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MARY HAD A PLOT OF LAND..

PR

—~

. Mary had a little land ;
The soil was very poor ;
Baut still she kept it on her hand,
And struggled to get more.

She held her land until the day
The people settled down ;

Till where & wilderness had been
Grew up a thriving town,

Then Mary rénted out her plot
(She would not sell, you know),
But waited patiently about, :
For prices still to grow:

They grew as population came,
And Mary raised the rent ;
With common food and raiment now,
She would not be content.

$£hé built herself a mansion fine,
Had luxuries galore ;

But every time that prices rose,
She raised the rent some more.

«'YWhat makes the land kéep Mary so? "
The common people ery.

« Why, Mary owns the land, you know,”
The knowing ones reply.

And 50 each one of you might be—
Wealthy, retined and wise—

If you had only owned some land,
And * waited for the rise,”

PHUNNY ECHOES.

Nothing succeeds like & successor,

Fresh Air Boy—Mister, do you have to
buy chewing gum for all those cows!?

Judas was not the last man who professed
gympathy for the poor ta hide his own mean-
ness. ;

The world is more likely to'speak well of
5 man when le is dead than when he is dead
broke. 5

The child is father of the man ; and there
is never any difficulty in pointing out his
favorite son,

The silent man may be a reservoir of ex-
perienced knowledge, but the world will be
no wiser for having him in its midst.

Poet—I have a little poem here, sir, that
has been indited. Editor—Well, , sir, I
would be glad to see it convicted, but I can’t
try it.

Why do you keep that old candle on your
desk? Well, you seethe electric light gives
just sixteen-candle power, and some time I
may wany seventeen,

So that is an apple tree? Yes. Why
doesn’t it blossom ? It's a trifle late for it

to blossom, Well, let’s get up early tomors

row morning and see it blossom then,

An Irishman who was shingling a
barn got too near the edge and rolled off and
fell to the ground. Oi wuz coomin’ down,
onyway, he reflectedyg Oi wuz just out uv
nails.

They have an old gardener at the House
of Industry in Boston Harbor, who has had
himself committed to prison more than a
hundred times, He says he knows when he
is well off.

What's the reason you didn’t speak to
Boreham when he passed us ? He insulted
me the other day—ocalled me a freckled
idiot. Called you a freckled idiot? How
abeurd ! Why, you are not freckled.

Hicks—How does it come that you and
Chumper are so thick? Wicks—Well, I
always had a supreme contempt for him,
and when I found he held me in contempt,
I was naturally drawn to him. A fellow
feeling makes ns wondrous kind, you know.

A gentleman who was visiting a friend
who had a rare collection of old paingings,
was shown through the gallery by a colored
servant., Is that one of the old masters? he

“asked, pausing before a portrait. No, sah,
dat’s one ob de ole missus, was the nnex-
pected answer.

‘ Theodore Hallam ‘once detended s buy-
glar. The burglar’s wife was on the wit«
ness stand, and the prosecuting attorney was
conducting a vigorous ~cross~examination.
Madam, you are the wife of thisman ? Yes.
You knew he was a burglar when you mar«
ried him? Yes. How did you come to gon-
tract a matrimonial alliance with such a
man ? Well, the witness said sarcastically,
1 was getting old and had to choose between
a lawyer and a burglar. The cross-exami-
nation ended there,

At “ spasms,” as freedmen appropriatelsr'

call the little .religious meetings that take
place anywhere and everywhere that a hand-
ful'of colored brothers and sisters can be
gathored, old negro hymns of slave day ori-
gin are sung, of which this is & specinien :
Don’t you hear them angel voices
Way over on the golden shore?
If you don't go to heaven when you die,
You won't hear the angels any more.

8o send in the order for the wings,
And get out your harp, don’t you hear ?
Polish up your halo, or the devil with his
tail, O, 5
'Will get you, for he's hovering nbar.
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«| through New England for twenty years.

« | every time I thiok of it—and it w forty

| it, he’s blacker'n niy hat.

. my oldest sister married a peddler and after

N

A White woman'a Reason for Mar.
rying a Black Man.

I always did like & joke, said Col. Bates
%o his front porch group, especially a joke
on myself, The hardest knock I evér got
was down in Connecticut. I was a oigar
peddler in those dayg—drove a cigar team

Bmoka? Well, I'm gettm%long towards
'eighty yéars old, and as long as I can re.
member I've lit a o every morning as
soon ax I got-out of bed and smoked tifl
midnight as steadily as & hired man mowing
in & hayfield. The people in New Englaud
always knew when Bates was coming by'the
smoke from my cigar,

One night I stopped at a village tavern
down in the Connecficut Valley, where I
got & first-class supper, a clean bed and a
breakfast that makes my mouth water

years dgo if it was a day.

After breakfast I told the l&ndlsdy—-a
smart, bnstlﬁg, fine looking woman, with
cheeks like the skin of a pee.& and a figure
like—like—well; supply your own oompann
son—to get out my horses.

All right, she said, I'll tell my husband
There he is now, Here, Jake, she called,
Come and hook up the peddler'sifeam.

Heaven and earth, madame! I yelled.
That’s not your husband, is it? Why, dang
How did such a
good lpoking®woman as you are come to
marry that derkey ?

Well, if you must know, she explained,

that family disgrace we younger girls had to
take up with what we could get.

Where was the Schoolmaster ?

Here i8 an actual conversation which oc-
curred in a Philidelphia restaurant between
an American and an Englishman, both of
full age; and one a voter :

American—How long Have you been in
this country ?

Englishman—About two years and a half,

Am—How far from London did.you live ?

Eng—Right in London ; that is, they call
it London. 0Old London was surronnded by
a wall and was no bigger than Philadelphia.
The wall was built by the Romans when
they occupied that part of England.

Am—1Ts that so? How long ago was
that ?

Eng—Oh, about eight hundred years ago
or 80, in the time 6f William the Conqueror.

Am—]didn’t know the Romans ever lived
in England, Was that wall all around the
oity ?

Eng—Yes, wilh several gates in it, whwh
were shut at night.

Am—What was that about? Wasn’t there
& king named George the Third who tried to
conquer America and didn’t succeed ? That
was at the time of the Revelution. They
had trouble, the English and Americans, up
to 1812 0r 1814.

Eng—Yes, I believe there was something
of that kind,

Am—TIsn’t London on & river?

Eng—Yes, on the Thames. Some people
progounce it the way it is spelled, but it is
wrong.

Found at Last.

You say you want my danghter, said the
proprietor of a morning newspaper to &
young man who was sitting nervously on the
edge of a chair and wiping his feverish brow
with a tremibling handkerchief.

Y—yes, sir, j(m

Have you spoken to her on i matter ?

Bhe—she referred me to you, sir.

Is your affection for her deep and sincere ?

Sincere ! gasped the young mian, I pledge
you my word I haven’t slept a wink nor
eaten a mouthful for six whole weeks for
thinking of her.

George, said the father, after looking at
him & moment reflectively, I think you may
come into my family. I need a young man
of your capabilitiés to swear to the circula~
tion of my paper.

Work Done by New York’s Paupers.

During three months of 1890 in the work-
house 850 cubic yards of stone were broken, |
65 yards of rag carpet were woven, 2.751 cubic
foet of stone foundation were built by masons,
1,155 square feet of floor surface were concre-
ted, 500 pairs of woman’s shoes and 700 pairs
of women’s slippers were manufactured, 3,600
square feet of pine flooring were laid by car-
penters, besides the work of tinsmiths, lock-
smiths, blacksmiths, painters and harness
makers,

In the workhouse laundry during the quarter
98,987 pieces were washed. In the Ward’s
island ingsane asylum 281,109 pieces were
washed, There were made Irere during. the
quarter 295,515 pounds of white bread, 17,213
pounds of Graham bread, 11,461 pounds of
gingerbread and 8,477 pounds of cake.

Thousands of printed forms used in depart-
ments uuder the care of the charities and cor-
rection commissioners are set up and run off
each -quarter on Ward’s ‘is?and, and on the
Islip branch the crops planted included eight
acres for potatoes, one for corn, one for cabbage,
four for rye, and smaller plots for carrots,

Electric Mosqulto Net.

One of the most singular nses to which
eloctriclty hes been put in this electric age
is announced from Parie. A French ser-
vant has inveated an elestric mosquito bar,
which is, ha believes, destined to replace all |
other means of defense against flying in-
sects. Making use of the principle of elec-
trio execution, he has oonstruoiaﬁ sort of
 s0reen ormmworkuge, with a small elec-
tric light in the centér. The mosquitoes,
attracted by the light, attemptito fly|
through the interstices of the cage; bus if
they 80 much as touch the tips of their
wings—and they cantiot fly through withous
doing so—they are struck by the current of
electricity with which the screen is kept

constantly charged. This mosquito trap,:

whigh, under 8 test is said to have killed
innumerable victims, can be maintained
only by theaid of asmall electric apparatus.
so arranged as to send alternative curgents
through the network, It p be supposed
that the person to be pro 1 takes refuge
in the interior of the netting, with the little
electric light and the generating apparatus,
It is not too much to say that there are
some people who would rather have mos-.
quitoes, Inasmuch as, if the electrified net-
ting will keep out the mosquitoes, & netting
made & little closer wonld keep them out
without electricify, it does not seem likely
that this invention is destined to any great
nsefulness. It reminds one somewhat of a
story of a Dutchman who went about sell~
ing a preparation for poisoning a certain
kind of troublesome insect. * Youn take de
insec’ mit de fidger an’ de dumb of vom
handt,” said the peddler, ‘‘ an’ mit de odder
handt you put de pizen in his mout.”
« But,” said the farmer, ¢‘if you've got to
catch them and hold them that way, why
can’t you smash ’em and done with it?”’
“Vell,” said the Dutchman, ** dot’s & good
way, too!"” The electric netbing also sug-
gests the story of Patrick’s experience with
an ordinary mosquito canopy. He found
one in & room that he was to sleep in one
night, and after studying it for a time made
up his mind how it was to be used. Thisis
the way he related his experignce the next
day : “It's an illigant thing'I found in me
room last night. There was a koind of a
fishing nit for minnows over me bed. ‘I

made a hole throngh the nit wid me knife,

an’ ivery miskater in the room wint into the
nit through the hole, Then I sthopped up
the hole wid me hat, an’ shlept on the flure
all noight, comfortable loike, wid niver a
boite at all 1
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Drill of Russian Cossacks.

‘We saw horses bonnding like panthers and
men jumping like monkeys. Wesaw cavalry-
men booted with their carbines across their
backs and their sabers in their hands, charging
while standing upright upon their saddles.
Others would pass at full speed beside Cos-
sacks stretched upon the ground, pick them
up like pocket handkerchiefs, and carry them
off acrossthe groups of their saddles. Others
again would pivot upon their soddles and play
all the antics of circus clowns. ‘One horse,
tripping upon some obstacle, apparently roll-
ed over the rider. We thought he was killed
upon the spot, but he jumped up, laughing
heartily while he rearranged his damaged
trousers.

‘When the manceuvre was finished the defile
began. Thrice the squadrons defiled before
their colonel, first at a walk, then at a trot,
and lastly at a charge. The charge wassome-
thing terrific. The Cossacks armed and equip-
ped in such a manner that ata distance it is
impossible either to see or to hear them. The
uniforms are sombre, the scabbards are of
leath®r, and their weapons are darkened.
There is no flashing or clashing of steel, and
little or no sound. And yet the whole troop
of men and horses pass noiselessly by at full
speed, like a living squall. The colonel scru-
tinized the appearance of each squadron, and
gatisfied with the performance, shouted :
«Karacho !” (“Very good !”) to which the
double row of Cossacks replied : ¢Kady star-
atza, vasche ryesokoblagorodie ! (““We will
do still better yet, your lordship 1”) And the
squall passes off—Chicago Herald,

INGREASE YOUR WAGES.

L

Mechanics in Montreal and vicinity can
largely increase their wages by canvassing for
a first-class Accident Insurance Company.

For terms and particulars apply to P. O.
Box 835, Montreal.

Also wanted a first-class Permanent Agent.
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Dr. Barr’'s Corn Cure,

25¢ a Bottle.

PREFPARED BY

beans, onions, tomatoes, parsnips, beets, leeks,

cucumbers and sweet corn.—New York Sun,

Dr.GUSTAVE DEMERS,
2193 NOTRE'V DAME ST., MONTREAL

FIRE |I8;BBMGE Gﬂ.'
(ESTABLISHED 1808.) :
mmc@w'o e 8 mm .)‘.'
Totallnvuted!‘unds. .+ $8,000,000

Prmters Rollers

DO YOU WANT

A GOOD ROLLER®?

OF COURSE YOU DO!

Get HENRY OWEN to make your Roileis
and you will have what you want. All sizes
at low prices. - Rollers cast with despatch.

COMPOSITION IN BULK.
GET PRICES.

107 ST. JAMES: STREET, MONTREAL

E. D. LACY,
Resident. Manager for Canada:

- PRESCRIPTION

Is nndonbtedly the BEB'! of

e l250m. ~

769 Oraig St., Montreal.

LORGE & CO,
Hatters and Furriers

27 8t. Lawrence Main Streef,
MONTREAL..

MONEY TO OAN.
$25 000 to lend on City or Country

Property, interest from 5 to
6 per oent by sums of $500 and upwards ;
also money  advanced on goods. Commercial
Notes discounted. House and Farm for Sale
or to exchange.

JOHN LEVEII.LE Agent,
156 St" James st.

DRINK ALWAYS THE BEST r
MILLAR’S
Ginger Beer, Ginger Ale,
Cream Soda Cider, &c,

GLADSTONE |

The Best of all Temperance Drinks.

To be hadgat ali First-class Hotels an
Restaurants.,

69 ST. ANTOINE ST,

BEDDING !

PAENTTED FOR ITs PURITY.

Increased facilities for purifying and dressing Bed Feathers and Mattresses of everyde”
scription at the SHORTHEST NOTICE. A PURE BED IS NECESSARY

TO HEALTH. Where can yon get it
WNSHENIDS-

Remedies
DR. OHEVALLIER’S

Red Spruce Gum Paste.

The Best of Spruce Gum Preparations.

25¢c a Box,

P

LAVIOLETTE & NELSON, Chemists

1605 NOTRE DAME STREET

R. SEALE & SON,

Funeral Directors,

413 & 43
81. Antoine S1., Monireal.

Bell Telephone 1022.
Fed. Telephone 16891,

ON LI AT 1
PATENTED FOR PURITY.

Beds, Mattresses and Pillows of every kind at Lowest Possible..

Price.
(ENGLISH BRASS AND IRON BEDSTEADS CHEAP ! CHEAP.)
Phtentee of the celebrated Stem Winder Woven Wire Spring Bed, for many yearsin us
at the MONTREAL GENERAL HOSPITAL and other large institutions.
J. E. TOWNSHEND,
No. 1 Little 8t. Antoine st., Corner St. James st, Only.
BESTABILISHED 20 Y HARS.

BELL TELEPHONE 1906. FEDERAL TELEPHONE 2224,
J. P. COUTLEE & CO,
Merchant Tailors,

a (Sign of the Large Scissors and Triangle)
NOTRE DAME STREET,
(SEcoxD Door' FroM CLAUDE STREET),
MONTREAL.

CRAND SACRIFICE NOW COINC ON.
OVERCOATS, PANTS, &c.. Ready-made and Custom made to
order, selling below Wholesale Prices.

Having determined to sell only for Cash in future, I intend selling goods on thei
merits at ROCK BOTTOM CASH PRICES ONLY.
& NO, CREDIT AND NO BIG PRICES. &
THEOVINCEOF QUEBEC LOTTERY
R ;
AUTHORISED=LEGISLATURE
BI-MONTHLY memes IN 1891 :
3rd and 17th JUNE, 1st and 15th JULY, 5th and 19th AUGUST
s 20d and 16th SEPTEMBER. 7th and 21st OCTOBER.
4th and 18th NOVEMBER. 2nd and 16th DECEMBER.
8184 PRIZES, WORTEL 52,7401
, CAPITAL PRIZE WORTH $15,000.
Tickets, $1.00 11 Tickets for $10.
. S. E. LEFEBVRE, Manager,
a3 Ask for Circulars. 81 St. James st,, Montreal, Canada.
FIRE INSURANCH.
EASTERN *S7%4i%-|  oxereaz, $1,000000.
AGRICULTURAL virerows. | - 283.660,000.©
CITY ACENTS: THOS. MCELLIGOTT, J. D LAWLOR, L. BRAHAM, J. A, Menouaum

C. R. G. JOHNSON, Chief Agent.
42 ST. JOHN STREET. MONTREAL.




