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KNOWUNGS cern of numerous ramifications. In 
managing the co-operative concern 
known as the Union Trading Co. and 
its branches Mr. Coaker has given 
evidence of that shrewdness, that 
foresight and care in expenditure 
that go to make of a man a wise, 
prudent and economical administra
tor of public affairs.

Altogether the country expects 
much of W. F. Coaker. His very suc
cesses of the past have burdened him 
with grave responsibilities and all 
Newfoundland confidently looks to 
him to come up to the full measure of 
a man.

have been returned to the House of that seem but to accentuate their 
Assembly. In fact, it is an open sec- miserable poverty, 
ret that the vanished Leader of the 
Liberal Party himself would have 
gope down to defeat had he opposed 
Unionism instead of allying himself 
with it. .

Yet the men to whom we refer now 
stand aloof from W. F. Coaker, his 
party and the ideals represented 
thereby. They forget—or ignore— 
the fact that they were elected not as 
personalities—but as representatives 
of certain principles and champions 
of particular reforms. It is but 
reasonable to state, therefore, that 
they are deserters of a cause that 
won them a political victory—deser
tion that in the future will bring its 
own punishment with it.

JUST A SMILEOR TWO w

THE CATASTROPHE • xAnd it won’t do to merely send 
mission workers to these people to 
preach at them in some stuffy little 
building—they must be dealt with 
personally and not en masse. Nurses, 
regular, church visitors, deacon- 
nesses—always people with person
ality—are the workers who, with 
house-to-house visitation can win 
over to church principles those who 
at present are beyond the pale of the 
regular church organisations. Gos
pel wagons or street-corners evan
gelists cannot take the place of the 
workers who get dowTn to * personal 
contact with the people.

A LITTLE LAUGHTER NOW AND 
THEN IS HEARTENING TO 

THE GL00JME8T MEN. ...
GROCERY DEPT.

East, West and Central 
Stores

High Cost of Living Drama in Three Acts >

êV*i :>♦
ILL-IIMED LEVITY RECOMMENDED TO LOCAL THEATRE MANAGERS. 1 Tv

The brave* ship was wallowing in 
the waves that threatened to engulf 
her at any moment. Hastily the 
captain ordered a box of rockets and 
flares to be brought to the rail, and 
with his own hands ignited a number 
of them, in the hope that they would 
be seen and the passengers and crew 
rescued. Amid the rockets’ red glare 
a tall, thin, austere individual found 
his way with difficulty to the rail and 
spoke to the captain.

“Captain,” said he, “I protest. We 
are now facing death. This is no 
time for a firework display.”

Voffer the following BY R. RODERICK.

BEST GRANULATED 
SUGAR..................

draws near and regards it nervously)/*
Oh, George, what perils you must 
have gone through to get that!

George—I only robbed six banks* - 
and sacked the mails. That wasn’t 
half bad for a big egg like that.
Pick it up, my dear, it may be china 
at that.

Mary—^ fear to touch it! I don’t 
know whether to eat it or have it 
set in platinum. But these jewelers * 
are so careless. Is it cold storage?

George-^Ay, so said the wight I 
bought it from. But still, it is an 
egg. Get a wash boiler, and we will 
break it over that, so as to lose none 
of its contents. ,

Mary brings a Wash boiler, and 
George proceeds to break the egg. 
Zephyrs of smoke arise from it, and 
the contents<5açre a deep black.

George—Greai heavens! It’s rot
ten! I shall never open another.

Mary—(turning up her nose)—No, t
open the window*. Just like you men.
You never can get a bargain !

George faints as the curtain falls.
" —Montreal Star

CAST
George Kitchenette .
Mary, tiis wife ___
A/ grocer .........................
An Egg .............. .............

n>.
a

AMERICAN CUBE SUGAR.. .4c. !b.
CHOICEST GROCERY 

MOLASSES

OVERLOOKED.
►‘U>e. gallon

FINEST QUALITY AUSTRALIAN
40c. m.

FRENCH GREEN PEAS.. ..11c. tin 
GOOD COOKING FIGS............ 12c. lb.

Sir Robert Bond overlooked quite 
a number of things when he w*rote 
that letter embodying his “reasons” 
for resigning the leadership of the 
Opposition. Had he but carefully re
viewed the past election campaign ho 

1 must surely have been driven to re- 
! cognise the spirit in which W. F. 
Coaker fought the battle of the party. 
How he worked with zeal and energy 
that the Morris forces might be de
feated. Wherever the Union leader 
managed tiie campaign, the fight was 
an organised and entirely successful 
one.

Time—Present 
ACT I.

apartments, 
room, bath and window*, $4000 a year. 
Sun guaranteed to enter once a year, 
when in correct position to the earth. 
George is eating his breakfast on the 
fire escape, to save room.

George—Do you suppose I could 
have a drop of milk on my oatmeal?

Mary—I used the last drop, and we 
only bought that last glassful six 
weeks ago. Milk has gone up $6 a 
drop since then, too.

George—While I am down towrn to
day I’ll buy a small "bottle of those 
saccharine tablets. They’re only $100 
a bottle, and equal to twenty lumps 
of sugar. Think of the money w*e’ll 
save!

Mary—I fear we can’t save any
thing.

. George—Something’s on your mind, 
Mary? Hast anything to tell me?.

Mary—Yes, George, I have. There 
is something that I greatly crave,’ but 
I’m afraid you’ll scold me.

George—Another diamond ring, or 
a new* hat?

Mary—You make me feel worsè. I 
see you have no idea of the magni
tude of my proposed request.

George—Spill it. I can stand any
thing since they raised the rent to 
$4000.

Mary—It is absolutely necessary to 
my health. But I fear to tell it.

George—(pacing the room in tre
pidation)—Woman, out with it! 
can bear anything now*. "Go on! go

Some little is being done along this 
line by the churches to-day, but how 
utterly out of proportion are the ef
forts to the needs! The “Macedoni
an cry” of those who have been sub
merged in the mire of city life and of 
those who are barely maintaining the 
equilibrium of moral respectability is 
still sounding mightily in the land. 
When will the churches thoroly 
awake to the claims of this, the only 
work worth while?

ot
NOT CORRECTBITTER Kitchenette’s One

The Telegram’s statement Wednes
day to the effect “that Mr. Coaker 
maintained that the aim of the F.P.U. 
was that the F.P.U. members of the 
House shall in future control the ; 
Government, while its members 
might not, necessarily, compose the 
Executive,.’ is not correct. Mr. 
Coaker made no such statement, nor 
ts it the intention of the Union Party 
to forego Executive responsibility in 
any Government it controls.

CARROTS
BEET.

TURNIPS.
P.E.I. POTATOES, 90 lb. 

Sacks

’10 lb. for 20c. 
10 lb. for 20c. 
10 lb. for 10c.

o
COMFORT FOR HOPKINS.

An instant of death-bed humor is 
that contained in a story which some 
years ago was much talked of in the 
Army. A soldier named Hopkins lay 
ill for some weeks in hospital, at
tended by a soldier orderly. He died 
in the night. Next day the chaplain 
said to the orderly, “You might have 
sent for me when you found poor 
Hopkins w*as dying.”

“Oh,” said the orderly, “it was not 
worth whilqzdisturbing you, sir, in 
the dead of the night, so I gave him 
consolation myself.”

The chaplain told him he was glad 
to hear it, and asked him what he 
had said to him. The orderly told 
him: “Well,/Opkins, you are dying.” 
“Yes,” said Hopkins. “Well, ’Opkins, 
you’ve been a very bad man.” “I 
have,” said the poor fellow. “Oh, you 
have, indeed. So you can’t expect to 
go to ’eaven?” “No.” “Well, then, 
if you can’t go to ’eaven you’ll have 
to go to ’ell.” “I suppose so,” said 
the dying man. “Yes, you will; be
cause there’s nowhere else to go, and 
jolly glad you ought to be, ’Opkins, 
that there’s any place for you. And,” 
said the orderly, “it seemed to com
fort him. for he died.”

$1.15 sackj

Also a shipment of Choice CANA
DIAN APPLES direct from the or
chards for sale at our usual low* 
prices.

o

OBSERVATIONS XAnd this zeal of W. F. Coaker’s 
j rose even to the heights of self- 

sacrifice, in that for the sake of the 
party he left the safe district of Fogo 
and threwj himself into the fight in 

I Bonavista where success was pos
sible only through nothing less than 

I ! a political miracle. The miracle oc- 
1 curred, but in w*orking therefor, the 
man Sir Robert so readily accuses of 
treachery not only took his political 
life in his hands—he risked the ruin 
of all his plans in connection w*itli 
what he has chosen as his life-work, 
thé consolidation and expansion of 
th4 Fishermen’s Protective Union.J Is it not a fact (hat Sir Robert 
Bond never showed himself at all 
anxious to bind the Union leader to 
him with confidences and confer
ences? That, all through, he adopt
ed an attitude calculated to create 
the impression that his alliance with 
the forces represented by W. F. 
Coaker w*as entirely for purposes of 
strategy and expediency ?

Under such circumstances there

■

o People who hunt for trouble sel
dom have to go farther afield than 
the first bush.

FREAK NEWSPAPERS.

About a century and a half ago, 
when Ben. Franklin proposed start
ing a newspaper in the United States, 
his mother tried to dissuade him, on 
the ground that there were already 
two in existence in America, and 
that there w*as not room for a third. 
The new spapers, of the United States 
to-day number more than twenty 
thousand, and employ a quarter of a 
million people.

It is a small comfort to the average 
man to know that nice things will 
be said about him at his funeral.

I

POET’S CORNER.There are various. ways of giving 
a polish to students. Shoe paste was 
introduced at a recent University 
scrap in Canada. »

X

Zhc Sailv /Rati Acceding to many requests The 
Daily Mail has decided to have a 
Poet’s Corner, and it is our intention 
to publish a piece of poetry daily. 
Sacred and secular, as w*ell as hum
orous selections, will find a place in 
this colunjn. Great care will be ex
ercised in this department, and only 
suitable poems will be printed. In 
In this connection, as in all others, 
The Daily Mail asks the co-operation 
of the general public.

There are no doubt many poems in 
the possession of our readers ^which 
would be read with interest by h 
dréds who have not seen them If 
you have one or more, kindly send it 
to The Daily Mail ’office, and we will 
be pleased to print it. To-day we 
open with a popular humorous re
citation :

Issued every week day from the of
fice of Publication, 167 Water St., 
St. John’s, Xfld.
Publishing U<>„ Ltd.,
ind Union Publishing 
Printers.

. ?
Nine spoons were recovered from 

a woman’s stomach and the patient 
recovered. There is such a thing as 
carrying the souvenir habit too far.

The Daily Mail
Proprietors, 

Co., Ltd.,
Amongst this host of journalist! 

there is alw*ays some one with an or
iginality that lifts him from the 
mass of his fellow's and into more or 
less immediate notority. It is not so 
very long ago since Dr. Cook figured 
largely in journalism for a brief, tho 
exciting, season, and his works have 
justly been adjudged by the librar
ians of the United States as worthy 
of preservation amongst the best 
“fiction” in their collection.

;

Oh, yes, Horatio, perpetual motion 
has been discovered. It is the <pos- 
sessioh of this secret that enables Sir 
Edw*ard Morris to “keep everlasting
ly at it” making promises. There 
are just a few more in the speech 
made at the opening of the House of 
Assembly yesterday. >

Subscription Rates.
"*By mail, to any part of Newfoundland 

and Canada, $2.00 per year.
To thé United States of* America,

per year.
All correspondence on business and 

editorial matters shoihd be ad
dressed to Dr. H. M. Mosdell, Man
aging Editor.

Letters for publication should 
written on one side of the
only and the real name of the au- gether by the official leader. That he 
thor should be attached. This will 

- not be used unless consent be 
given in the communication.

The publication of any letter does not 
signify that the Editor thereby 
show*s, his agreement with 
opinions therein expressed.

*

I

!on!
Mary—I want—I want—oh, George, 

I don’t dare say it—
George—(seizing her wrist)—Out 

with it, woman ! I can bear all! But 
this suspense is killing me!

Mary (weeping)—Oh, George, 
want an egg!

George—(clapping his hand to his 
forehead)—Great heavens, woman, 

j would you ruin me? You knov* not 
what you say. (Collapses).

Mary—(in remorse)—I knew* the 
shock ' would be too much. You are 
too brave, too brave!

George—Mary, I would do any
thing for you. You know that. Yen 
shall have that egg, 
my employers. You shalf\ not say. my 
darling, that George Kitchenette ever 
denied you anything.

Mary—By brave hubby!
George—(donning hat and coat) — 

Farewell, my love; I shall not return 
until I bring that egg. Be its price 
beyond that of rubies, I shall return 
with it/ (They embrace).

Mary—Farewell, brave heart, but I 
fear I bave asked too much! Come 
back, George, come back!

George—(in the distance)—Excel
sior—I travel egg wards. Fare- thee 
well!

*un-
: w as surely nothing left for Mr.
I Coaker to do, except to go ahead and 
j figure out for himself plans of cara

be ; paign that should have been arrang- 
paper ed in party gatherings called to-

WHO WAS BOSS?

According to Morris’s pronounce
ment made through His Excellency 
yesterday, the purpose of the early 
session of the House is to enable “un
divided attention to be given to pub
lic business.” And yet there are 
folk unkind enough to state that he 
wished to escape the undesired at
tention of Northern sealers. How
ever, he can’t escape them that way.

Once on a time, runs a modern 
fable, a youth, about to embark on 
the sea of matrimony, w*ent to his 
father and said:

“Father, who should be boss, I or 
my wife?”

The old man smiled and said:
“Here are one hundred hens and a 

team of horses. Hitch up the horses, 
put the hens into the wagon, and 
wherever you find a man and his 
wife dwelling stop and make en
quiry as to who is the boss. Wher
ever you find a woman running 
things, leave a hen. If you come to 
a place where a man is in control, 
give him one of the horses.”

After ninety-nine hens had been 
disposed of, he came to a house and 
made the usual inquiry.

“I’m boss o’ this farm,” said the 
man.

.. So the wife was called, and she 
affirmed her husband’s assertion.

“Take which ever horse you like,” 
was the boy’s reply.

So the husband replied, “I’ll take 
the bay.”

But the wife did not like the bay 
horse, and called h'er husband aside 
and talked to him. He returned and 
said:

“I believe I’ll take the grey horse.”
“Not much,” said the young man. 

“You get a hen.”

Freak journalism seems particu
larly at home amongst our friends 
“across the line.” The “Shroud” is 
the name of one publication devoted 
to the interests of ttye undertakers. 
As special decorations for its pages 
it uses engravings of two ultra
cheerful individuals, represented as 
sitting on coffins smoking cigars. At 
Tombstone, Arizona, is published a 
newspaper called The Epitaph, and 
founded by a man named Coffn. To 
carry the gloomy conceit to the ex
treme, he chose a publisher of the 
name of Sexton and offered to pub
lish obituary notices free of charge.

/..

set an example of unusual zeal and 
uncommon resourcefulness is a mat
ter of common knowledge—the re
sults in the North speak for them
selves. But this very zeal; this out- 

the standing initiative apparently galled

BETTY AND THE BEAR.
N a pioneers cabin out West so 

they say,
A great big black grizzly trotted one 

day,
And seated himself on the hearth, 

and began
To lap the contents of a two-gallon 

pan
Of milk and potatoes,—an excellent 

meal,—
And. then looked about to see what 

.he could steal. *

1

and angered Sir Robert. Even so with 
Mr. Coaker’s practical manifestation 
of his determination to fight the 

ST. JOHN’S, NFLD., JAN. 16, 1914. | Morris party to the last ditch.
And, having used W. F. Coaker to 

I gain the North and failed himself to 
draw to him the Southern districts 

; Sir Robert Bond makes a precipitate 
i resignation—alleging as cause his 

fear of treachery from his ally and 
the “flippant” ^remarks of The Advo
cate, the organ of the F.P.U.

Meanwhile, what of the thousands 
of Liberals who loyally supported 
Sir Robert in this election ? W’liat of 
the men who carried his standard in- 

! to districts w*here they fought for 
i him zealously, even if with but little 
I success? What of the districts that

So the Morris party labor under 
the delusion that “gratifying condi
tions of contentment” are “general 
amongst "our people ! ” A beautiful 
dream, but one that will become . a 
nightmare to them later on. Facts 
must be faced at some time or other.

I must roo
■

;

?THE UNION PARTY.
1

But the Yankee has no monopoly of 
the smart and the origina, as witness 
a paper published in St. Petersburg. 
This is printed on cigaret paper, and, 
as the Russians are inveterate smok
ers, soon had an enormous circula
tion. An Indian paper used to ap
pear printed on white cotton hand
kerchiefs, winch could be washed 
and used over and over again. 

Wonder what St. John’s newsboys 
j sank their desire for straight Union would make of “Arrangagliotio Na- 
j nominees and accepted his men that tinginnavnik 
victory might he assured? Surely it That’s the title of a newspaper pub
is but just and reasonable to say that lished in Greenland. It is not, liow- 
Sir Robert’s action in resigning at ever, the farthest-north journal, that 
such a time; in the face of facts such title belonging to The Nord Kap, 
as these alluded to and under the | which appears w*eekly at Hammerfest 
peculiar circumstances that surround 
the party he led to the polls last Fall 
will add very little- that is desirable 
to liis reputation as a public man.

The opening days of the twenty- 
third session of the General Assem
bly of Newfoundland are notable in 
several respects. On 
side of the House, eigli 
taken the oath as members—eight 
men who, under the leadership of W. 
F. Coaker have infinitely more right 
to bear the name of People’s Party 
than the nondescript assortment of ! 
politicians who are led by Sir 
ward Morris and who secured their

So the “revenue for the first half,of 
the Current Fiscal Year is below Wie 
estimate ! ” Surely Sir Edward did 
not expect to tinker with the tariff 
for electioneering purposes * without 
having to pay the cost.

And now notice the pleasure with 
which he anticipates going abroad to, 
raise more cash on loan to pay for 
these railroads.

— t
VThe lord of the mansion awoke from 

his sleep,
And, hearing a racket, he ventured ' 

to peep
Just out in the kitchen, to see what 

was there,
And w*as scared to behold a great 

* grizzly bear. '

»e Opposition 
men have

I

So he screamed in alarm- to his 
slumbering frou.

“Thar’s a bar in the kitchen as big’s 
a cow*!” .

“A what?” “Why, a bar!” “Well, 
murder him, then!/

“Yes, Betty, I will if you’ll first ven- * 
ture in.”

So Betty leaped up, and the poker
4 f she seized, /
While her man shut the door, and 

against it he squeezed.

X Ed- ! ACT II.
Of course the “equilibrium between 

revenue and expenditure” has to be 
adjusted. Which means that more 
customs duties have to be raised. 
However, that won’t affect the claims 
of the Morris party that they only 
touch the tariff to reduce it.

A grocery store. George Kitchen
ette approaches, accompanied by two 
strong armed guards. The grocer 
greets him........................................

George—I have come to purchase 
a most valuable object. In this bag 
I have gold! (He leans closer). 
Tradesman, have you any eggs?

Grocer (perturbed, and glancing 
furtively about)-—Eggs? No—no! I 
am a poor man.' I have nothing so 
valuable.

George (drawing a pistol)—My 
wife’s life depends upon it! I have 
robbed my employers, the post office 
and six banks. I will pay you much 
gold. Name your price, or I shoot.

Grocer—I had intended keeping my 
egg until the price gets higher. It is 
only a small one, and cold storage 
at that. Pray spare it!

George—Curses, no! Out with the 
egg, and take my gold.

Grocer—(in whisper)—Follow me.
They go to an underground cellar, 

w*here the grocer opens a steel vault.

Sysarrania Sivik”?return to power by devious ways.
President Coaker, w*ith his loyal I . 

following, consisting of Messrs. 
Grimes, Halfyard, Stone, Targett, 
Winsor, Abbott and Jennings, repre
sent our Toilers of the Sea,—the pro- 

' x^ducers of our greatest wealth, the 
* men from whom is raised the far 

greater portion of tlie revenue by 
which our institutions are maintain
ed and ~our administration supported. 
They represent independent New
foundland ; the co-operative move
ment of the fishermen to better their 
condition and to establish clean, 
wholesale government in the land. 

'They are the pioneers of a newer and 
better order of things in* our public 
affairs.

The leader of this w*ing of the op- 
. position—W. F. Coaker,—deserves

t •
much more than passing notice. From 
comparative obscurity he has emerg- 
edf into the full blaze of public notice 
in less time than most of our poli-

?

Norway. Among the Clouds is the 
title of a newspaper printed on 
Mount Washington, New Zealand, 
over ten thousand feet above sea 
level. The Telegram, a Mexican 
weekly, is about the smallest news
paper in existence. It contains four 
pages of printed matter, each page 
consisting of three columns, five 
inches in length. ‘

PROCURED THE FEE.
The Newfoundland Geologist says 

there is plenty of coal in the interior 
of this country but, cautious man 
that he is, Sir Edward intends im
porting an “expert” to tell him the 
truth all over again in slightly dif
ferent words and at no little cost to 
our taxpayers.

A poor couple who went to a priest 
to be wedded were met with a de
mand for the marriage fee. It was 
not forthcoming ; but the consulting 
parties were destitute of financial re
sources. The priest was obdurate 
—“No money, no marriage.”.

“Give me l’ave, your riverence,” 
said the blushing bride, “to go and 
get the money.”,,. .. .. ,

It was given, and she sped forth on 
the delicate mission of raising a mar
riage fee out of pure nothing. After 
a short interval she returned with 
the sum of money, and the ceremony 
was completed to the satisfaction of

o
» ï ~rm

PECULIAR POSITIO As Betty then laid on the grizzly^her 
blows. '

Now on his forehead, and now on 
his nose,

Her man through the keyhole kept 
shouting within,

“Well done, my brave Betty, now hit 
him agin,

Now a rap on the ribs, now a knock - 
on jthe snout,

Now poke with the poker, and poke 
his eyes out,”

So with - tapping and poking, poor 
. Betty alone,

At last laid Sir Bruin as dead ayi a 
stone.

¥

A certain number of the members 
of the Opposition in the House of 
Assembly have taken a somewhat 
peculiar position. We might almost 
go further and say that they have 
ignored what was most apparently 
their duty and have not measured up 
to the trust given them by the elec
tors of their district.

Nobody would think of blaming the 
men who went to the country as 
straight Liberal nominees, and as 
such obtained their election, from as
suming an independent position now 
that Sir Robert Bond has . retired 
from the leadership of the opposition 
and left them to shift for themselves. 
Maybe they refused to be closely 
identified with the following of Mr. 
Coaker from reasons of policy rather 
than from any personal objection to 
the man, his ideals or the organisa
tion
reasons for constituting themselves 
themselves a separate ^nd distinct 
political entity, they x were under no 
obligation whatever to W.F. Coakèr

j •

o
Just a word in your ear, O reader ! 

Sir Edward says our fishermen need 
a plentiful and stable supply of bait. 
Well now, did you ever hear of such 
keen penetration. O, no, the fact that 
he made similar remarks some fiv$ 
years ago doesn’t^educe the presents 
day value of this wonderful “discovi 
ery” one single bit.

THE CHURCH AND THE MASSES.
»,

Present day churches are some
what out of touch with the majority 
of those most in need of Christian 
ministration. This is .the conclusion 
that one'must reach after a perusal 
of the reports of the big city missions 
abroad.

1 %XJ

all vÆV
tlcal leaders have spent serving their 
articles in city offices. A product of 
the outports, he has, by his genius, 
wisdom and dogged persistence, prov
ed his ability too as a leader of dut- 
port men. He has ideas and the ne- 

confidence to seek their

On a cushion of'satin rests a solitary 
The grocer presents it, cushion

When the parting was taking 
place, the newly made wife seemed 
a little uneasy.

“Anything on your mind, Cather
ine?” said the father.
‘ “Well, your riverence, I would like 
to know if this marriage could not be 
spoiled now.” «•' ’ <

“Gertaitily not, Catherine. No man 
can put you asunder.”

“Gould you not? do it yourself, 
father? Could you hot spoil the mar
riage?”

“No, ho, Catherine., You are past 
me now. I have nothing more* to do 
with your marriage.” — >

i “That*'Arises me mmd,” said Ca. 
theritte, “and Heaven -bless your riv
erence. There the ticket for your 
coat.- I picked" !! up in the lobby and 
pawned it.”

H So “my Ministers are at present in 
negotiation vtith the representative of 
a large group of British investors 

[ With a view to the utilisation of some 
down-town sections, notwithstanding of the vast water-power» of ^Labrador 
our splendid equipment of churches, and the establishment of^yeïy large 
not over 50 per cent, of the people industries.” Say, where’s . Orange 
attend worship anywhere?’

egg.
and all, to George.X One Superintendent nf Missions, 

well known as a platform speaker, 
states unreservedly that “in our

Grocer-^(weeping)— Take it, my 
bqy, and may blessing go with it. 
I had hoped to hold it until the mar
ket was higher, bhç 
lion dollars and I'M 

George—Take ten—only give 
the egg.

Georgcr takes the egg, and, guarded 
by the two thugs, who regard the 
egg with envious glances, proceeds 
homeward, his depjfrçture watched by 
the weeping tradesman.

Now when, the old man saw the hear 
was no more,

He ventured to poke his nose out of 
the door,

And there was the gitizzly stretched 
on the floor.

Then off to the neighbours he 
hastened to tell ;

All the wonderful things that that 
morning befell;

And he published ' the ' marvellous
. M ï * «■’ - v,s- - «. r •*'*>. 9

story afar * * - ^ - - *:v..
slaughtereda bar! • wrmO yes,* come and' see, all the neigh

bours hev sid it,
Come sèje wliat we did, ihe add Betty, 

we did it.”

i
■A

give me six mil-cessary
^fruition;—ideals and unlimited en

ergy to seek their materialisation.

«f? /* -
s yours. 9

meBay?
* VIf genius bbv^efined as “an infinite 

- Capacity for taking pains,” then W. 
F. Coaker possesses genius of a pro
nounced type.

He has now to prove his possession 
of the qualities^of a statesmen ; ’ that 
he will do this is the confident 
pectation of all who have watched 
his phenomenal career. For, after 
all, the business ol

nds but <thfe same ability as the ad
ministration of a commercial mi ** . > ss •

he leads. Whatever their i ;One cause, of this steady drift of Describing a baseball match, an
the masses from the churches may American contemporary states that 
be the aiwimptien of an ultra-respec- the umpire was “grimled” in the 
table aid by the latter. And it is a fact course of the game. Now, what we 
ta be yecQgni&ed-> by „ all earnest v want to.kSow M tlftai How is anyone 
church workers thaj ttiere is a big who deals exclusively i*f jhe 
population in this as in every city or garden, variety of English to un

will not permit of derstand whether hé ought to send 
r attire and who are congratulations to the umpire in 

to sit with others better question *or condolences to his wld- 
circumstanced and in surroundings ow?

2E$ Jfi \

!>
t

5■*

or the voters he represents.ex- ACT ILL
Same as Act L George arrives 

home. He greets his wife, who^e face 
shows' traces of great strain.

"Mary—George', are you back at last? 
| Is X^iat—is that—the egg? (She

common,
This fiast is a great deal more than' 

can be said tor the so-called Liberals 
from the North. Union men voted tor 
them ; Union men elected Yhém"; With
out Union support they» would never

,

a country de-
too
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