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George il. Martin will prove an eflicient.ztreet ilî" .tor.

The new 31ayor %vilI provide band concerts on Kità; Sq~uare, tiais sin-
nier.

The scat octpied by the member for Dunn i., tlhickly conted wvitl
mucilage.

Thme late frcsliet at Ju(liantown wits a judgtiint on thse citizens of
Portland for passing the Scott Act. Tlhey wvanted water anmd thiiei wants
wc fully supplied.

The' Portland Polyraorphien Club wviIl represtent, (,i the day or tlheir
jubilce parade, the ive decades of Quteeu VictoriWis rcigsi. Eaclà dleesde
%vil] be a trille mocre i~qsthan the jsrcvit)is. devade.

A W i' -,. -- Tale.
[chiens., llcrald.i

"I waut to tèlI yen a little etory about nîy boy ont in Newbras-
key," said an old farmer in the emokixrg.car te tho party of drummers
wh> had been tolling hirn somne pro tty tall yarns. "IIy boy ie a good
deal of a goniais in hie way, ]aomme tell you, and rionso f 'emn geLs
ahxoad of him. T'other day ho rigged up a kit. It was the bigge8t kit
l'a, over set my eyee on. If was about six foot ivide, an' twice as
Iong, an' on the top of ix. uxy boy placed a few green branches which,
he'd cut frors a cottonwood trec. What's thom fer)' I enquired.
'Never you mind, dad,' says ho; Il know what F'in about.' And, by
gos! lie did. He flew that kit rup in the air, 'an atood watdhin' of
it for a lo, tinte, when I soya te him: 'fou botter pull that tbing
down, now, an' got te your work. ' 'Lemme alone, dad,' lie replied,
1'il gît thar yet.' And, by goeh! ho did. The noxt time 1 took a
look, at F'ini ho was a.baling in on tho kito lino, with a emile on bis
face as broad as furrer. WVhen the kit came d2own near the gratina,
1 saw whiat hie was a smilin' at, an it was enoasgh te mnake a body
emilo, tee. Any yen fellors want te gnoss wiat was on that kitl"

Noua o? the drummners wanted te guess, and the old mon continued
hie etory:-

"WVall, air, a-aittin' on the top e' that kit was elevon e tho pllrtiOBt
wild geese ye ever 50w. Yee, air, eloyen on 'arn. Yen see, the geese
was flyin 'north purty thick, an' my bey had geL up this achomne te
catch 'arn. Thora ain't rnany trees eut our way, an' after a fat goose
bas been flyin' purty eteady ail day ho Sets kind o' tired like an'
looks around for o place te sit down an' rest. "That's juet what
my boy was countin' on when ho buit that kite. By offenin' the

goese a place to stop an' reet and by emearin' the top e' tho kite
with tar, se their foot would stick sa fat tho.y couldn't get away, hoe
did, t business. By goeh! but it was fun to pull thora gesse in.
Juet as fast ais we coula, send the kite up and pull hier down again
we got frorn ton te a dozon geese, an' ini four days we capturod
six car-loads, l'rn takin' 'oas to Chicago now te, soll. Nono o' you
snart, etory-tollin' follere don't happon to know what wild gaeee
je wuth now in the Chicago nmarket, do yoÎ"

How He paid for his Dinner.
That goniol raconteuir WIlli4mr Asphalt MeIConneli, than whoin

neo one ie more econoinical of the truth, telle us of an arnusing
adventure which ho plautihly silloges happencd to himsoif. While
in Brooklyn during hie recent trip in the East, hoe found hiniself
vary hungry, and, etrange te ,eIate, in possession of about 50 conte.
Consuling himef that hoe hall oftan dinod on ranch lees capital,
aud aleo that hlie ad plenty more over in lNew York, -he entered a
qucer little restaurant near thse bridge, and proceeded te grotify hie
hunger to the extent of 50 cents. While aating, ho noticed a nion-
key perchod on a swing above the coabier's desk. "The nionk,"
soid Mn. MaConnell, "1eened te have hie mouth fulil of snmothing,
for hie chopa hiusmg down, anmd ho %:ontinually rolled hie joave about.
Aftor I had finished niy dessert of red.fringed napkine and pine
pieks, I strolled te the caehier's de8k, anmd with reckless born
of a knowledge that 1 had dined I flipped up the hoif-dollar in the
air, intonding it te aliglit on the desk in front of the caehien. But
the monk witlh lightning rapidity seized it and etowed it in hie rnow.
I endeavored to moka the brute diegorgo it, but withoit ovail, and
at !aet oxplained te the cashier. That individual turned hie lack-
luster oye upon me and said: "That won't do, youngr follow. Tee
many blokes have tried that game on me; pay up.' I remonetrated,
but he called the woiter. 'Say, Jimnmy,' said ho, 'mun te de corner
an' fatch de copper.' Jimrney ran off; while the cashier went out
on the sidawalk to prevent my escaping. 1 sat down again and the
monk juniped aff hie parch anmd camne oear te, my chair. Seized
with a sudden impulse, 1 deait the brute a sudden kick in the noek,
whoreupen hoe gagged anmd spat out $9.70 in currency. 1 picked it
up, anmd gain- outaide gave the cashiùr niy 50 cents ana 10 cents for
hie trouble. ]'rn going back thora agair. soon."'-Clicago Nt its.

HlOMtE Emuts.-Lot home etand first befere ail othen thingc ! No
iatier how high your ambition may transend its duudes, ne matter

how rar your talents or yeur influence rnay reach beyend its doore,
build up a true horne before everything else ! Be not ite slave : be
its miniseo! Lot it net be enough that it ie ewept and garnished,
that ils silver is brilliant, that ils food is delicieus, but feed the love
in it, food the truth in it, feed thought and aspiration, féed al
charity and gontlenees in it. Thon frein it8 wale saah corne forth
th(; true woman sand the true man, who shall togother rule and blase
the land. le this an overwrought pictural We think not. What
honor can be greater thon to found each a home, what dignity
bigher thon te righ iteundisputod, honored mistreas ' Wbat je the
ability to ep eak, from a publie platforni te large, intelligent mniein.
ces, or the wisdom that may command a seat on tho judge's bencb,
comparcd te that which can ineure anmd sa preeide avenr a true home,
that husband and chjldren may "Irise up anmd cal hier blessed V" To
be the guiding star, the ruling spirit, in sucb a position is higher
honor than te raie an empire.

A PECULiArt FLtvo-" le this oleomargarino VI askedl a Page
etreet woman of a corner groceryman'8 cltrk.

CYes, na'am," was the bozy reply.
"It bas a pecuhian flavar, bas it not V"
"Yen taste the butter, mWaam, that's all."-Citcago Berald.


