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There are some would have had a hard’ fight, 
if the pay had been up when we ran.

But we want that pay right from tonight;. 
Let us get it all in while we can.

Chorus—
Every night that I miss means a ten, s 

And a ten isn't bad—I guess nit.
I’m not going to miss it again
- For a place where I can’t smoke a bit.
Chorus.—
I think twenty a night would just suit, 

And we’d meet every night in the week.
We could throw some cigars in to boot;

There's no other position I’d seek.
Chorus (everybody joining in.)

"AH right, my angel. I'll be as 
good as gold," says Jimmy, for, to 
tell you the truth, Jimmy’s mind 
was itchy for what was coming.
.‘‘The Chris’mas party the Misthress 

give us scholars was grand," says 
Annie, her face shining like the sun

Faith of Wee Annie
(By William Bullock in Pearson’s.)The Last of a Series of Çharity 

Performances Entitled
at hay-making time. "First we had 
bread and jam and tay, and then we 
had more bread—but with currants inISTHRESS Mrs. Flannigan, started puffing away again on his 

a widdy by the work of empty pipe, trying to fool himself he 
AA Providence, came to isillwi- was smoking.

ly one month ; Santy Claus And he was still, sitting there andl 
came the next. The Misthross, I’d still pume. when who should come nave you know, came because Misth- in but Annie herself- At the 
or a GP 6t of • Timing raises his head. 5 
on by sourness that would bite Tow, 
and Santy Claus came because Misth- 
ress Flannigan left him no say atout 
it.

That’s the story. But hardly as of 
it. Let’s see.

FINANCIA about Santy. You can see us, dad-
Me and Katie Widdis together 

had hold of the Misthress’s hand, 
and we wouldn’t let go before sheWhich Was Held oh December 

11. 16 at 8 P. M., by the
City Minstrels

was through, for anything. And at 
the end, daddy, we asks why we‘d‘ 
never heard tell of Santy before, and 
do you know what the Misthress 
said ? She said, daddy, that Santy 
Claus had just been born, and he was 
the first man that ever was, born 
old. and with white whiskers.”

"Annie, Annie,” says Jimmy, put­
ting his hand soft on her mouth, 
rid your mind of woman's trash. 
The Misthress is only fooling you.”

But Annie looks at him in such a 
way that to save himself from child's 
weakness Jimmy had to turn his 
heed to one sidle and let her go en : 

"Santy Claus drives two of the

there was nothing wrong about the 
you, smile he gave her.

4 Welcome back, Annie," says Jim.-7.—Recitation—It‘s on the Map—Ald. McK-y. . 3.

.... Gentlemen: The recitation 1 am about to inflict upon you is entitled 
Its on the Map,’ because those words should be added to the last of 

each verse. The reasons for this will be obvious.

my. and over Annie trots and puts 
her hands on his knees and looks up 
into his face with her big, blue, won- 
dering, far-away eyes.

•So-called because there’s no smokin’ there.
It was Jimmy Ronan said that if 

there was a Mrs. Sany Claus her firstIt’s a big bi-weekly question They’ll remember us for all this
You ask of Public Works, work

‘What have you done on sewers and Long after we are dead.
Your committee iThe roads are levelled just like glass: Yow committee nothing shirks. The hill streets all are graded;

The things we ye done are monstrous You can drive out now on any street 
We tackle any job We’ve other towns clean faded.

We’ve no .respect3 for where The culverts all are nicely fixed;
We fear not snob or nyone. We’ve ditches for the spring;we fear not snob or mob. The crossings all are high and diy-

We ve got twelve miles of sewer, - Their praises all may sing. 
There’s Oft now near done. , The city hall is water tight, we’ve connected every house in town. The walls are clean and bright;

. . that o f n- The new street levels are all struck-
Th incinerators are just grand; We’ve settled that all right. 

We obey the health laws of the state; T Ie nox ismost Complete;
ed by abuse. We ve got a thousand men employed.

The work they do is dandy.
If anyone wants something more 

They can appeal to me.

‘‘Daddy,’’ says Annie, ‘‘did you
ever hear tell of Santy Claus ?"name was Flannigan. And Jimmy 

was right, and Killwilly knew he was 
right. It was Jimmy Ronan, too 
said right plain to the Misthress her­
self: "It s the lucky woman you are, 
Misthress Flannigan, that I’m not a 
single man. Troth, if I was, there’d 
be a wedding in Killwilly.’ And the 
strange part of it was. Mrs. Rosie 
Ronan was not one bit upset. Oh. 
no ; she just ruffled her skirt and 
made answer : .“Faith, aye, and I 
wouldn’t blame you. Jimmy : you 
always were o particular man ”

Now to begin: *•1• "k.
Jimmy was sitting alone by him- 

self at the hearthstone, and his hum­
or was not of the kindliest. He was 
thinking of the next day—Christmas 
Day, if you please. He was thinking 
where was the good cheer to come 
from; the good cheer for Rosie, the 

. good cheer for Annie, all of six years 
old and, making hold becatse of both 
Rosie and Annie, the good * 
himself. Good cheer ! Where was 
bare living to come from ? That was tells her to rattle on 
it. let alone feasting and drinkinx on i " •

Christmas Day. ‘‘Misthress Flannigan told us

"No, I didn’t, Annie, my daughter’’ 
sa, Jimmy back. "And who’s San­
ty?”

"He's the best friend I’ve got, be­
sides you and mammy," says Annie, 
on the spot. “And he’s coming to

DRAMATIS PERSONAE-

Chief Nibs—The Mayor.
Dough Handler-Aid. Tw-d. ' - 2
Gas Lighter—Ald. B-k-r,
Water Wagon Driver (?)—Ald. P-nh-l- v. gros
Sewer and Sidewalk Builder (nit)—Ald. McK-y.
Administrator of Justice—Ald. H-nt. --gi-tu--
Silent Member (not having gained his wind)—Ald. F-rst-r.

Chorus—City Clerk, Solicitor, Engineer, Auditor, Superintendent of 
Works, Chief of Police, City Treasurer (an honorary position), Janitor, 

Reporters.

see me the night, and he’s coming nurtiest horses that ever stood on 
four legs in the world. But they’re 
not horses, daddv—they're deer, with 
horns on them, all shining with gold 
and silver. And when they get tired 
trotting and galloping Santy justs 
picks them up in his arms and puts 
them to sleep in a cloud, and the 
wind blows the whole lot of them 
wherever Sonty pleases.

"And Santy has a big furry coat, 
with still bigger pockets in it. And 
when he meets a child that’s cold

idown the chimbley when I’m all as- 
Jeep, and he’s going to put nica 
things in my stocking.”

“He is. is he.” savs Jimmy, half- 
mad; ‘‘If I find Santy Claus: break­
ing in here I’ll fill him full of bird- 
shot from the gun. Who was telling 
you all this fiddle-daddle, Annie?’

‘‘Misthress Flannigar..’’
‘‘I thought so,” says Jimmy, 

share and Annie looked at him as if 
the heart in her was sore. Her eyes 
were all trembling like dew on the

We’ve sidewalks laid on every street. 
The hen that laid them can

PART 1..
1.—Opening- Chorus—When we ain’t got no money, why we can’t 

along—The Bunch. --

If you want to get any work done that costs mon, 
Don't apply to us please, it spoils our fun.

The boys who stand in close with us, 
Are the boys who spend without a fuse. 

If you ain't got no money, why you needn't come along. a

Chorus—When we ain’t got no money why we can’t get along, etc.

Why, we ran so dog-gone close we couldn’t pay our gas;
The man who thinks we’ve dough for sewers must be an ass.

We can’t have beer for council nights. 
Nor smoke, nor chew, as are our rights-

get Be borrowed by the traffic bridge 
To lay another span.

The sidewalk up the avenues 
The hill folk love to tread.

We’ve every blame thing known on 
earth.

and shivery he slips it. in his pocket, 
and it’s warm after that for a mon­
th and a day. I’d like to sleep in 
that pocket. How long ki a month* 

... , and a day. daddy?” S5
hoists her on his tatters knees and “It’s more than vou could thnk, 

Annie," says Jimmy, not trusting 
all himself, and nuick to hear more.

“Santy talks to no one but childer

grass at sunrise. Jimmy could see 
, there was something strong cn her 

cheer for mind: so he catches her by the arms.
There’s nothing else I see.

$ Kindly, gentlemen, do not forget to add the words “It’s on the Map”
every time you think of a line.

8.—Song—Everybody Works but Finance.—Ald. Tw-d.
Oh the hard lima . about Santy Claus,” sars Annie.

from morning to it w and Rain “Santy’s a good man. He loves ev- like me and Katie Widdis and he- 
night to one tonight, and from erybody. He loves vou. daddy—but talks to us only when we’re asleep, 
harvest was stivpart of the you’re big and able to take care of and can’t hear him. In the morning, and It would Iving in the fields, yourself/’ ,though, we know he’s been with us,
nothing, or next to nothing, arc "he “Toes everbody?” says Jimmy, and every word he said. Banty’s ton-
hillside tor man or beast. The rain1 
the rain ! Would it never ston s
no in Ireland? "Ooh well it’s got 1 wish th6 Misthress would stop with 
to ston some time.“ said Jimmy sot. her fairy stories, and give the child- 
himself, d and then things wln X er wood learning.” — r.
One if there was something for to Listen while, daddy, and T” 
morrow—to-morrow 2n And Jimmy to 1 von all, says Annie, with aY scared look, oneiric

As the great big thing in every move There are a lot of sewers we want. 
That’s,made in Medicine Hat, There’s sidewalks wanted too.

Finance e’er takes a row of seats. We’d Hke to put the dough up but 
And a few more after that. There’s naught that we can do.

They, can’t do much without Finance We’d like to have a gang of men 
We’ve fingers in it all. On the filtering plant and streets,

But things are changing very quick ; But what we’ve (not) we can (not)
got no money, why you needn’t come along.If you cutting Annie off without thinking, nv: he never shows his face out of 

"So does the fairies love everybody, his house till every mother’s child 
is in bed And when he comes here 
the night he’ll creep up close and

The only thing in this here game that makes it worth the while, cores 
Lethbridge and Saskatoon have joined the file.

to,. We sleep through every call. 4. hold; 1.7.2.9- h′ 
Our purpose this defeats.

Chorus— ."

We pay the salaries in the hall. 
As is our duty bound, 2

But when that’s done we lazy get; 
We stop ere we get round.

Is the fact that Calgary, 
If we can’t smoke, they <:

crack a match, and Took down at 
me Iving in bed dreaming of him TfChorus—(AId. F-rst-r joining in)

Everybody works but Finance, 
16 sits around altday.

There’s nothin' much that it can do.

If you ain’t got no money, why you needn’t come along. 
—

2 —Introductory .Address—The most Improved Methods of Making Money 
Out of Gas Without the Banks Detecting It.”—The Mayor.

he sees in my face I’m a good child 
(Continued onlast page.)

I II ■■ But smoke its pipe of clay.

—Monologuc—T‘he Skin, Game-Ald. H-nt \ - rxater ceres and ukts -
1 rise tonight, gemmen’, to a point of order. I may not be in order. Everybody works in this here town,

orethern, but in order that dis orderly city might be ran to order,1 
•ran' it ordered to stop dis skin game. What am dis skin game you ask?

Now, felier-searchers-for sponduliks, I ax you. I ax you workers- thout-
vages, look around you. Hear de baricer on de streets yellin' ‘fresh meat 
for sale, on’y four cents a pound.’ Taste the meat—no don't taste it, 
los I don' want you to buy .it. But smell tit afar off. Should it not 
ring more'n four cents ? I answer myself —it should. ; ,

Please don’ int’rupt, Ald. P-nh-l-, till you’ve paid my bill. Mr. Mayor 
appeal t‘ you to let me get through without any alderman buttin in.
What ! You don’t owe me anything ! Well, I wish you did.

After you’ve smelt it, feller-wonderers -where -we’ll-get -de- necessary: _____ 
look for de skin. You can’t find it. No sir, you can’t find it. Point SPECIAL OFFER. possibilities. Contributors to this
number one * _____ section are men eminent in the world -

Then look at us butchers. We keep de best and only chickens in town, of agricultural science.
as long’s no udder nigger steals ’em. Is dis ‘gust body going to see We have made arrangements with The Magazine Section is a mine of 
chickens driv out by common cow-meat ? No sir ! I appeal to your bes the Weekly Mail and Empire, of Tor- information on all subjects pertain 
instincts. Chickens always, says I, and just as long as chickens is the I onto, one of the leading and most ing to science, 1 iterature, the fine arts 
meat, us niggers win "be a great race-for chickens. Point number five, influential papers of Canada, by so ietv and the home, many of the 

I’m doin’ de countin’, Aldo P-nh-l-. not you. which we can offer THE TIMES and articles of which are embellished wit
f de market place were fixed up, dey could sell dere. But it isn t fix- the Weekly Mail and Empire until bright and instructive illustrations.

ed up, and we haven’t money enough to fix it up, an’ I’m mighty glad we January 1st, 1909, for the extra- The Weekly Mail and Empire has 
haven’t, an’ I don’ want to have, an’ what do we want a market place ordinary nominal Sum of $1.50, no equal as an expositor of House 
for anyway ? No sir. Point number eighteen. , , _ which means the Mail and Empire of Commons and Provincial lerisfat-

Again, and once more. Who eats de parts of de cattle dey dont sell? FREE for one year. Both publicat--
I ax you dat chicken-eaters? Again I ax you. ; But you all know who Ions, each taken separately for the ure happenings. Altogether the 24 
eats any old part of de cattle we kill. Yes sir, dat’s a live question. I see 
by de contented looks On your faces and de size of your trouser bands 
that you know who eats all our animals. Yes sir ! Point number thirty-

The society for agriculture 
Beats us by a mile,

But we aren’t in that class yet, 
thank Heaven !

We do our best—let’s smile.
Chorus—

e Awaiting your 
Order

But old Finance.

PART II.

Moved by the Mayor that the council resolve itself into a committee of 
the whole to discuss finance, everybody to be excluded. ■ Ald. B-k-r’s good 
judgment prevailed, and the reporters were allowed to remain.

there is here the finest lot of gro­
ceries. it is possible to assemble. 
Those who are particular about 
what they eat should be

SPECIAL OFFER. Ter 

0--- Oot,

elighted With Such
. . A l And it is to particular peoplegroceries. we cater. We include you 

. > among that class and confi­
dently invite your inspection of our display. Yau’ll find our 
prices just as attractive as the groceries, which is saying a 
whole lot.

period mentioned, would cost nearly pages which comprise the Week 
double. By accepting this offer sub- Mail and Empire constitute a 
scribers get the two papers for 11.
price of one.

CO 
the plote library, the regular price for 

which is One Dollar a year.
SEND ORDER TO OFFICE OF 

THIS PAPER.

nineteen.30.50297-29677592.-2101
And who pays for de front walks de peddlers wear out ? Point number 

one-two-ten. -where’s de skin-game., Co-operative-workers-with-ev- 
want-to-ofend. I’ll tell you.,. 

skin the butchers.

The Weekly Mail and Empire is un- 
questionably the greatest weekly pub­
lished in the Dominion, and possesses 
the broadest outlook on Canadian RROW THIRD AVE.Ald. P-nh-l- asks.—A -P, 

erybody-yo-don’- want-to-ofend. I’ll tell you. - .
Those peddlers skin the animals, skin athe. Price, 1 . o and and, if you fellers skin out of passing dis by-law, I 11 give up my job and 

be a City Commissioner.
LWAYS BE 
A BOOK, A NICE 
TIS SAIDTHAT 
SURPRISE HIM" 
TANYTHING 
IRDOUBT 
IENCE AND 
ONT So FAST 
ONLY BELIEVE 
THEY BELIEVE 
TANT THINGS.

AVITATION 
THE STILL 

: RA B. B.

national life. It is essentially a 
paper for the home and is valued a- 
like in town and country. Its news 
service embraces every recognized 
source of information; its special cor-

WORKS BUYS RINK 
de

Roll By—Alds. B-k-r and Tw-d.
That gas they all went wild abou? 

Wo piped there—’twas a snap;

4 —Duet—Wait Till the Clouds
People of this great city. 

The best one in the west—

respondents are in all important ten- On Wednesday last Billy West left 
tres, and over its specially leased for Sioux City, Iowa, where he will 
wires it receives the happenings of play baseball during the coming 
the whole world, and publishes them season. Works has bought out the 
simultaneously to the papers in all roller rink and took full charge on 
other places. .Wednesday last. He will keep the

The Agricultural Section is an ac- rink open during the whiter months.
cepted standard authority on all He does not leave tor Syracuse till 
matters relating to the soil and its next March-___ -

We got much advertising 
And then turned off the tap.

A regulator at each house — 
And a gas well, will be tried.

We’ll have’lights thrown from kites

Thereare lots of things we’re, plann­
ing, 

Were doing our level best.
The gas is our pet hobby. = GLOVESGreat things with it are nigh.
But you’ll have to wait some longer. 

Wait till the clouds roll by aloft —
‘Twill light the countryside.

Gas for autos, gas for trains,
A.Our rivals will defy. - 1 ■ ,
They'll pray for gas—but wait! hold BG3KWe're going to have a cluster 

Of lights up on the tank.
They’ll see it up in Calgary, 

They’ll say things that are rank.

—Ladies’; Fancy Silk and Leather 
Belts, from 50c to $1.25 each

Ladies’ Plain Cream Ringwood 
Gloves, also Fancy Colors, 35c per 
pair. Childrens’ Wool Gloves and 
Mitts from 20c.

onWait till the clouds roll by.
2L20 Jl-'.G43 XMAS. HOLIDAY GOODS.•1

5—Instrumental Duet—They’ve Shitt ed Willie’s Grave to Diga 
Ald. McK-y and the Mayor. 5 •1

Sewer.— 
• ■ strlmi OUR STOCK IS COMPLETE 

Perfumes in fancy cases, Canadian, English
< and French manufacture. Perfume Atomizes, 

Purses, Hand-bags, Manicure Sets,Toilet Sets, 
Traveling Companions, Mirrors, Hair Brushes, 
Gent’s Military Sets, Cloth Brushes, Hat 
Brushes, Shaving Brushes. Razors, Razor 
Strops, Toilet Soaps, Fancy Stationery. Choco- 
lates. Fountain Pens, Pipes, .Cigars. Tobacco 
Pouches, Cigar Cases, Cigarette Cases, etc., etc.

Gawker’s Pharmacy
South Railway St., Medicine Hat.

99999825 • «REPRee

Collars and Ties ILKS2
6 —Bass Solo—In the Sweet Bye-and-Bye—Ald. P-nh-l-.

There’s a song that I now want to sing. 
It’s a song that suits me best of all,-

’Cause from it I won’t gain anything, 
f wouldn't have earned much this fall.

Chorus—In the Sweet Bye-and-Bye,
They will pay all the Aldermen then.1"

In the Sweet Bye-and-Bye.
They will pay all the Aldermen then.

Now you see the kind of men-we have got. 
And how hard it was found to get these.

If we paid them we'd get quite a lot. 
We'd have candidates up to our knees.
Chorus

Ladies’ Fancy Stock and Turnover 
Ties. All the latest designs—35, 
50, 75c., $1.

Jap. and China Silks, 28 in. wide, 
Fine quality, per yard 50c.
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