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ТОЖЖ8 ОТ ГШВТЯМО 1Г 1» TODAYwere not always «erred. Tbit WM made 
m»e ol in the house and on the platform.

The retention by Mr Richard of a port
folio alter hi« defeat was another source ol 
discomfort. It wu not « itislaotory to Mr. 
McKeown. friend» nor did Mr. Cabvkll 
like it. So the change had to come in the 
end and Attorney General White will, it 
i« Mid, give way to Attorney General Em ■ 
MERSON, Cabvkll taking the chief com- 
misiionerahip and McKeown the aolicitor 
generalship. This would mean an elec
tion in this dty. Mr.' McKeown no 
doubt feel* confident of success but his 
friends are not near so sanguine. The 
defeat of Mr. Reynolds has never 
been Mtialaotorily explained and his 
supporters might not rally around the 
standard bearer with the same enthusiasm 
m they did in February last. Moreover 
old political scores are hard to settle.
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Bftlat George for England; a Bong.
Britt In lores the men who sweat 

I» the to rat ce and the mine.
Faithful till the eyes forget 

Daylight and the sweet sunshine і 
Lus tv arms and quick to force 
The fightine armour of St. George.

■t • •i. PROGRESS PRINTING AND PÜB- 
LISH1NG COMPANY,- LIMITED.№
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am Posusmxe Compaxt (Limited.) W.I. 
H. twin, Memwias Director. Subscrip loe 
price is Two Dollars p *— —

Britain lores the tosllan feVow 
Stooped to sickle, «pad and plonrb,

Who in the brown field and the yellow 
Dutifully bends hie braw :

He cut* a stick to feed the fire,
J ohn Barleycorn's Saint George's squire.

And she lores the high-stool hermit,
Shiny elbows, pasty fsee.

For bowerer men msy term it,
Bny-aad-Sell's a trie man's pi1 ce:

Br the club and by the pen 
•Prentices are St, George's

But. give her redroat sn1 bint) ickel 
Who plow the Mae snd reap the red,

Mine a wall of П ei and irack It.
Bny and ell their lead for lead:

Bond hit shaft the Dragon curled.
Spear-point In the Dragon’s gorge,

В is helm a Hgt tning to the world,
Saint George himself, Saint George, 

Saint Georg îl
JOHM vWINNKRTON РНПЛЛМЗВВ.
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Makes the food more delicious and wholesomef

В ernttfanwye.—Persons sending renrittances^to 
° orde”eSr by* registered Metier. * Othbr-

WOYAA amtma poopsh co., mew yowk. ft
prjjj ШУW» WELL MOT »■ RESPONSIBLE VO* TBS

mmjo fS£»&Slr
Co., Ltd.

DUeoatlBwamecs*—Remember that the publishers 
must be notified by letter when a subscriber 
wlsbt a his paper stopped- AU arrearages must 
be paid at the rate of fire cents per copy.

AU Letter* sent to the piper by persona haring 
no business connection with it should be accom
panied by stamps tor a reply. Manuscripts from 
Other than regular contributors should always 
be accompanied by a Stamped and addressed 
envelope

Letters should be addressed and drafts made 
payable to Prog nsa s Printing and Publishing 
Co., Ltd., Bt. John, N. B.

Agents in the city can hav® extra copies sent them 
if they telephone the office before six p. m.

BNG1NE 1129’8 BOICIDM. •is the most remtrklble little fellow I ever "-V | | .

It wen too lote to avoid the ordesl by a
huty retrest, and the others braced the x ■ row
selves to endure it. This ettemoon the Nepto*

-Yes ?’ said one ol them listlessly. lo ‘h*
..... ... , V / .. 'their e ub rooms which hayto•He IS six yesre old,' pursued the tether, ud decoreud 1er I

‘snd I can't remember thnt he over said a lean number ol lnvtuiton, I
bright thing in hi, life.' **• ««eh promisee le be <v
■Giber p,rents, however, who msy read mibienebie ee enr whkb tie
this, will be likely to conclude that it most peet end tb»t le esylug s *.
have been the father, not the boy, who he*l>
wa, unique. Md t.uut.h.ptamm.100.

v club* and otg.nlro’tong wl
tent to accept all the enterl 
without any return whatever, 
unnoticed by their hostesses, 
characterise It as utterly st 
men are not expected to give 
jt Is true, but there are other 
social Elude sees are apprécia 
penses hospitality in the most 
way said to a friend the othei 
not very in good taste to tp 
really one gets ont of pattern 
one thmke of these 
really some exccse. I don't 
to be positively rude and 
thoughtless, and for this of c 
a way to blame. They ne 
these incivilities.

'•The other night at the V 
counted ten men who are une 
lions to varions hostesses, 
other band these hostesses 
went’with members of theii 
invitation or tickets to the 
occasionally la not beyond th 
a thoughtful attention that a 
know ol two men who have 
the past year, and three i 
think that tboae who have tl 
to do this are to be commend 
finement or with proper self- 
of lavishing continued hospiti 
own sex. without some recogi 
men be more klrdly treated 
before co reflection of tbh 
the Neptnne Bowing Club 
tion gracefully acknowledg 
tended 'o its members.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Aik 
cently spent a day or two wit 

The nuptials of Miss Man 
and Mr. Herbert Evans of M 
iced last week and the fol 
wedding will be read with mi 
the bride has frequently visit 
friends. “The marriage of 
Biahcp of Bathurst and В 
Montreal took place in 8t 
Tuesday evening Nov. 14tt 
performed by Btv. Thos. і 
Dean Forsythe. The church 
elaborate and cons-tted of h 
and potted plants. The bri 
church with her father was 
loveliness and grace in her w 
duchesse satin, heaviy trimn 
and duchesse lace. Her veil a 
groom's gift a diamond stir.. 
dolin was maid ot honor ai 
dainty in a pink silk tnekt 
pink picture hat and bouqt 
maidenhair fern. Mr. Roberts 
ported the groom.

After the ceremony the l 
were entertained at a délit 
Bishop's residence, which th 
ed in pink. Among the name 
sente showered upon the t 
cheques from her father, mot: 
of her family. The groom’ 
star and a diamond rirg, 
presented a diamond and pesi 
tifnl presents were received 1 
land and the United States.

Mr. and Mrs. Evans are en 
Canada alter which they will 
return to take up their residt 
home awaiting them on 8b

$
Pumped Air in a Runaway Down a Mono- 

taiu Until She Bit w Up.
Mr. Henry Alqaist, a prominent railroad 

man, relates the story of a curious wreck, 
the facts in which he will vouch for.

1 It is such a remarkable thing,’ said Mr. 
Alqaist to a reporter.4 that I fear many 
will be inclined to brand it as 4 pipe.’ I 
have been rsilroiding now for over twenty 
years and never in all my varied experi' 
ence have I seen snch a unique and com
plete work as the one I speak of—that of 
engine 1129 of the Rio Grande Western. 
Railroad men will tell that locomotives 
seldom explode nowadays, but 1І29 did, 
and in a very peculiar way^

4'At the time this wreck occ rred I was 
holding down the train deepateber at Sol
dier Summit, Utah, and a tough old job it 
was. Never been there, I suppose P 
Well, Soldier Summit is a station on the 
top of one of the Wasatch divides. A 
bleak and lonely place where the Rio 
Grande Western has a roundhouse end 
coal chute located. At the summit are 
long snow sheds covering the tracks. 
These sheds protect the line from the 
heavy snows which fall fall continually 
there in the winter. And it is only due 
to this method that a train ever gets over 
the mountain On both sides of the 
mountain the line winds down in a 
seccession of winding curves to lessen the 
grade. Running ofl irom the railway are 
switches, which diverging from the grade, 
run up into the hills and gradually come to 
a dead level. These switchbacks, as they 
are called, sre so constructed that they 
can be thrown from ony point on the 
grade. And if a train breaks in two while 
ascending the steep grade, the track can 
be switched on to one of these spurs, 
where it finally stops after it has ran up 
the spur as far as the mountain attained in 
its descent will take it.

“All heavy trains have an extra locomo
tive before the grade is tackled. These 
are called helper engines and are kept in 
roundhouses at each side of the mountain 
with steam up.

'One night I got word from Clear Creek 
a town in the western valley, that the 9 20 
freight would be thirty minutes late on ac
count of having to pull out a crippled en
gine, 1129. She had burnt out her flues 
end had to be hauled to Grand Junction 
for repairs.

•That night about 10 o’clock, after I had 
psssed down the Salt L ke express, I 
heard the freight conghing up the long 
grade from Clear Creek There was a 
snowstorm rsgirg and the wind howled 
around the station like the devil. When 
the overdue 9.40 pulled into the shelter of 
the big snow sheds on the wind-swept Sum
mit, the first thing I asked was, 4Where's 
the dead engine P’

‘Behind the doghouse,1 shouted the 
4con.’; but as I held my lamp above nу 
head I failed to see it. I was just about to 
call his attention to it when during a lull 
in the storm we plainly heard the familiar 
rattle of the rails as the runaway engine 
flew at lightning speed down the mountain. 
No. 1129 had broken loose and was tear
ing down the grade to destruction.

4I jumped and pulled the lever which 
opened the spur switches. This I knew 
would prevent a smashnp, as the engine 
would ran upon the switch-back and come 
to a stop. But I was too late. Almost 
at the same instant I threw the lever a 
terrific explosion was heard far down the 
mountain. The runaway had exploded.

*1 thought you said a moment ago, 4Mr. 
Alqaist, interrupted tue Scimitar man, 
‘that the locomotive was a dead one.’ If 
she had no fire under her boiler how could 
she explode P’

‘That was the only thing 
understand myself,’ replied the railroad 
man. ‘I conld easily see how the dead 
engine could break lose on that grade, 
and I could understand not hearing its de
scent during such a howling blizzard but 
the explosion floored me. The only theory 
which in anyway solved the mystery was 
that the old kettle was blown up by com
pressed air ( You see, when the engine 
broke lose from the freight and started 
down the mountain the pisions in the cyl
inders began to act as air compressors. 
Daring the rough trip up her throttle 
probably jarred open and as the speed in- 
crossed with every revolution of her driv
ers, her boilers soon filled with compressed 
air. It was not long before those flying 
pisions had worked up a pressure of near 
ly 600 pounds to the square inch, which 
esme in faster than it could escape by the 
safety valve, and before the old machine 
reached Clear Creek her boiler let go.’

An Unusnsl Boy.
•I do not think that boy of mine,’ said 

one member of • company of friends, 
breaking in upon a lull in the conversation
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No trace of the Burglar».
The robbery at Trinity church on Sun

day night, or Monday morning is still 
wrapped in mystery despve the efl >rts of 
the defectives who are at work on the mat
ter. There is an impression in some quart
ers that it was the work of local thievies, 
but that is not a generally accepted theory 
by those who have looked into the matter 
thoroughly. Whoever the burglars were 
they displyed a wonderful amount of 
coolness and nerve and seem 
to have succeeded in covering up their 
tracks pretty cleverly. It is only a few 
weeks since Halifax had a visit from church 
breakers and in two of the catholic 
churches, the poor boxes, placed near the 
door for alms for the destitute—were 
broken open and the contents stolen. It 
is to be hoped the Trinity thieves will be 
rounded up before long, and in the mean
time (he congregation may congratulate 
itself upon the fact that the valuable church 
plate, seme of which was the gift of King 
George III, was left intact.

SUlloiithe Waipatb.
Toe story published some weeks ago 

regarding the wholesale way in which 
children purloined gum and other little 
things from a certain drug store has 
brought to this paper numerous stories of 
similar happenings in various parte of the 
city. Inceed in several cases the names of 
the youthful cu'prits accompanied the 
• ories, and it would seem that the practice 
is not confined to any particular class 
or section of the city. According to 
озе druggist the ingenuity of the young 
thieves shows a depth really deplorable.

Old rimes In Yavapai County.
There was b end in t e exet of the Vigilance gang,
As up with a bonnd to their saddle they sprang 
And wheeled down the gn!ch, to the rig'it.
'This boss-steal in' biz got to stop ar rand у are,' 
With an oatti uiutten d Hnsiayemp Jim;
'An’ ef Rbt'lesnake Tim tok my little gray mare— 
W'y, we'll hev ti e si t lin' of him,

Dovn in Yavapai county.'

Saved by a Banff Box.
A captain of the Bengal Lancers, whose 

story is told in the Corobill Megtzine, was 
on a visit to s civilian friend in Rajpntana, 
and went out for e walk in the country 
about sunset. After going four or five 
miles, he found himself in a narrow pith 
on the side of a steep hill.

The path was a mere ledge in the rock, 
with a deep chasm on one side and a wall 
of solid rock on the other. It was not a 
very pleasant place in which to come faee 
to face with a big tigress, but that was 
just what happened to the captain. |

It was too late to withdraw, so he deter
mined to brave it ont. The animtl had 
evidently been asleep, for she continued 
for a few moments to lick herself into lull 
wakefulness. The captain stood perfectly 
still, with his eyes fixed upon her. Pre
sently she took a few steps forward and 
made a dash at him with her teeth.- 
Luckily she seized him by the fl p of his 
co it, just ever the breast, so that he was 
not hurt by the blow.

Then the captain had a chance to appre
ciate the feelings of a mouse when it is 
shaken by a rat. The tigeress shook him 
till his senses left him. Perhaps it was as 
well they did leave him, for his position 
over the deep chasm was not an enviable 
one. A fall would have been as fatal as 
the animal’s onslaught.

When he recovered consciousness, a few 
minutes later, he found bimselt lying flat 
on his back, with his feet dangling over the 
precipice. He opened his eyes to see only 
the blue sky above him. He dared not 
move, for the tigress might be close to bis 
elbow. So he shut bis eyes and remained 
motionless.

Then he thought he heard a strange 
noise at a little distance, a sound as of 
somebody sneezing. His first thought was 
that some had come to the rescue and 
beaten the tigress off, but this was proved 
to be wrong by certein low, disagreeable, 
tigerish growls mingled with the sneezing.

He turned slowly around. He could 
hardly .believe his eyes. There was the 
tigeress slinking off with her tail between 
her lfgi and sneezing violently as she 
went, her tace distorted by the most pite
ous grimaces.

Tbe truth dawned upon him. In shaking 
him the tigeress bad caused his snuff-box 
to fl t open ont of his waistcoat pocket, 
and had received the contents lull ia Ьзг 
face.
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JWho else moot it be?' quoth Cuttmonnt Jos;
Coinin' gallopin' down, not a ha'.f hour ago, 
Tro* de gulch, on ver little aray mere.
Dra loosen yer reins, fellers, dig :n yer spurs ; 
Hee how 1er cabbllos can git;
Hose-thieves and hoss-etcalln*
But wli we-uns de 

Down in

Subscribers who do not receive their paper 
Saturday morning are requested to com
municate with the office.— Tel. 95. may go some-a-

iey never want ylt, 
Yavapai county.'AN UNPLEASANT INCIDENT.

Investigations ere not pleasant, still they 
are necessary sometimes. That which has 
been conducted by the safety department 
this week has revealed much that is ot 
interest to the citizens generally and it has 
been toll >wed with more than usual inter
est because the question ot the liberty of 
the people seemed in a sense to be at 
•take.

From the evidence that was given there 
is no doubt \hat Mr. McKelvey was 
ejected from the railway station by the 
order ot the chief of police. Whether this 
official was warranted in his action is a 
question for the ccmmitttee to determine. 
Such a crowd as that which gathered to see 
the volunteers depart is seldom seen in St. 
John. Some say that.it was the largest, most 
enthusiastic and, at the same time the most 
good natured and orderly crowd that ever 
assembled in St. John. Where there were 
so many people the presence* of the police 
was necessary. The eight ot brass buttons 
has a wholesome influence upon some peo
ple and exercises a pleasing restraint upon 
those who might make trouble in their ab • 
sence Their task in this instance was a 
d fficult one and in some cases it would 
appear there was undue force applied. It 
is to be regretted that such an investigation 
as this should be connected with an event 
that will form part of the history of St. 
John. Still Mr. McKklvey is quite 
within bis right in making his complaint. 
The people owe him thtrke for under
taking a task that must be unpleasant and 
at the same time expensive. If he had 
been in the habit of making trouble and 
given the police any occasion to regard 
him as a dangerous individual in a crowd 
then some excuse might reasonably have 
been made for this action But this was 
not tbe case. On the contrary Mr. 
McKelvey, has been a burinées man 
in this city for many years ; the people 
thought well enough of bis judgement 
to give him at one time a voice in the 
•flairs of the city by electing him an aider- 
man and the government has since made 
him a cus'om official. His case therefore 
is different from that of the corner rough 
who is always tempted to defy law and 
order and antagonize the officers. To be 
forcibly ejected from a public building is 
not a pleasant incident to a law abiding 
citizen and his complaint is therefore a 
very proper one demanding the attention 
that has been given it.
While all will admit that the occasion was 

one of enthusiasm and excitement snd for 
hese reasons will excuse an official who lo t 

bis head for the time being. The fact that 
the chief of police apparently singled out a 
gentleman who hadj been an applicant for 
fa s office is not pleasant to recall and it 
has undoubtedly mide a painful impression 
upon the minds of the people generally.

■4 Oa down^through the gu cb sped the galloping 
down the dryBeatin ?

While the prowling co 
To let the grim cavalr
L ket e wind did t hey ride ; not a word, not в sonnd 
Was heard as they flew o'er the heath,
Save the beating ol toDfs on the hard, blistered 

ground,
And the brown frv 

Down in Yi

sage and the grass,
>ote slunk out in the weeds

№
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e a-crackli 
avapai cou

benea'h,ng t:

Then a shadowy speck arose in their eight, 
Like a ballet it shot on ah-ad ;

rr>ed like a lngl ive wrivtT in the night 
As on through the diikn s- it sped 
•It Is him Iі 
•Kain'L 
He w 
Nor

f і jU; w th an oath mattered Hassavamp Jim; 
n’t ye s e how they’i f pi «.tin' the air?' 
vas richt, for th r never was rider like Tim, 
steed like that li tie grьу mare.

Down in Yavapai county.
#It is him I' was the whisper on each horseman's lip 
As forward he bent for the race;
T»e<p, de«p ssrk tbe >purs, and the merciless whip 
Ureed the loam covered ttc eds to the cnase.
Like a ctclone they flew, irdistinct in the night, 
And the hoofs thundered fast on the ground 
Ah,the fugitive knew in bis hurrying flight 
What wa« meant by th» t oroinr us sound,

Down in Yavapai c uniy

:
u j

Deep, deep in the fl*t ks of the little gray mare 
Sack the Fours of tbe rider ahsad;
Through ihj sage and the grass igrass sped the fugitive

pair.
While behind thrm «be Vigilarts sped.
'On. on 1 ' urged tbt- fl*ing one 'Oh!' came the sound 
In the rear, from a dozen ol lips;
On, on sped they all with a leap ai.d a bound 
At the touch of the spurs and the whips,

Down in Yavapai c< only.
How ended the net ? When the gray sullen morn 
Looked down on tbe gu'eb with a frown,
A naked old cottonwood", standing forlorn.
With the neighboring grvs trampled down.
Told the t-le, told i' well, how the Vigilante 
Through the gulch chared the fug t'.ve speck 
That rose in the d.ik mid tbe sage and the weeds, 
And then won the race—by a neck,

I
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! Architectural Jokes.
The builders of tbe old ^churches in 

England were not so serious but they now 
and then perpetrated a joke even in stone. 
Gc more than cne of their creations they 
carved in relirf a scene representing a 
monk preaebieg solemnly to a fl jck of 
geeee. The esme humorous spirit is some 
times to be detected in the domestic archi
tecture ot eaily times. Mr. Hissev gives 
an instance.

Just upon і he bound tries of Bedford
shire end Hertfordshire formerly stood a 
rambling old farm house. The living-room 
was long and low, and on the centre beam 
that went across the ceiling was inscribed 
this legend : ‘It you are cold, go to Hert
fordshire.’

This seemingly inhospitable invitation 
was explaint d by the fact that one-half ot 
the room was in one county and one-half in 
the other. The fireplace was in Hertford
shire.

!/1
tji Fj■Щ

Dvwn in Yavepai county.

•і Ju*t How It Happened.
•You sec,’ said Mrs. Strong O’Mind, 
•The teat-on that they be.it ns blind 
Is just se "tiihing plain to m i 
А в stripes u on our 1)1 Bit ry.
Some women are as short of «ense 
As mules, end give us evidence 
Ol that in a dieeustine way 
Ou every blamed election day.
•Now there was Mr. Glib 0 Tongue, 
\v bo, I pmuane, onô day was youcg; 
bbe hung aroULd tbe polls all day 
And talked to men in such a way 
That they had scarcely ilrmeth to go 
And cast their v< tee, and I jn-t know 
They voted dead against us just 
Because she fi led them with

1
m■
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in disgust I
‘And Mrs. Loudln Dress was there 
In such a gown that, I declare,
The men would Here as if to say 
If that was woman snflrsge they 
Were done, and when she’d try to talk 
To them they’d tip tb< ir hats and walk 
Away end wonder at her gall 
And plumb forget to vote at all.
•And Mrs. Nosette Anil would get 
A voter cornered, and would set 
Her tongue to going for the cause 
Until it seemed to Jtr her jaws I 
She'd talk and talk and grab him by 
The lapels of bis coat, till I 
Was not surprised to hear him say 
He guessed he'd vote the other way.

I /
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Tbe Companion's New Oelendar.

The Youth's Companion Cslendsr for 
1900 is nniqoe in form snd besntilnl in de
sign. The oral centerpiece, in high colors 
snd enclosed in e border ol flowers, repre
sents “A Dresm of S animer" end is sup
ported on either side by in admirably ex
ecuted figure piece in delicate tints. The 
whole is delightful in sentiment and in gen
eral effect. Larger than any of The Com
panion’s previous Calendars, it is eqnslly 
acceptable a, a work of art. As sn orna
ment to the home it will take ■ preeminent 
place.

The C.lender it published exclusively by 
The Companion. It cannot be obtained 
elsewhere. It will be given to all new sub
scribers for 1900, who will also receive, in 
addition to the fifty-two issues of the new 
volume, all the issues for the remticing 
weeks of 1899, free from the time of sub
scription. Illustrated Announcement Num
ber, containing a full prospectai of the 
volume for 1900, will be sent free to any 
addreM. The Youth’s Companion11203 
Columbus Avenue, Boston, Мш. ’

Any Boles in Your bocks ?
Wouldn’t be if yon sent them to us. 

AU hosiery mended, neckbinds replaced, 
repsirstnede tree. Best laundry in town. 
Unger’s Lxundry, Dyeing and Carpet 
Cleaning Works, 28 to 84 Waterloo street. 
'Phone 68.

-1 A Market Special.
The college educated feminine mikd is 

not alone in its determination to master 
the mysteries ol the laws governing the 
rise snd fall ot prices.

A simple village maiden of mature years 
not long ago £went to a store in Eogland 
to buy candles, and Was astonished to find 
that owing to the Spanish American war 
•candles was riz.

‘Get slong she indignantly exclaimed.
‘Don’t tell me they fights by candle light !’

Oil the Boil.
A lew months ago a friend of the writer 

was travelling on a small branch ot a High
land railway. Rather suddenly, the tram 
came to a atand still in a very wild and re
mote part of the country ; not a house was 
in sight. The guard was asked if anything 
were wrong, and this was his cheerful re
ply—

‘Hoots, mon, ye mauoj net bide a wee— 
the waiter’s gane aff the boil 1’

Judge—‘You aay this man was grossly 
intoxicated and extremely boisterous !’ 
Officer—*Yis, yer honor ! He was that 
drunk and noisy thot Oi hesitated to 
arrist him ! Oi t’onght he was a police
man off duty 1’

The Fedestrain—“Yon keep alhorse I 
why I had no idea you were so thrifty.” 
“Oh, yes. I deposit regularly in the sav
ings bank all the money I borrow from my 
friends ”

Briggs—“I see down in Wall street that 
the rates for borrowing money are some
thing terrible.’1 Griggs—“Yes ; it if 
almost as bad ar getting it from a friend.’

Mise Lily Adsms is spei 
the cspitsl же the guest of Mi 

Mrs. H. McKeown is in Fi 
daughter, Mrs. George M. 
weeks Mrs. McKeown leave1 
visit her daughter, Mrs. Dr. ] 

Mrs. Percy Gilmor of St. 
whit to friends.

• Mrs. (Rev.) Delnstadt ai 
weeks stay with her sister, li 

Centenary school room was 
when the sale and tea for the 
ed with a goodly attendance ■ 
of the weather. The tea ts 
were tastefully decorated a 
and the fancy work tables wc 

-of dainty needlework; the 
-ent tables were as follows : N

1
1

•And there was Miss O Forra Mann I 
Twee just a shame the way she ran 
Around and Jockeyed for a chance 
To talk to someihirg wearing pants 
The other side encouraged her 
To keep up he- incessant purr,
For well they knew the ancient gem 
Was making lots of votes for them.

d ;
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•And Oh ! 'twould drive a *^an to 
To see ti at Mis. Daresto Think 1 
Her bat was crooked, and.
Her skirts hung frlghtly I Why, 
Had ball a mind to tell her she 
Would be"ter bid behind a tree 
Instead ol mixing in the fast 

id driving votes away from

drink
Oh 1 IT

■

ni IAnІ.І I couldn’t
•When I desired to get a man 
To vote for ns I simply ran 
And took him by the ear and said 

had to, and yon bet he did 1 
Th re never was a kick, but be 
Just aet-kl went along with me 
And voted aa I told him to—
Saw matters from My point of view I'
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RUMORED CHANGES.

Freeh rnmora of changes in the New 
Brunswick government are being circulated 
and they a e stated with some show ol 
autbority in certain quarters That long 
premised solicitor generalship will it is 
.aid fall to Mr. McKeown who has been 
a rival of the Carleton county member for 
that coveted honor. The struggle for the 
appointment of a catholic seems to huva 
been abandoned in the light of tbe 
hufiV) that is spoken ol. Hon. A. S. 
White hat been attorney general f.r 
some time and in that capacity haa been 
critiaized i good deal. The criticism was 
ol each a character as not to benefit the 
overmen!. He did not attend to the 

w«rk oi the office and the ends ot justice

(The women .poke the troth, because 
The oolr men .be voted ...
A great big humble human calf—
Her own poor henpecked woraer tall.)
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I need to recall every night ere I'd rest 
Of many companions the one I loved best.
Old Sinbad. the sailor: Aladdin, wbos* mp 
Brought fortune, and Bluebeard, the ter-lble rcamp 
They never deceived me or c tiered m ■ «trm.
But gladdened by dreams with a fanciml charm. 
Toere's a loss tor which facts cannot « tier amends 

lnce I bade a farewell to my fairy book friends,8

They were idle and thoughtless, Jsnt better 
Than some of theie bustling and plausible <
Who oiler mi stock* or a tip on ihe race.
Or tell what they'll do H he elected to pi tee.
Тії indeed a sad day wh n a ' oungster breaks lose 
From Jack and the Beanstalk and kind Mother
The enchantment la o'er and tbe curtain descends 
When yon bid a farewell n your fairy book friends.

perhaps

M •I wish I owned this great big hospital,* 
•You would make it tree for every

body, wouldn’t yon, Willie, deer I ’
•Yes'm, and then 1 could trade it for *. 
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It ia a woman's reserves, not her revela

tions that make her taeoinating.m > (S/*
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