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LIMITATIONS.
“ If youth could know !
How many needless fears were stilled !’
We tell onr hearts with trembling lips,

“"Pwere then less sad tha#May time slips

Away, and leaves dreams unfulfilled,
If youth could know !”

* Could age forget!”
Again we ory, with tear dimmed eyes,
“ Qur lips would wear less sad & smile
For hopes that we have held erstwhile ;
Eu'th still would seem like Paradise,
Could age forget !”

If youth could know !
Pig pitiful to.grope through light |
And yet—and yet if yotith had known,
Mayhap the heart had turned to stone,
Twere hard to read life’s book aright,
1f youth could know,

Could age forget |
"Tis pitiful too late to learn !
And yet—and yet if age forgot;

There were sweet thonghts remembered

not.
To hardness sympathy might tnm,
Could age forget.

«If youth could know !+
Could age forget !”

We cry ; but would we have it so?
Were fewer eyes with lashes wet ¥
“We hug our limitations yet,

W ile crying, as life’s moments go,

“ Could age forget! .
If youth conld knew 1 =

PHUNNY ECHOES.

A woman never hits a hen when she
throws a missile ; but, alas ! a manis not a

hen,

Don’t you like far off music, Mr. Winkle?
Yes, Miss Mary, when it is far eneugh off.

An Oregon man wants to trade a mule for
8 wife. Some men never know when they
are well off.

He (nervously)—I—I wish to express my
feelings : mayI? S8he (coldly)—Thig is not
an express office.

Cashier—Do you know when double en-~
try was first used? Bookkeeper—XYes ;
when the animals entered the ark two by
two.

A western medinm has just had a long in~

terview with the spirit of Adam, He re-

ports that Adam still blames the whole

busginess on Eve.

Do you believe monkeys talk? No, They
chatter. But they seem to understand each
other. Oh, well! What of it? So do the
‘Audes.

Miss Antique is aging very rapidly, You
must be wrong. She is only a year older
now than she was five years ago. She says
80 herself,

Intruder—Hello, Tom ! You and Jack
having a game, eh ? Poker ? Tom—Thought
#0 when we started in, but now it beg?s to
look like Pl owe Jack.

Employer—I'd engage you for the place

at once, only I must have a married man.
Applicant—Keep the place open foran hour,
sir, and I'll easily fix that.

You had better accept Mr. Hipple, said

Mrs, Elder to her daughter ; it is your last
Then you think this is the court of

chance,
last resort, do you, mamma? asked the
girl.

I want you to paint us & big motto in gllt

letters, she said to the sign artist. Yes'm,
What is the text?
give than to receive.

are getting ready for another church fair,

First Little Boy—My ma got a new dress
yesterday, and she threw her arms around
pa's neck. What does your ma do when
she gets & new dress? Second Little Boy—
She says she'll forgive him, but he mustn’t

stay out late again.

Mr. Curtly—Mrs, Rural, this milkis sour.
Mrs. Rural—Don’t seehow that can be. It’s
only last night’s milk and it’s been stand-
ing all night in the buttery. Mr. C—Well,
wouldn’t it make you sour to stand all night

in the buttery ?

Little Jakey Mandelbloom—Fader, our
neighbor, Mr. Brown, says there is no such
Big Jake Mandelbloom—Did
he zay zo? Vell, he is a Yankee and de
Ven his business gets

word as fail.

Yankees never fails.
bad he advertises for a }mrtuer.

An old farmer said’ to his sons: Boys,

don’t you ever spekerlate or wait for some
thing to turn up. You might just as wel

go and sit on a stone in the middle of amsed~
der with a pail “twixt yo'ir legs and wait for

& cow to back up to you to be milked.

The Editor’s Weak Point.

Future Greeley—Have you any vacanoies

on your editorial staff?
Busy Editor—No, gir; no, sir.
da—

Future Greeley—I'm sorry you haven’t
for it’s my only chance to get a position in

this town.

Editor (suspmonaly)—Eh! Have you
been working on the Daily Blower across

+

It is more blessed to
Oh, I see; the ladies

Good

the way? Did you come toma;ftu-bdng
discharged from that miserable sheet ?

. Oh, no, sir; I never worked on that
paper. y

Oh, you didn’t? Then I suppose youap-
plied for a position on the ediforial staff
and—

Editorial staff ?

Yes. ; :

Editorialstaff | Bless you, no! Ididn’t
suppose from the looks of the sheet that it
had any.

Young man, your hand! Bit down!
Have a cigar ! I'll see what I can do for
you.

Satisfled It was the Right Man.

Afver the lights had been turned down
and the spirits had rapped several times the
medium announced in a sepulchral voice :

We have a new spirit in ougnidnt to-
night. It says it has a strange affinity for
Some member of the psrty.

What's its name ? asked several in awe-
struck tones. ‘

There was 8ome more nppmg and then
the medinm solemnly announced :

It says it was known as Joseph Jacobson
when on earth.

I knowit! I know it! cried a little man
in the back of the room, jumping to his feet
‘excitedly,

Hush ! said the medium.

Then there was more rapping and at lts
conclusion the medium said :
It says it doesn’t know you.
That's the man! cried the little fellow.
Put me down as a convert. I never did be-
lieve in Spiritualism before, but that’s the
one sure. Henever knew me when he owed
me money and he borrowed a V just before
he died.

How he lllustrated his Pasition.
He settled back in his easy chair, put his
feét on a foot rest, lit a cigar, and for five
minutes let the smoke curl up around his
head. He was a picture of comfort.

" Then his wife interrupted his medita-
tions,

George, your getting lazy, she said.
He,shook his head.

But when we were engaged, she persisted,
you were as active as any man I ever saw.
Why, you were always getting up excur~
sions, and you were the life of every party.
He puffed out & little whif of smoke and
nodded his acquiescence.

What’s the matter ? she asked,

He took another puff athis cigar, and then
said =

Ever gee & man ocatch & rain ?

Why, yes, she replied in surprise, )
Ever soe one rush on to the station plat-
form just as the train seemed almost gone ?
Certainly I have,

Got a pretty dively move on him, didn’t
he?

Why, yes ; he ran the entire length of the
platform as fast as he could. But, George
Caught the train, did he ? asked -George.
Yes; he just barely caught it. He—
But he caught it?

Of course he did. But (xeorge, you're
straying—

Did he keep right on running? interrupt=
ed George.

Certainly not. He settled down in & seat
and made himself as comfortable as possi-
ble ; got a palm leaf fan, and five minutes
later seemed perfectly centented and happy-
Well 2

Well, what of it ?

Do you expect me to keep on running ?

LONDON’S LORD MAYOR.

He is a Bemocratic Officlal Despite
His Title—His Court.

The Lord Mayor of London isa very great
men, There@are those in Liondon who be:
lieve that he sits on a small throne, There
are those in the country who believe that he
feasts on nfghtinga.le’s tongues, and lives a
life of sybaratic ease. So much has been
said about the gorgeousness of the Lord
Mayor’s parade that some Americans fancy
him to be unapproachable to the common
people. He is, on the contrary, one of the
most accessible of men, and when I called
upon him &t the Mansion House, Lord
Mayor Savory received me with democratic
simplicity. - He admires the American peo-
ple and professed great plaa.sure in meeting
Amerioans,

After chatting for a few moments the
Lord Mayor invited me to accompady him
inte court. It was overcrowded with spec-
tators and lawyers, and was but dimly
lighted. When the Lord Mayor appeared
he wore a judge’s gown over his shoulders
and there was deep silence until he ook hi®
seat and opened court. One rough looking
character was brought to the bar charged
with having stolen a pair of boots valued at
four shillings, He was-remanded withoug
any waste of time, Wm. Gard, a sheepish
looking omnibus driver, pleaded noft guilty
to having been drunk, The Lord Mayor
fined him fen shillings. A youth named
Fisher was then arraigned for throwing
gtones from Blackfriar’s bridge and he was
fined two shillings and sixpence.

Citizens of any big American city would
smile at the sight of their mayor sitting in

1

police asutt. Wn_
doing such work, and think it rj

this high official going conscientiously about
this petty routine may, indeed, doubt the

nent and busy, at this unimportant work
that a subordinate might do just as well,
but he will ua.roely be inclined to langh.
When he thinks it over there is something
very democratic that brings the Lord Mayor
into a common court so many hours every
day for the purpose of meeting out mercy
ahd justice to the lowest and meanest of the
inhabitants of the  city of which be is
chief magistrate,

The Lord Mayor is ‘conneoted with all the
civic boards that have to deal with the

the hospitality of the city t0 those persong
whom if may care to honor. He is a mem-
ber of the School Board for London, an Al~
moner of Christ’s. Hospital, & Governor of
the Royal Holloway College, chairman of
the Princess Helena College and & governor
of the United Westminster schools. Then
again he is a governor of Queen Anmne'’s
Bounty and of the Royal Hospitals. Besides
these he is a church warden of the historic
ohurch of St. Mary’s, Woolnoth, a promi-
nent member of the Ancient and Honorable
Guild of Goldsmiths, & Conservative, and a
member of the Primrose League.

The Lord Mayor is paid $5,000 a year,
while to keep up anything like the dignity
of the office he must spend at least $25,000.
He can serve but one term of one year in
duration. Most Lord Mayors, indeed, spend
& gheat deal more than this, for they do not
elect poor men to be Lord Mayors in Lon-
don.

Lord Mayor Savory will go out of office
November 9. It is his intention to visit the
World’s Fair in Chicago. Americans are
pretty sure to like him, as he certainly does
like them. He is a sensible, democratic
sort of a man, much interested in social re-
forms, in educational matters and new
methods of governing cities.

A Remarkable Instance of Tele-
pathy.

An instafice of sympathy or gelepathy,

its features uncommon. so far as I know,
even among strange visions. Two young
men, brothers, one being an officer in’ the
British army and the other a well-known
and highly imaginative popular writer, were
sleeping in the same room. The officer, my
informant, was roused by moaning ories
from his companion, as of extreme ter:or
and distress,

Shouting loudly to awake him, he asked,

his brother, when fully awakened, would
give no answer; he declared that he could
not tell the cause of his distress, While
wondering at this, my informant himself be~
gan to fancy that there was something in
the room. Gradually in the gloom, half way
between the foot of hia brother’s bed and
the opposite wall, there developed itself
dusky figure of forbidding aspect.

““ What is that?” he exclaimed, but his
brother said he saw nothing. "After awhile,
to solve the mystery, he rose from his bed
and approached the figure, which disappear»
ed as he did so. The next morning the
dreamer explained that he had see standing
at the foot of his bed a figure which filled
him with intense horror. ‘‘It was the
devil.”

It is very remarkable thatm this instance
it was not until after the dreamer had ceased
to believe in the specter as a reality, and not
until after the image had so far faded away
that when awake he saw nothing, that the
telepathic impression made upon the mind
of his companion gradually gathered
strength enongh to develope itself as a fear-
ful shape.—Blackwood’s Magazine,

The Human Ear.

The human ear is an organ the true in-
wardness of which the physicians have never
been able to get at. They can examine the
interior of the eye with ease by throwing
into its dark chamber a ray of light reflested
from a little mirror, and of late they
found it possible even to see the gray
of the brain by looking through the little
canal by which the optic nerve enters. The
cavity behind the nose they inspect with the
aid of a light placed far back in the mouth,

Jhey have no difficulty im seeing into the
stomach by an electric apparatus; the ine
testines likewise are readily enough investi-
gated, and the bladder also. But the ear,
as to ite internal arrangements, is unap~
proachable, It is impossible to dissect it
satisfactorily after death, for the reason
that the parts collapse at one when the vital
spark leaves the body.—Exchange.

Reciprocity-

A little girl in my school recently came o
me in tears, regretting the fact that her
father’s illness made it necédssary for het to
¢ leave and go to work.”

I bade her goodby, and with a school.

marm’s hankering to keep a oreditable pupil
& '{

Magyor, & man of wealth and b h‘don,

propér. And even the Wmim;

“ What was the matter?” To this question

utility of putting a public officer, so promi~ |

finances of the city and he has to dispense |

which has been related o me is in some ofif,

*|BELL TELEPHONE 1906.

‘steals over the fields in the dusk and blush-

obeying .ndaulmpuhuwm
advantage of what I knew o be, in all
probability, my last chance 5 influnce the
precious waif for good. T eaid: *ButifI
see you again I hope you will try to|
do your duty wherever you may be. What-
-mvm-kyonmyhtveiodo try to do it
well. Ihopuyonwinbesnhonut,hmr
able woman.”

“ Thank you, ma’m,” she replied, putﬁng
up her mouth to be kissed. *I wish you
the same,”

The dear child! I know now what Bf.
Paul meant by the * foolishness of preach-
ing.”—0Oor, Youth’s Companion,

Consulting the ** Wise Woman.”

Towmwmm' 88.
mmm % Fire ousmm 1a.
QOEPAKY’R mwma.

107-ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREAL

E D uﬁ W
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The * wise woman * knows the secrets of
the cards, and if you cross her palm with
silver she will look at your hand, be it hard
with work or soft with luxury, and read in
its telltale lines the secrets that only you
and the heavens know. But her wisdom has
been gained by a shrewd knowledge of
human nature and a weary struggle with
adversity, and whatever she may say.to you,
it is not so much by the cards at her feet as
by the flushing of your cheek and the lower- |
ing of your eyelids that she judges what
fortune will please you best.

Sometimes carriages will wait at the door,
and veiled ladies seek her, as of old queens
sought the oracles and breathlessly listened
$o their words or doom, Again, a.farm lass

DR. cHE‘VALLylE’R's
Red Spruce Gum Paste.

The Best of SBpruce Gum Preparations,

25¢c. a Box.

LAVIOLETTE & NELSON: Chemists

1606 NOTRE DAME STREET
0 A e
Dr. Barr’'s Corn Cure,

25¢ a Bottle.

PREPARED BY

Dr, GUSTAVE DEMERS,
2193 NOTRE DAME ST,, MONTREAL

TUCKER & CULLEN,
ADVOCATES, dc.,

162 8t. James streef;,
MONTREAL.

ingly begs to have the curtain lifted from the
days to come. Always, unseen, there is the
lover in the background; and it is of love
that the “ wise woman "’ must speak if she
would earn her fee.—Harper’s Bazar.

You say your husband has tried to stop
smoking but can’t, Yes. Why doesn’t he
try an ocean voyage? What good would
that do him ? 1t might cure him, I have
a friend who went on an ocean voyage and
and the first day at sea he gave up every-
thing,

BEDDING !

PAENTTED FOR ITs PURITY.

Increased facilities for purifying and dressmg Bed Feathers and Mattresses of every de=~

scription at the SHORTEST NOTICE. A PURE BED IS NECESSARY
TO HEALTH. Where can you get it !

ONLY AT TOWNSHENDS.
PATENTED FOR PURITY.

Room 6.

Tickats,

& Ask for Ciroulars.

‘Mattresses and Pillows of every kind at Lowest Possible
at the MONTREAL GENERAL HOSPITAL and other large institutions.
FEDERAL TELEPHONE 2224,
NOTRE DAME STREET,
OVERCOATS, PANTS, &c., Ready-made and Custom made to
s NO CREDIT AND NO BIG PRICES. s
8rd and 17th JUNE., 1st and 15th JULY. bth and 19¢h AUGUBST
CAPITAL PREZE WORTH $15,000.
'q"IRE INSU RAINCEH.
- oITY Ag'n“ THOS. MOELLIGOTT, J. D. LAWLOR, L. BRAHAM, J. A. MoDOUGALIs

Beds,
Price.
J. E. TOWNSHEND,
J. P. COUTLEE & CO,
(SEcoND DooR ¥roM CLAUDE STREET),
order, selling below Wholesale Prices.
TheOVINCE>” QUEBEC LOTTERY
DRoyce 00
$1.00 11 Tickets for $10,
EASTERI s Laes 2ou | - OAPITAL, m,oob,uoo.;
R. C. JOHNSON, chief Agent.

(ENGLISH BRASS AND IRON BEDSTEADS CHEAP ! CHEAP.)
Patentee of the celebrated Stem Winder Woven Wire Spring Bed, for many years in us
No. 7 Little St, Antoine st., Corner St. James st. Only.
¢ ESTABIISHED 20 Y HARS.
Mexrcheant Tailors,
a (Sign of the Large Scissors and Triangle)
MONTREAL.
GRAND SACRIFICE NOW GCOINC ON.
Having determined to sell only for Cash in future, I intend selling goods on thei
merits at ROCK BOTTOM CASH PRICES ONLY.
f»'nbeﬁTﬁf DRAWINGS’ IN 1891 :
4th and 18th NOVEMBER. %0d and 16th DECEMBER. !
8184 PRIZES, WORTEL S52,740!
S. E. LEFEBVRE, Manager,
81 Bt. James st., Montreal, Canada,
- OF CANADA,
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42 8T :IWIII STREET. RO TREAL.




