
give him air I"

“Noj!” gasped the guest, temporarily 
reviving. “Put it in the bill. I’m willing 
to pay lor it ! ’

In thejpatesis ward a venerable old min 
accosted us.

“What a dreary world this would be, ’ 
he fervently exclaimed, “if miss did not 
rhymejwith kiss and kisses with Mrs. !”

Then he wrung onr hand and tu ned
away.

Upon inquiry we learned that the man 
had been a humorous poet, whom the lux
urious living incidental to his calling had 
driven mad.

Meoatid Women.

Many a man thinks he is waiting tor a 
leading of Providence when be is really 
too lazy to do any hustling for himself.

Many a woman stands on a pedestal be
cause she doesn’t know how to get down.

Theie is always some regret after a 
platonic affair ; usually that it was platonic.

A woman loves a man who is absurd 
for her sake ; but the man loathes the wo
man who makes kerself ridiculous to serve 
him.

ARE
SUPPlIEO 

IN VARIOUS 
QUALITIES 
FOR ALL 

PURPOSES.
Pure, Antiseptic, Emollient.
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Realism.
Scene : Children’s party. (Punch and 

Judy show going. Tom discovered by hie 
hostess’s papa in tears.
Hoe* tee’s pspa—‘A'.iid, Tom P Cheer up, 
old man, they’re only dolls ’

Poor f, qhtened Tommy—‘They won’t 
be dolls when I dreem about them tonight.

A Discerning Woman 

“Oh, yes,’ said young Mr. Blackstone, 
“I have been admitted to the bar, but I 
am not practicing regularly at it.’

•Indeed,’ murmured Miss Gooph, “I 
thought yon practiced very often.’

And the young man wished that he had 
not placed io much reliance in those cloves.

A* T-nr dealer to obtain lull particulars ft* 
you.

R. C. CALVERT A Go* Manchester*

FARM HELP.

L »w Rat i on theC. P. R.

There will be low rate round trip excur 
sions from Maritime Province pjints to 
Montres! only, as follows : —

St. John end Moncton,
Halifax [I C. B. or D. A. R 1 
Truro,
New Glasgow and Picton.
MolerbVe,
Svdney and North Sydney,
Snmmeriidr,
Charlottetown,

Going dati t. Sept 27.h, 28 h, 29th, 39, snd Oct- 1 
Return limit, October 18,1900.

Points and Mont Points.

We are here to be educated and inciden
tally to be educators as well, it we possess 
the instinct of common gratitude.

Education presupposes mind, a supposi
tion conirary'to fact in some cases. “I 
hive shaken the napkin and find noth'ng 
in it,” said a distinguished educator to the 
parent of a youth wb; wae represented as 
buijiug his 1 .lent in a napkin.

“What I spent, 1 had ; what I gave, I 
have ; what I lett, 1 lost.” This is the sum 
ot our spiritual ledger and cashbook, what 
ever iorced balances we are tempted to 
make in tte interests of self love and self 
deception.

ANYONE IN N RED OF FARM 
HELP should apply to Hon. A. T* 
Dunn at St. John, as a number of 
youn^ men who have lately arrived 
from Great Britain are seeking em
ployment. Applicants should give 

J I clti84 of help wanted and any partic
ulars with regard to kind of work* 
wages given, period of employment 
to right man, etc.

*10 00. 

12.00. 
12.00. 
12 00. 
14 CO. 
IS. 00. 
11 36. 
13 80. !Shabby

Silver
#

makes a bad im
pression. When you 
buy si ver-ріг ted knives, 
forks and spoons bearing 
the stamp of
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ASwmOGERS,^ mSure (Снопа ti.

A busy[mercbant, who had not tak n a 
vacation for four years, in wHch timeeveiy 
other member ot bis family b\d erpyed an 
annual outing, concluded to give bimseli a 
rest of a wet k or two, and started tor the 
mountains.

When about a day’s journey from borne 
he received a telegram from his wile to 
this effect :

Dear Frank : Our bouse was entirely 
destroyed by fire laot night. The childr n 
and I escaped unharmed. Come home at 

Мачіа.
To this, aütr n fleeting a moment, he 

replied as follows :
Dear Mpria : V\ bat is tie use of Coming 

home when there is no home to come to P 
Take the children to mother’s, stay there 
with thtm till ) join you, and don \ worry.

Affectionately, Frank

at the present low prices, 
you should make an effort 
to renew your family sil
ver.

Ii
/

/
Subuiban Nerve.

Subbubs (sternly)— Budget, didn't I 
tell you і bat il anyone came to borrow my 
lawa mower to say you didn’t know where 
it w.i.’

Bridget—‘Sbure, 'bat’a jiat phwat Oi 
towld th’ gintlemin.’

Subbubs—‘Aid what did he say P’
Bridget—'He laid be knew, an’ wint 

down in the cillar an’ got it !'
Very Like Him.

The Photographer—“Here, sir, are the 
cabinets that your son ordered ot me.”

The Father (regarding one)—“The pic
ture is certainly very ,:ke him ; end bn he 
paid youP’

The Photographer—‘No. Sir.1
The Father—“That is et*11 more ГЧв 

him.”

‘‘God Bless Our Home”*It’s the kind that lasts.
Some days you’re disappointed in your 

laundry (unless you send it here’ We 
don’t do the rough edge kind. If your col
lars are worn on the edges we smooth them 
up for7you.

We help you in your troubles Vy careful 
attention to your laundry work. No saw
tooth collars—no'scorched bosoms or cuff* 
—everything done right or done over*. 
Can we help youP

AHERICAN LAUNDRY,
98, loo, ioa Charlotte St.

iodsob;bros„ >
Agente В. A. Dyeing Co., 

diet Dvere.” Man treat.

Simpson, Hall, Miller & Go.
Wallingford, Coon., 

end Montreal, Cat

To the Electors of the 
County of Kings, 

New Brunswick.

once.

Notice is hereby giuen that a con
vention of the Liberal party of the 
ounty is called for THURSDAY, 
20th SEPTEMBER, at 3 o’clock, at 
the Court House, ehiretown, Hamp
ton.

Proprietor*. 
“Gold Mod-Tue Wisdom ol Pari.

"Who waa the wiaeat man?” asked the 
Sunday school teacher ot Little Willie.

‘Paul,’ answered Willie in a tone that 
indicated familiarity with the «object.

“No,’ laid the teacher. ‘Solomon was 
the wisest man."

‘Well,’ replied the youtbiol student, ‘my 
pa aiya P.ul was the wise»’ cause he never 
got married.’

lulr Standing A.enied.

- She—Yes ; I’m goiog to call on the new 
ne ghbors.

He—W by P Have you heard that ‘hey 
are good people P

She—1 haven’t heard anything shoot 
them, but three delivery wagons from the 
dry good stores stop in trout of their house 
lor every one that stops hero.

Wh,( the Ideal

At a “stage” dinner given the other eve- 
r:ng an old bachelor gave the following 
toaat:

“Women, the morning stir of infancy, 
the dayitar ol manhood, and the evening 
star ol old age. Bless our stars—and may 
they always be .kept at » telescopic dis 
tance.”, 4

BUSINESS.
1, Meeting of delegate! from pariah asso

ciations to nominate a cindidate tor 
the coming election for the Par,:ement 
ol Canada.

2. Presenting to the meeting the report of
nonrnstion tor ratification or other
wise.

3. General business.
Hon. A. G. Blair, M. P., will be 

present and address the meeting,
A mass meeting will be held at 

Sussex at 7.30 in the evening when 
Messie. Blair, Davies, Fielding, Dom- 
ville and otheis will be present.

JAMES DOMVILLE, 
Chairman of the Liberal Association. 

Rothesay, Kings Ce.,N.B., 8th Sept.,1900.

( luh of Inspiration.

When the represent,fives ot American 
professional basebal' made the tour ot the 
world, several years ago, they met various 
kinds of receptions, the ‘-itérait in the 
game being to ppst instances hardly whet 
they expected. Errope end Asie ere not 
yet thoroughly alive to the beauties of our 
national game.

At one piece in England, however, 
where they had been waimly welcomed 
end their playing witnessed by large 
crowds, a banquet was arranged for the 
vieitore, a young scion of nobility being 
muter of ceremonies.

At the close ol the feast one of the

1Tourist Sleepers .
Montreal to Seattle, Wash., without 

change.
Leave Montreal every Thursday at 9 80 A. M. 
Arrive Seattle following Monday at 6.10 F. M. ‘ 
Cost of doable birth *8.00

Sorry n« Gut Out A*alo.

Beerbohm Tree, the play* right, is ac
credited with the following retber smart 
takedown on a brother ector :

“1 see you ere getting on fairly well,' 
Tree remarked.

“Fairly P I am getting on very well, 1 
played Hamlet for the firet time last night. 
Ton can see by the paper’s growing 
criticisms how well I got on.”

For Passage Rates
To all points In the Canadian Northwest, British 

Colombia, Washington, Oregon, Californie, Japan*. 
China, Aronnd the World, etc., write to

A. J.Heath. a
D.P.*., C.P.IL* 

8t. John, N. B*
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Keep your
Hands White

SURPRISE won’t hurt them. 
It has remarkable qualities for 
easy and quick washing of 
clothes, but is harmless to the 
hands, and to the most delicate 
fabrics.
Surprise u • p« hard &*p.

ST. CROIX SOAP MFO. CO 
SL Stephen, MB.

FLASHES
OF FUN
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Never Disappoints
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