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TRUTH.

Tid-Bits,
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gt And sliver canto atealing through the gloom
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oliguer Commencing with this issun will bo given weckly

v social th further notlce, & prize of TWRY DOLLARS 1X
001D for the bost selected or Original Tid-Bit, which

o, ora In the jud ¢ of the itteo, is thought sult

ouraged able for thls koge. No corditions aro attached to
the competition except that each person competing

guilt or must become a subscribor to TRUTIL for at least

instita three anonths and must thereforo send along with

thele TId-Bit, half a doliar for the quarter’s subscrip.
tion, P’reeent subscribers competing witl have thelr
terny extended an additional quastet for the halt

sised by dollsr scot.  Competitors must send OXr Tiv-Brr
] oaly (the ond asuong thelrccllection they think is tho
sihcacy best.) The articlo, or Tid-Bit, neod not necersarily

bo the worl; of mmder. but nay E:x’olectal S\)m
any pa, {3 nowspaper, sna; no or other.
u!iel:xu[c‘l’:ul"w a sheet of pl::;er on which Is written
thanswe and post-ottice rddress of the atnder. It
two or moro persous happen tn send in the satne
article, the firet ons recesred will have the prfurence

aAlity of it it ts considerod by the editor as worthy of the prizs
qucrt!on' oferel.  We want to mako this one of tho m-~st in.
the old umtlni In Trurat. The cnml:ut.lon {s open
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prize il be promptly forwarded. now, Don't

delay. Thearticle, or Tid-Bit, maybo oaly one line
(if itoontalns the necessary point) and must not ex.
ccedahalfa column in length,  The offer i opon
nowand unti] further notice, and the name ot the

® crimes sender and address In full, will Lo published imme-
e, shows dlately followlng the article. Address—Prizo Tid Bit
oing the Committee, ** TauTii * Uttoe, Torouto, Canada,
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fime will LAND, OHIO,
1?8180% : Sleighing With a Belle,
1 .
Now along the snowy highway
1850 wers Silp the chtter and ibe malden,
smmitted: And tho fellow who s spoony,
1861, ) And the great big robo of bearskin,
s 1672, And the horse whose mouth is justa-
L] [ Bout as hard as is his barnces,
ot B2 hazouth o ache b routing
L) »
soi ot attending to tho equine,
‘h‘.';’c.‘?"‘ And they tumble dowc:zhe snowbank
ohi ition As u‘fm notice by the stockings,
aring the: 8 , and of cheerful cannine,
In 1579 And tho bill that young mn:ﬂaycm
inoms - On the morrow knocks his sala.
:n Pnan ) Ry for scveral weeks to blazes.
», Cop< _
otk ad
How to Make a Matoh,
Two lovers once, on an excursion,
5200 inbls “Midst other funocent diversion, '
1,900 * Desirvus al! new things to sec,
1400 ¢ Went through a big match uctora’l.
° a The tlyfng wheels, the dust, the din,
5"._,00 . : %e un::\omlwng outaud In,
1 & VAts o tartarcan tire,
L0 W And weird blue flames aad odors dire,,
"I"ghu':'el;g;xg: wondg‘ did &n:plm. .
2t need of 30 mul ern
,,000 Inh To mako o very mnsli xa)(:hlnx:l'g
Lo To tea thinre o Ak ooch ke iighh
" 500 "" a g&;;u?'i:cg:d(mf; hl;xhlng tm!:,
. * Some folks are fools, "tis very —
5?6 * Naw, if I wero to nakea \nn::’h?
n place 3 Methinks I'd dolt with dispatch.”
. *'Yes,” sinipered Lucy, * 30 would 1—
_— e
the ate “You le :S:c sulphur, I=the stick,
Herc goes.” He gavo a sounding smack,
e Which she with unction echoed back,
1846 WX “Tho thing was done 110 spooning in ft—
A . z They were en, within the wnlnute,
coy Long may they live without a scratch,
Smm\ o To prove the perils of a match.
I‘W A —
;ht:n{;‘;‘; Finally Said It.
t cnused Jeaare oft Is coy—30 when one day
§ Jasked I still'sbo loved the same,
pis st S$ho sbrugped hershoulders, tumed away,
a nurd) And answercd drily, **Je vous afme.”
“\_3‘ e “f‘.’l"x,d,:;'s,{‘wluhl;'&:’n"“'d"' g crx"‘:i; .
< sgression e,
889. “Why, what's the maticr?” she replied;

*J¢ vous repets, quo fo vous aime.”

** Ah,;why by coldnersdo you ¢
Tobenish frotn ty hoars love's flamo?

Why shonld you lay your kindness by
Ard suy 20 y ‘Je vous alme?

*'1 merit not 90 talr a dove,
1 have not wealth, or m&. or fame;

But youhave sald*tls mo you love,
obbis Then why this haughts *Je vous alme? ™
L}
vo gob."; Bat with conpimmate art ahe played
o to AT oy Teatt e S S,
ens
aly.; we By her halt.meering ** Jevousalme”
Then quick shelaid aside the mask,
And?:;vo into her ma:m:-mo 3
Then kissed e, crying, ** Need you askl
®, mon amour! fe t‘n.fmo. Jo taime

Probably Borry Bhe Said It.
1ast night, within tho little ourtalned room,

You told It well, with firm hands clasping mfnc,
And deep &) ex glowing with & tender light,
Mero acting? But your praycrwas halt divine
Last night, last night.

A, you had much to offer—wealth enough
To gufld the tuture, and a path of easo

For ous whoes way issomowhat dark und rough ;
New friends — Iffo calm assummer scas—

And something (was it love) to keep us teuo
And make procjous in each other's sight.

Ah, then, Indced, mny,heart's 1esolio I knew,

Lust night, lastnight,

Let the world go, with all ita dross and pelt t
Only for one, liko Portia, could I say,

‘I would be trebled twenty timey myself®,
Only for one, and ho fafar away

111y voloe came back to m, divtinct and dear,
And thrilled mo with the paln cf lost delight;

Tho presont faded, but tho past was clear,

Last night, last night.

1t others answered as I answered then,
We would hear less, perchance, of bllghted lives ;
Thero would be trucr women, noblor men,
And fewer dreary homesand faithless wives;
Because 1 could not give you all 1uy best,
<. 1 gare younothing. Judge mo—was | right ?
You ma} thank Heaven that I atood the test
Last night, last night.

His Apology.

Your coming in last night, my love,

Wasa something sudden, 1 was helping Nell

To tio the ribbon of her rigolet §

She put tho crlinson of her mouth up—well,

I'm tleah and blood—and then you, singing, came,
Into the room, and tossed your head for shamo.

I saw & sort of malden Northern lHghts

8hoot up your checks and tremblo in your eyes ;

1 1ike such thinge, 11ike to soe the wind

Drive frightenod clouds across tempestuous skles ;
11iko the sca, and when {t'a caslly had,

A very pretty womasn very mad ¢

1liked the dangerous and regal alr

(\Yon beara Queen’s namo and a Queen your are)
Vith shich 3 ou donned your thitet opera cloak,

And clazped It with a dianiond like a star,

*Tuas charming in my wistress. But, 1oy lifo

1t would not be sy channing in wy wite,

11ike wiki things, as 1 havo said, but then

1 should not like to own them, Who would be
Proprietor of carthquakes or Joose hurricanes,
Oz comets plunzing fut cclestial sea ?

Or wed a maid that could, {f sho should please,
Give him a touch of ono of these 7

Not I. Don't Iet a femsle thunderstorn .
Brood In your eyes, with every now and then
A flasholangTy lightning, You have}

Your March and Apri), now be Juncagsin ;
And 1ct your Sne-cut cycsbrows’ aflken

Bo bows of promise to » our favorite man

I'vo had my laugh, and fou your pout, and now

(You'll apoll that rosebud §t you twist 1t 80)

Give mo both hands, thatl may say *'Good Bess,

The Good Queen Besw,” and kiss you, ere I go—

Tho O?od Qucen Bess. whose heart, and mind, and
ace

Teach mo tolovoall woinen —as & raco!

Sowhien I kissed your pretty cousin Nell,

Ih d onc who taught e toadm!

Balr women In thelr twentics—don't you see?

But then,dear Beas, a3 I was standing by her,

Her lips quite close-—now thic entre nous -
Upon my soul, I made believe 'twas you!

On account of a typographical error oc-
curring in last week's prize Tid-Bit, wo
again publish it this week : —
ODE TO TRUTH—AN AOROSTIO.

1

Thrones, dominions, stately towers,
Royal names and princely powers
Upward rise, then prostrato fall 3
Thou, Oh TreTiy, unlike them all—
Heaven born,—shal} never fall.

1.

Thoust welcome, TreT!, to hearts and bomes,
Right cheerlly we grect theo ;
Unique, harmonious with the times, .
cs filled with prows and rhymes,
Ho ! haste wo then to mnect thee,

)
Anticipating the Gonfidence Triok.
He was a plaln old man from tho country ;
ho woroan old-style, broad-brimmed hat,
and his clothes wero homespun; but when
a slick-looking dtrapger atepped up to him
and profcssed:to know him, and asled all
about his wifé.acd family, and wanted to
know wheha he camo down and when ho was
oing back, the old man declined the prof-
erred hand, and drawing back ssid ;
“That’s all right, young man; never
mind tho preliminarics; get right down to
business 'twonce.  You've got somo s
at tho depot and want to pay the freight?
Haven't got notdin® but a” ifty-dollar bill,
and let you have fve-and.tweaty dollars to
S‘y tho freight? Or p'r'aps you've just
raw'd a prize in a Jotiery, and would I jest
step round with you g;nd sce you get the

1 time wo will

But tho confidenco iman had slipped away 3
tho old man was too well posted altogether.

figuro ho chuckled out :
posted—1I read the papera.””

Unole Daniel Drew.

One day when Unclo Daniol Drow was in
tho zenith of his powor, 8o to say, & gentlo-
man stoppoed him on tho strect and said

man?”

“Well, y-¢-8,” answered tho spoculator.

“Then I ask you to do tho right thing by
me. A month ago I sold you somo Blank &
Blank railroad stock at 38, In two wecks
it jumped to 60. It is only fair that
you should present me with at lenst

,000,

“My Christian friend,” replied Unclo
Daniel, with a lonesome squint to his loft
cye, *“I remember that transaction. Next
duy after buying the bonds I concluded that
I had mado a fool of mysclf, and thereforo
resold for 35.  Let us embrace and congolo
cach other ard divide my loss between us, —
[Wall Strect News.

———

Cross Purposes,

An Irishman one morning went out very
carly in scarch of some game on an catate
where tho game laws wore strictly enforced.
Turaing a sharp corner, whom did ho mect
but tho gentleman who owned tho cstate.
Paddy, seeing the game was up, coolly ad-
vanced toward the gentleman and said,
“The top of the morning to your honor!
and what brought your bonor out so carly
this morning?” The gentleman rc;lmlied by
saying, “Indeed, Paddy, I just strolled out
toseo if I could find an appetito for my
breakfast;” and then, cyeing Paddy rather
suspiciously, said, “and now, Paddy, what
brought you out 80 carly this morning?"
Paddy replied, *‘Indade, your honor, I just
strolled out to sco if I could find a break.
fast for my appetito!”

—

Japanese English,

Tho Japancse are very precise and cor
rect, a8 2 rulo, in their pronunciation of
Ebpglish, as thoy learn more or less liko par-
rots. Ope day a man went into the Hiogo
telegraph offico with a message to bo sont to
Osaka. The polite Jap took it irom him,
looked blandly over it, and then said:
£Y ou~cannot—send—this —message — to-
day.* “Why?" “Tho—gentleman—who
—takes—charge—of—the -—tclcigmph —of-
fice—is—drunk.” *Ipdeed! 1s ho often
taken like that?”  “He—is—vory—fre-
uently—drusk.,” “Well, what am I to
do?  “If—you—will — leave—your —ad-
dress—I—will —scnd — and — tell — you—
when—he—is—sobor.”

Before And After.
Just starting off on tbe wedding trip
Young Wife—I am &i~id, d:ar, that our
trip to Nontreal and acbee will be very
expensive.
Young Hosband—It may be a triflo cx-
peosive, but just think what a delightful
havo ¢ .
Just ending the wedding trip: Young
‘Wifc—What a delightful timo wo havobhad,
dear!
Young Husband—Yes wo bave had a
pleasant enough time, but just think what
an awful cxpense it has been 1

Only Wait.
A wise Quakoress used to say, in her sor-
mons, that thero wero threo follies of men
which always amazed her,  Tho first was,
their climbing trees to shake fruit down,
wheon, if they only waited a little, it would

full of its own accord ; tho sccond was, that
thoy should go to kill cach other, when, if
they but waited, they would all dio natur-
slly; and the third was, that thoy should
run afier women, which, if they would not
do, tho womon ‘would ba sure to run after

As tho old man gazed after his retreating
“'Slipped up that time, Mt- Bunker; I'm

“Mr. Drow, I beliovo you area Christian

A Rido on His Xnoo,

Tho obliging visitor, toshow it hois
really fond of children, and thattho dear
littlo ono is not annoying him in tho loast,

treats the kid to a rido upon lus knee.
“Trot, trot, trot ! How do you like that,
my boy 1 Jathat nico?* “Yessir,” replics
the child, “but notso nico as on tho real
donkey, the one with four legs 1"

—

“A Solemnious Qocashun,”
Parson Whangdoodlo Baxter distingulsh-
ed himself onco moro at the funcral of an
aged colored man :

*Our discasod bruddor was married foah
times duving his lifo,” sard Whangdoadle,
“but only ono ob de widowsam so fortunato
as to bo able to survive him long enough to
be Yrcsent on dis heah very solemuious oc-
cash .

un, —[Toxas Siftings,

A Iady in Cosoytown discovered a tnouso
in the flour-harrel. She summoned her
husbaad and told him to get a gun and eall
thoe dog and station him near tho scene of
onslaught.  Getting up on a high chair she
commenced punching the flour-barrol with
n pole. The poor moute soon mado its ap-

pearance and started across the floor, the
dog immediately in pursuits In the excito-
ment tne man fired the gun, killing the dog,
and the lady fainted and fell off tho chair.
The man thinking that she was dead and
fearing arrest for murder, cleared out and
has not heen heard of since. ‘Tho mouse
escaped.
He had just gone down and purchased
two tickots for tho opera, and grasping the
two halves of his week's salary he gutcncd
to tho houso and was ushered into her pre-
sence,  “Ah, Miss do Smith, a very cold
day, isit not? Will you not allow me the
pleasure of being your escort to the opera
to-nighty (0, thank you so much,.but,
Mr. Birown bas asked me, and I am afraid ‘L
shall have to refuso you; I am so sorry.
Yes, indeced, it is a very, very cold day.”

A chicek for Mouuntainville, Miss? Ishould
like to accommodato you ; but hadn’t you
better change your ronte?' Fashionablo
Miss—‘*Change my route, indeed! What
do you mean, sir?’ 0, Idon't mcan no
disrespeet ; no, indeed, Miss. But there's
a good many tunnels on that road.” ““Waell,
suppose there are,I'm not afraid of tunncls,”
“ Sf course not, Miss; but I don't
see how thoy're ever geing to get that trunk
through ‘em.”

Sho had named Friday of the fo'lowing
week 08 nday for the woedding, Bad
Friday is an unlucky day,” said George.
“ 0, s0itis!" she exclaimed. * I had for-
gotten that. No, it wouldn't do to be mar-
ried Friday.” *lHow would Saturday or
Monday do?" suggested George, tenderly,
The girl hesitated and Liushed a little.
Then she said: ¢ I—~I think Thursday
would be better, George.”

Last Sunday an up-town lady appeared
ready for church in a magnificent new silk
dress. *Won't you feel uncomfortable in
that dressat church 2 asked her husband,
“The weather is warm and it scems to fit
you very snugly.” ‘I think not,” she said.
“No woman ever found a new silk dress
uncomfortable in church.”

¢ You are very lato sending your avening
mail out,” said an editor to his daughter,
whenhe came home at 2 in thomoming and
et o timid shirinking young man between
tho front door and tho gate. “ Notatall,”
answered the thoughtful girl, ‘‘Charles
Henry is now & morning cdition.”
There, heforo the boudoir dresser,
With an animated tace,
1iclding fast a sponge and bottlo,
Inher tiinhh rlec and grace
She exclalms: O, 1 am saintly,
Forjg not the proverb sung,
Wordnd thus, 10 very quaintiy:
*Yea, the truly dyo young. *
A physician_says :—‘If a child docs not
thrive on fresh milk, Loil it.” He doesn’t
stato how long the child should be boiled.
W should think there would bo danger of
leaving it to boil to long.

An old Scotch keeper said, when asked
whit ho thought of some bigger fish than
his own which was reported : ** Ayc, ayel
they'ro nae bigger fish; tho'ro just bigger
leaysl”

+Ono glass somotimes makes a tumbler,”
rcmarkoc? tho chap who found that a single
drink of rmin punch twisted his legs ina
bow knot.

money ; Or PYAPa~—

thom.—[Baptist Weekly.



