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THE PATH OF PEACE.
It is so hard to walk earth's toilsome way
Ever while slow moons wane, or slow in-
crease,
8o hard to follow Duty day by day,
Leading us to God’s peace!

Oh, weary grows the heart and worn the feet
In the dull round of uneventful cares,
Yet there's & thought might make onr ser-
vice sweet,
For God our toil prepares.

Lift up thy tired eyes! No cloud is spread
Betwixt thee and this heaven seren'e and
pure,
‘He holds his hand above thy humble head,

Thy happiness is sure.
X L

Then keep the courage of thy morning
prime,
And bravely bear the cross he lays on
thee ;
"Tis but a little space of troubled time
In his eternity. -

Remember, only in this pathway lies
Thy safety; once beyond its sheltering
bound,
‘What choking mists, what bltter tempesta
rise,
‘Where never rest is found.

Hard may be Duty’s hand ; but lo, it leads

Out into perfect joy, where pain shall
cease

God sees thy striving, and thy patience
heeds,

short weight in your ice this summer. sz-
gidus, the Snow Man—Yes, but I give
mighty long wait for my pay. Citizen N.
(coldly)—Oh, do you ? -Well, all things
come to-the man who waits.

Irate Subscriber—I demand to see the
editor. Whereishe? Printer—He's in the
loft. The citizens tarred and feathered him
last night. I. 8.—Yes, and that is just
what I want to see him about. The tar be-
longed to me and I want the editor to pay
for it: :

Charley has had such bad luck with
watche, said young Mrs. Tucker. He lost
two because they got saturated. Charley
said they got sosked, remarked her mother.
I know, but saturated is a prettier.word
and means the same thing. These rainsare
80 penetrating ; I suppose they got into the
works and rusted them.

. Extreme Old Age-

How is your father coming on? asked
Col. Percy Yerger of a darkay he used to
own before the war.

He am dead.

Dead, is he! He must have reached an
advanced age ? A

He did dat, for a fact. He was libin up
ter de day ob his deff,

He Saw the Point.

The American had just told the English-
man a joke. The latter did not laugh. I
suppose, said the American caustically, that
you will see the point of that joke about a
day after to-morrow and laugh then? My
dear boy, drawled the Englishman, I saw

And thou shalt find his peace,
—CQCelia Thaxter in Youth’s Companion.

PHUNNY ECHOES.

How to cateh a husband—Grab him by
the hair.

The riding habit is not a bad habit if it
fits well.

The ballet dancers means are raroly as
limited as her skirts.

Take away woman, asks a writer, and
what would follow ? We would.

Suspicious Character—What time is it ?
Traveller (producing a pistol)—Time to say

your prayers,

Henry is a great head worker, said the
fond mother. He won several prizes at col-
lege for sculling.

She—How softly the breeze whispers over
this field. He—Yes, dear ; but the corn is
all ears, you know.

A woman in Illinois recently sued her
husband because he took away her false
teeth when she tried to bite him.,

Maud—8o you really think I am pretty ?
Harry—Yes, indeed. But then, you know,
I'm no judge of beauty.

Ungertaker (to dying editor)—What epi-
taph ‘shall we place on your tombstone ?
Editor (feebly)—We are here to stay.

Philosophers tell us that from Adam down
no man has . yet understood a woman, but
men sre not tired of trying yet, by any
means.

Do you know how to cook ? he asked. No;
she replied sweetly, but pa has money
enough to hire a woman to do the cookiflg
for us,

Prim—1Is it true that life at this resort is
so fast? Jaggs—Fast? I should say so
Why, even the fogs that hang about here
get dissipated.

Was Your elopement & success? Hardly.
What went wrong ? Her father telegraphed
us not to return and all would be forgotten,

Do you understand Lakin ? asked the stu-
dent. I regret tosay 1 do not, Oh, well, I
can make myself understood, I suppose, in
German ; lend me five dollars.

Migsionary—1I1 have come here, brethren,
to devote my life to you. Cannibal Chief—
All right ; thanks. But we'll wait awhile
untfl you are a little fatter,

Wooden—Oh, what a beautiful sunset ! I
pever saw such & magnificent sunset in all
my lite. Wagley—What nonsense! You
never saw any other sun sef,

Where did baby come from, mamma?
asked Willie. Heaven, my boy, said mam-
ma. It's a wonder his bones wasn’t all
broke. Did he fall through the clouds ?

The Pastor—Of course you believe that
you will go to heaven when you die? The
Wife (with resignation)—No, I suppose I
will have to go where my husband does.

De virtue of some men, deah breddern,
an’ ob a great many women, too, makes me
smile. It seems to be like de curl in a pig's
tail—a good déal more for ornament’than
use.

Lawyer—I'm not feeling very well, doc-
tor. Does it make any difference on which
side I sleep? Dactor (with a wink)—Well,
a good lawyer will never lie on the left side.

Hicarde—Still following the races, eh?

Have any luck picking the winners? Old-
gport—I am not trying to pick the winners,
I've got & sure thing on pluc mg the losers.
I’'m bookmaking,
1 wish I were the champagne, he sighed.
Ah? she queried. Yes, he continued, it
sparkles so. And it pops sometimes, she
* mused softly, but he was too stupid for any

the point of that joke and laughed at it four

years ago when I was in India.

The Road to Take.

old sinner in Detroit who does not go to
church as often as he should and thus pre-
vent the possibility of stories. On the oc-
cagion in question he was snoozing comfort-
ably in the corner of the pew and the min-
ister, somewhat of a sensationalist, was
making a touching appeal to those who were
still out of the fold.

Which road will you take ? he almost
shouted, Which road will you take ?

The old sinner stirred uneasily, half sat
up and responded :

It don‘t make a bit of difference to me;
but be sure you get tickets for the sleeper.
His wife had him awake before he could
go further and it embarrassed the poor wo-
man 8o she left the church.

He Was Only a Chinese Baby.

Here is a littlé incident which may hap-
per in San Francisco almost any time under
the operation of the Chinese exclusion law :
Officer—I hear u new Chinaman has ar-
rived at your house without accounting for
himself to the emigration officers.

Ah Wang—There has,

Is he a retired merchant?
been in the country before ?
He has not.

Then I suppose you know it is against the
law for him to stay here.

I did not hnow it.

Has he ever

Well, it is so. Produce him.
But he is only a baby. He was born this
morning. ;

That makes no difference. Unless he can

*| prove a previous residence in the United

States he will have to be sent back to the
country where he came from. The law is
explicit.

He Tried to Save a Rash Young Man
But Failed.

The )ustxce of the peace had just finished
the ceremony which made two young peo-
ple whose appearance was unmistakably ra-
ral man and wife, when a middle aged man
appeared on the scene. The bride murmur-
ed, Par! and cast her glance toward the
floor. The young man shifted his weight
from one foot to the other and exclaimed in
a way that would have seemed quite hearty
if his voice had not faltered so :

Evenin, tc ye, neighbor, evenin’ !

balance, and smoothing a lock of reddish

hand, she said :

got ordinary ambition.

man turned to the bridegroom and said :
I'm too late, ain’t 1?

you to thank for help much, neither.

slowly and in a monotone :

ever sence you was born, hain‘t I'?
Yes ye have. :

Your father and me were

use.
Citifen Notemaker—You give mighty

man.

There is a story told of an unregenerate |

By this time the girl had recovered her
hair from her temple with the palm of her

T’d like fur to know what bringsyou all
these here miles interferin’ with other folks
when the Lord knows there’s nuff hoin’ an’
things to do to keep any man busy, if he’s,

‘Without noticing her comment the old

Ef you mean that we're married, there
ain’t no doubt but what ye air, replied the
youth, who was also recovering firmness,
And I must say, he went on, with & smile
at his own sarcasm, as how we hain’t got

Her father pulled at his untrimmed, griz-
zled beard, and looking steadily at the sky
through the open door at his right, said

Jim Swithers, I bin a neighbor o’ your'n
And I allus spoke of ye as a likely young

the best
kind of friends, and I allus acted as if I had ! nesday.

ymwd!m at hear . Lended ye money
and everything, didn‘t I?

Yes.

And I done my best to. keep ye from mar-
rying that gal, didn‘t 12

. You did, sure.

Why ? and be made a rhetorical pause,
‘Cause I knowed her, I brung her up, and
it was all me and her mother and all the
rest of the family counld do to manage her.
The girl tossed her head and sniffed.

withont no one to help you but yourself,
you‘ve got & mighty big contract on your
hands, I‘d uv saved you if I could, and
now, things being as they air, [‘ll stand by
you best I kin.

He extended his hand to the young man
and after the grim semblance of congratu~
lations the party passed down the street to~
ward the depot.

One Word Was Spelled Backward.
The night editor rushed into the proof-
room and exclaimed : Y

How in thunder did you come to pass it?
It‘s all the fault of the copy readers, an-
swered the head proof reader, excusing his
department on general principles. We can-
not be expected to read copy and proof too.
No, no, of course not, admitted the night
editor, but by George, you ought to catch
ordinary mistakes in spelling.

Is a word spelled wrong ? asked the head
proof reader anxiously,

Is it spelled wrong ? exclaimed the night
editor, Why, man, it’s spelled backward—
understand ? Spelled backward !

The copy readers ought to be more care-

ful, said the boss of the proofroom, They
are always making bulls,
They ! cried the night editor. They!

Hang it, didn‘t you people in this room pass
it? And the first edition has gone to press.
Lord ! won't there be a howl, though! 1fit
were only & letter misplaced or something of
that sort it would be bad enough. But
spelled backward—clean, straight backward.
What was the word ?

G-a~g. ,

The night editor shot out of the room
again and by the time the proof reader had
figured it out he was fortified behind three
1mposmg stones end seven forms of type.

The Sugar Klng s Contract Laborers

On the Fulda which arrived on Friday at
New York from Bremen was Marks
Sustaric, an Austrian, 48 years old, He
came here at the instance of a Henry Lock-
ermann, the accredited agent of Claus
Spreckles, the big sugar refiner. No writ-
ten contraet had been made, but Locker-
mann had written a letfer to Sustaric whizh
asked him to come and promised him $2.25
8 day to work in Spreckles’ refinery in San
Francisco, The letter also gave Sustaric
permission fo bring others with him and he
was accompanied on the Fulda by Joseph
Felko, who was to get $50 a month in the
same refinery. Ex-Judge Upchurch had in
this, his first case at the Barge Office, and
on his advice Chief Labor Inspector Mull-
holland decided that thé contract was im-
plied and that the men would not have come
here had they not been requested to do so
by letter. The men will be sent back and
an action taken against Spreckles to obtain
the $2,000, in each case, - Sustaric came
here three years ago in the same way. He
worked in the refinery until he saved
$1,200, and then went home to spend it,—
The People.

Ohio’s Big Gas Well.

Findlay was a small and almost unknown
town when gas was struck. It took a year
for the news of the wonderful digcoveries to
spraad, and it was not until 1886, when the
great Karg well, with a capacity of 15,000,-
000 cubic feet daily, was struck, that the
attention of the public was arrested by the
developments and possibilities at Findlay.

The great Karg welli was discovered on
Jan. 20, 1886, by a boring of 1,114 feet. The
gas was conducted 48 feet above the ground
shroug a 8 inch pipe, and when lighted the
flame rose from 20 to 30 feet above the
pipe ; with a short pipe the flumes ascended
to the height of 60 feet. The gas leaves the
well with a pressure of 400 pounds to the
square inch, and with so much force that it
has raised a piece of iron weighing three
tons more than 100 feet above the ground.

* It is difficult to imagine the magnificent
effect of this burning well at night. The
noige of the escaping gas which, at the rate
of 15,000,000 cubic feet per day, is like the
roar of Niagara or liké the thunder of a
dozen railroad frains, drowning all conver~
sation. On the nights of the first winter it
was opened the ground was frozen and the
people not being used to it within theradius
of a half a mile were disturbed in their
slumbers, especially when there was a
change of wind. The sound under extra-
ordinary conditions of the atmosphere has
been heard fifteen miles away and on a dark
night the light reflected on the clouds dis-
cerned for' fifty miles.—Howe's Historical
Collections of Ohio.

The only surviving officer of the battle of

And I tell you, the old man went on, that Be dS
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TO HEALTH. Where can you get it ¢ A PURE BED IS NECESSARY

ONLY AT TOWNSHEND'S.
'PATENTED FOR PURITY.

Mattresses and Pillows of every kind at Lowest Posszblé

rice.
(ENGLISH BRASS AND IRON BEDSTEADS CHEAP { CHEAP.}

Patentee of the celebrated Stem Winder Woven Wire Spring Bed, for many yesrs inus
stitutions.

J. E. TOWNSHEND,

No. 1 Little St. Antoine st., Corner St. James sz‘ Only.

ESTABILISHED 20 YEARS.
- FEDERAL TELEPHONE 2224.

Merchrant Teallors, .
(Sign of the Large Seissors and Triangle)

NOTRE DAME STREET,

(Seconp Door ¥RoM CLAUDE STREET),

MONTREAL,

CRAND SACRIFICE NOW COINC ON.
OVERCOATS, PANTS, &c., Ready-made and Custom made to
order, selling below Wholesale Prices.

Having determined to sell only for Cash in future, I intend selling goods on thei
merits at ROCK BOTTOM CASH PRICES ONLY.

& NO CREDIT AND NO BIG PRICES. &

THE INCE" QUEBEC LOTTERY

AUTHORISED+ " LEGISLATURE

BI-MONTHLY DRAWINGS IN 1891 :

3rd and 17th JUNE. 1st and 15th JULY,
20d and 16th SEPTEMBER.
4th and 18th NOVEMBER. 2nd and 16th DECEMBER.

8184 PRIZES, VWORTEL $52,740 ¢

CAPITAL PRIZE WORTH $15,000.

Tickets, - - - $1.00 11 Tickets for $10,

S. E. LEFEBVRE, Manager, !
81 St. J&mes st., Montreal, Canada. _ §

P. CALLERY,

(LATE OF GALLERY BROS.)

PLAIN AND FANCY BREAD BAKER,
252 RICHMOND STREET, MONTREAL.

Having built a new and improved Bakery is now é}repared to serve the public with the Best
Plain and Fancy Bread at the LOWEST PRICE Orders sent to above ddress will be|
promptly filled. 1

5th and 19th AUGUST
7th and 21st OCTOBER.

4% Ask for Circulars.

FIRE INSURANCH.

EASTER ASSP %ﬁ%ﬁo" CAPITAL, $1,000,000.
ASSETS OVER

AGRICULTURAL vizeirows. | *%3,660,000.

CITY ACGENTS: THOS. MCELLIGOTT, J. D. LAWLOR, L. BRAHAM, J. A. MCDOUGALL: |
C. R. C. JOHNSON, Chief Agent.
42 ST. JOHN STREET. MONTREAL-

NOW 1S THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE FOR

THE ECHO.

One Dollar a Year. 769 Craig Streef
IMPERIAIL

FIRE INSURANGE CO;

(ESTABLISHED 1808.)
Subscribed Capital . . . $6,000,00
Total Invested Funds . . . $8,000,00

Agenties for Insurance against Fire losses in
the principal towns of the Dominion. i
Canadian Branch Office :

COMPANTY’S BUILDING,

107 ST. JAMES STREET, MONTREA4

E. D. LACY,
Resident Manager for Canad

D IE'R E'!cE l!; Ps 'r“k&:

Is undoubtedly the BEST of

e ; G ; h

ci%emediem ‘ 250
DR. CHEVALLIE!
Red Spruce Gum Pa

The Best of Spruce Gum Preparati

25c a Box,

R. SEALE & SON,

Funeral Directors,

413 & 43
St. Antoine Si., Montreal,

Bell Telephone 1022,
Fed. Telephohe 1691.

TRYX

Dr. Barr’ siCorn Cure,
25¢ a Bottle.

PREPARED BY

Dr GUSTAVE DEMERS,
97198 NOTRE DAME ST., MONTREAL.
LORGE & CO,,

Hatters and Furriers|
91 81. Lawrence Main Streét,

st

LAVIOLETTE & NELSON, Che

Waterloo, General Whicheote, died on Wed-

MONTREAL. 1605 NOTRE DAME STREET.



