POOR POETRY BUT
“TRUTH.

He was walking up-town, it was on Satur-
day night
“ That the Union met, and he said ‘twna not
. right
To compel & poor man, who is working hxs
best, .
To pay so much dues, 80 he stopped fon a
rest.

He walked into a saloon and ordered the
beer, #

Which was placed on a table, and drew up
a chair,

And commenced to reason about in this way,

“« A man can't stand it on three dollars a
day.”

He drank up his beer and ordered a’mther,

And justat that time in came a brother ;

He asked him to take oné, and was glad that
they met—

Besides it is too early for the meeting just
yet.

T want to ask you a question about paying,

our dues—
Don’t you think them too heavy?
you think we're abussd ?” ?
« Well, T'll tell yoy, my brother, the jfeason
and why—

Don’t

First, let’s have two beers, for I'm getting,

quite dry.” {

And the brother continued in about this
way : [

“ When a man has got gtooé‘ries and house
rent to pay, o]

And has to buy clothinyg, school books and
shoes

There isn’< muuh leftf for payment of dues.”

So-they sat and th:fy talked till 'twas much
after ten,

And too late¥to go > 18 the meeting just then.

Twogmore beeg and a deck of cards to play

‘Was called foff to pass the time away.

So they played and they drank till it was
twelve dr more,

the lasindlord
¥

said he must close the
door

8aid one dollar and fifty cents must be paid,

Wh % ietly paid and not & word said.

And thefy staggerad home their wives to be-
rate,
Complsined th

ottt late
And {oOr taxe
pmount

vt the Union had kept them
and dues had paid quite an
And |

Sunld 1

1t the Union wss not much ac.

—Iron Moulders’ Journal.

PHUNNY ECHOES.

Brakeman (calling station) — Sawyer !

foom (who has just taken a surreptitious

iss from his bride—defiantly)—Don’t care
if you did ; we'remarried.

A little Boston girl, who is going’to a
private school, wants to go to a public
school, I am tired, she says, of going to a
school where the teacher calls ns darling,

Mrs. Jaysmith—Freddy, how did you get
your clothes torn and your eye blacked like
that? Now, don’t deny if, you’ve been in a
fight. Freddy (ruefully)—Nome ; I wasn’t
in it.

Grandfather Dean, who is very old in«
deed, was holding his little grand~daughter
Helen on his lap, when she suddenly asked
very geriously, Grandpa, why don’t you
wear a switch ?

A little boy, the son of good Presbyterian
parents, was asked the question in cate-
chism, What is the chief end of man ? .and
he answered, Man’s chief end is to glorify
God and annoy him forever.

No, Bobby, said his mother, one piece of

pie is quite enough for you. It’s funny, re-
gponded Bobby, with an injured air. " You
say you are anxious for me to-learn to eat
properly, and yet you won’t even glve me &
chance to practice.

Doctor, how am I coming on? Do you
think there is any hope ? said 8 very sick
man to Dr. Blister. Your chances are the
best in the world. The statistics show that
one person in ten recovers, replied the doc-
tor. Then there is not much hope for me ?
Oh, yes thereis, You are the tenth case
that I have treated, and the other nine are
dead. I don’tsee how you canhelp getting
well if the statistics are to be relied on,

The doctor bas ordered my little girl pure
fresh milk, What do you charge a quart ?
Farmer—Ten cents. Very well, I'll bring
her here every day so she can get it just
from the cow, Oh, in that case it will be
twenty cents a quart.

Judge (to the defendant)—You confess,
then, that you called the plaintiff a cow?
Yes, I do. Judge (to the plaintiff)—Well,
what damages do you want ? I want fifty
dollars reparation of character. That is
rather & big sum for such an offence, re-
marked the judge. The plaintiff (a drover)
—Baut, your honor, please take into consid-
eration the present high pnoe of cattle, if
you please,

There was once a mother who was fond of
pointing her moral lectures with practical

{her children. And the childr

illastrations drawn from the daidy life of
they understood the force of thismethod of
iostruction. One day & discuss$n arose in
the hursery. Will gaid & thing fwas so, Ma-
bel said it wasn’s, Bub'if I say/it’s so, it is
80, 8aid Will. Baying a thingis so doesn’s
make it so, answered Mabel sthoutly. Now,
suppose you say you're a ghrod boy, that
doesn’t make you one, does i} ?

One day on a railroad caf a lady allowed
her little boy, who could hardly speak dis-
tinctly, to play about thef car, and by and
by, to the borror of all off us, she discovered
him complacently sittilyg outside on the
steps, She brought hizy‘l in, and although
the panishment inflic

heart seemed to, completely broken,

‘When presently/the train stopped at a sta- |

tion great, choking sobs could be heard dis-

‘| tinctly all; /Gver the car, and suddenly we

were all gbtivalsed by & grieving, reproach.-

ful andi utterly desolite little voice exclaim-

my’ Say, mamma, when a—naughty old—
t fuinman leaves—a door wide open, how can
& baby help going out !

Is Marriage a Fallure ?

'Rastus Snickers, colored, has only been
married a few months, but he, nevertheless,
is already disgusted with matrimony. He
applied to Rev. Whangdoodle Baxter to
have the sacred tie untied, but was told that
dem whom de Lor had jined together no
man Kin put asunder.

Don’t you lub her no moah? queried

Whangdoodle.

Hit’s & curus bizness, dis heah tender
pashion, replied 'Rastus. When Ifust mar-
ried dat ar gal I felt mos’ like eatin’ her up,
but after I wad married to her a while I was
mad at myself for not doin it.

Might Have Been Worse,

The Princess Charlotte, daughter of
George IV, was a young woman of great
spirit and originality. One day she took a
fancy to her will, and in it bequeathed all
her property to one of her teachers, He
was imprudent enough to keep the docu-
ment, and was, in consequence, dismissed
a8 soon as it was discovered,

The gentleman who then undertook his
duties did so with great zeal, and had rea-
son to find one, at least, of his corrections
productive of good.

He chanced to enter the room when the
princess was reviling one of her attendant
ladies, in great wrath, and after giving her
& lecture on hasty speech, he presented her
with & book on the subject. .

A few days later he found her still more
furious and using language even more vio-
lent, -

I am gorry to find your royal highness in
such a passion, said he., Your royal bigh«
ness has not read the book I gave you.

I did, my lord, cried she tempestuonsly.
I both read it and profited by it. Other~
wise I should have scratched her eyes out.

Bill Daly’s Tough Leg.

They tell this story of Bill Daly, the vet«
eran turfman :

Old Bill was fraining a horse for an un-
derdone anglomaniac, and as the horse had
bad legs it was necessary tokeep -him stand-
ing in a tub of hot water for an hour in the
mornlng to get the inflammation out. The
dude came along one day just as Daly had
put the horse’s forward legs in ,the hot
water, and; pulling off his gloves, he stuck
his fingers into the water and pulled them
ont blistered. Mr. Daly! Mr. Daly! he
yelled, you will scald this horse to death )
It's cruelty—gross cruelty to animals to
subject a horse to such torture, and I want
you to undsrstand, Mr. Daly, that I think
you are just horrid to do such a thing.

Bill Daly sized him up very slowly and
said : Young man, you are fail of prunes.
The water is not too hot. I’ll bet yon ten
dallars that 1 can hold my foot in it for five
minutes without a murmar.

The dude skinned a twenty off his roll
and laid it down on the straw, and Bill Daly
put a double eagle on it to hold it down and
stuck his artificial leg in the tub, At the
end of five minutes the young man walked
away disgusted, and as Daly folded up the
bill and returned the double eagle to its
place in the purse a little colored boy who
had been on the verge of an explosion while
the bet was being decided-said, For de Lor’s
sake, Mas’ Daly, why didn't you bet him
more than twenty dollars when you knewed
you had a dead sure thing ? :

Twan’t no dead clinch, said Bill Daly, and
twenty is all I'll bet on my ' memory. It's
gettin Bo uncertain of late years. S’posin
I'd forgotten and stuck the wrong leg in the
tab, .

A Realism.

At lagt we are alone !

' It was the man who spoke,

The woman trembled and lifted her eyes
to his face,

They were beantiful eyes, but they were
tremulous eyes—eyes which look out from a
heart which is irreselute, fearful,

He stamped his heavy foot upon the
floor of the room.

The echoes brought back in their invisi-

ble arms the sound, and let it ripple out

d was mild, his little-

Gy —— S
showed | and fell into the vast void of silence.

A'bat, disturbed by the unusual ac
‘darted from & gorner and blhyuy dashed
eooentrio convolutionsabout the dusty build
ing,

Gmumpuoioom hung dows froms |

the ceiling, and across the corner of the |K

room dead flies swung h&hﬂy in thehnm-
mocks the 8piders had fastened tﬁuﬁ.

‘ The dust rose in listless clouds from the
shock of the heavy footfall. and sank again,
overcome by its own inertia.

Even the ait was resting.

The spirit of desolation seemed to per-
vade the place, #

The Woman lookéd furtively around upon
her dim nnmnndmgs and shivered.

The man laughed harshly.

Alone, I said, he growled

Yes, she murmured.

A faint light struggled in through the
great windows in front, thick with dust.

Where are we ? she whispered, and shiv-
ered as the bat dashed into her hair.

Listen, he replied hoarsely, we are in &
store which does not advertise.

Lifting Power of a Cyclone.

In his article on the frightful cyclones
which visit the Bay of Bengal with surpris-
ing frequency, Mr: Eliott, meteorological
reporter to the government of Bengal, in-
cidentally gives some curions figures to
illustrate the cyclonic forces developed by
such storms. The average daily evapor-
ation registered by the Bengalese instru-
ments is two inches. The amount of heat
absorbed by the conversion of this amount of
water daily over so large an area as the Bay
of Bengal must necessarily be enormous.
« Roughly estimated,” says Mr, Eliott, ‘it
is equal to the continuons working power
of 300,000 steam engines of 1,000 horse
power each.” A simple caloulation will show
what it suffices to raise aldft over 45,000
cubic feet of water every twenty—fonr hours
from every square mile of the bosom of the
bay and transport it to the clouds above,
When we extend the calculation from a
single square mile to the area of the whole
Indian gulf, the mind is lost in its efforts to
congeive the force which, in a day’s time,
can lift 50,000,000 tons.—8t. Louis Re.
public.

Reading at Public Libraries.

In Paris, as well as with us, it is found
that the value of public free libraries as a
means of educating the masses is small. An
attempt was made to induce people who
frequent the sixty-four libraries in Paris to
prefer instructive books to works of fiction ;
but the only result of this was a decrease in
the number of readers, So the endeavor
was abandoned, the authorities coming to
the conclusion that it is better the public
should read novels than not read at all. At
present nearly 50 per cent. of the books
taken out are novels.

Both in London and Paris we may as
well accept,the inevitable. The free library
is not a place where the ardent student
learns the latest lessons of science or studies
the masterpieces of  literature past and
present, The reader, if of the male sex,
goes to search the scriptures of the sport~
ing prophets ; if a woman, to read the fash-
ion papers and the fiction of the day. The
books best worth reading are unread.—8S§.
James’ Gazette.

New Standards of Value.

Rev. J. Lee Mitchell, in the course of an
eloquent sermon in the Grand Avenue Con-
gregational Church, New Haven, Con., last
Sunday, said: = ‘* A telegram printed in one
of the papers the other day told of a great
explosion of some gun powder in Rome,
which resulted in ‘the loss of two sgore of
lives and the destruction of some splendid
stained glass windows and valuable paint-
ings. In the telegram the loss of human
life was told in a line; the destruction of
stained glass windows and valuable paint.
ings occupiedsparagraphs. If therecording
angel had sent that message to heaven he
would have emphasized it differently, He
would have spoken only of the loss of life,

and of the records of all the lives, and of the | .4

conditiouns of their souls. Perhaps he mighg
have mentioned incidentally at the bottom
that a few stained glass windows had been
broken.””—New Nation.

How a Woman Became a Radical.

Nowhere else, perhaps, c#n there be found
more interesting women who champion the
“isms” of the day than in New York. They
are not to be found among the fashionables,
although invariably they are women of cul-
ture, often learned and frequently wealthy.
Devotion to the peculiar theories: they hold
separates them from the - companionship of
those having equality of training culture and
resonrces, This devotion is unselfish, for it
entails the condemnation of the world and
often of friends and relations. A man may
make something out of an unpopular cause ;
& Woman, never.

Foremost among the socialist leaders in this

city is Florence Kelley Wischnewetsky.

Al-

conegomdtoi»knp‘mmdyof w and

|itical economy with her father.

several political broghures which were Ver, i

favorably received. She went to Gémany
where she met and married her husband. A
pronounced socialist, he mdoetrmtad her with |

I his ideas, and today she is more radical than|
he. Bhe at once gave herself up to lecturing |

to laboring men and translating abstruse Ger-
man political works into simple English.
Even Mrs. Wischnewetsky’s best ﬁnendn
do not call her good looking, but she bns'
noticeable face. - She is tall and slight.
carries herself erectly, Her light brown hﬁr

is always combed straight back from her fore-|

head. - Her features are irregular and her

complexion is dark. Her spu'kling eyetlight’
up the whole face. She dresses very phmly

A Good Wm'd for the Sailor Hat.

The httle round sailor hat is after all the
only durable and always presentable head

gear for the watering places. A big Gains~ |

borough maymake one look demure, piquant
and coquettish, but it gathers all the dust
and sand and it is almost impossible to tie a
veil around it ; then if you are out sailing
the wind gets under it ; it plays havoc with
the hair, either straightens it all out and
makes you look heathenish or catches in the
hairpins and draws the plaits out of shape.
The dear little hat | It has so many pleasant
traits. Two heads can get in very small
places with sailor hats on.

The prohibition tariff has been removed
on American pork for Denmark ports.
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PAENTTED FOR ITy PURITY. ‘§

Increased facilities for purifying and dressin

scription at the SHORTEST NOTICE
TO HEALTH. Where can you get it !

Bed Feathers and Mattresses of {
A PURE BED 18 NECE

ONLY AT 'I‘OWNSHEND’S-

PATENTED
Beds,

Pric
(ENGLISH BRASS AND IRON

FOR PURITY. .

Mattresses and Pillows of eve)y Iemd at Lomsf

gl V-,

BUDSTEADS CHEAP | CHIE

Patentee of the celebrated Stem Winder Woven Wire Spring Bed, for many i
at the MONTREAL GENERAL HOSPITAL and other large institutions. .

J. E. TOWNSHEND,

No. 1 Little St. Antoine si.,

Corner S1. James st}

ESTABILISHED 20 Y HARS

BELL TELEPHONE 1906.

FEDERAL TELEPHOM ™~

J. P. COUTLEE &

Me::cr:.ant "I‘a.:.loxs.

(Sign of the Large Scissors and Triangle) f
NOTRE DAME STREET,
(SEcoND Door ¥RoM CLAUDE STREET),

MONTREAL,
CRAND SACRIFICE NOW, GOING

OVERCOATS, PANTS, &c.,

Ready-made and Gustom,c

order, selling below Wholesale Prices: , ) L
Having determined to sell only for Cash in future, I infend aelhugg

merits at ROCK BOTTOM CASH PRICES ONLY.

& NO CREDIT AND

NO BIG PRICES. o
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20d and 16th SEPTEMBER.
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8184 Pn:tzms,

CAP|TAL PRIZE
$1.00

Tickets,

I8 Ask for Clrcn)srs.

for QUEBEC LOT]
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1st and 15th JULY.

64k and 1€, |
7th and 21st OCTOBER
“2nd and 16th DEC

WOR’.‘EH B2

WORTH $15,000.

11 Ticket&
. E. mmsm M

EASTERN

OFOAK

crrY AGENTQ! THOS. HOEHJIGG

Assvnmc,n go ;

R. GC. JOHNBON, —ehlef

C.
42 8T. JOHN STREET.




