A HUNDRED YEARS AGO:

Full o hundred years ago times wero
different you Kkuow
Women Lidn’t #ry to ‘i the posts of
men ; :
Nor were brains of children oft by o'er
cramming rendered eoft,
Yot the folks were very
then.

happy even

There were uo quick-rushiug trains, nor
sweet music-ball refrains
Such as reach me even mow within wmy
den;
Ladijes didn't deal in slang, nor
pretty resses bang,
Yet tthe folks were very happy even
then.

thain

Thero was uo electric light, and it wasn’t
reckoned yight,
For toys to smoke before the aga of
ten;
‘The torpedo wasn’t made, barrel organs
never played, .
Yet the folke were very beppy even
then.

Those great piliw which sell in flocks
. {worth you know bow much per box)
Hadh't coms within tbe British public’s

Ren,

Nor &fd brosey German »unds play in sum-

- mer ou the sauds,
Yet the folks were very

v, then.

happy coven
~Pjck-me-up.
——

Not on the Passenger List.
{By Luke Sharpe.)

The * Gibrontus’ of the Hot Cross
Bun Line was at one time the best
ship of that flect. All steamships have,
of course, their turn at the head of the
fleet untii a better beat is built. An
uccident happened on voard tie * Gib-
rotitus * mome ycars ago which: was of
small importance to the general pudlte,
but of gome moment to Richard Keeling
—ftor it Lilled-him, The poor man got
only a line or two in the papers when
the steamer arrived, and then they
spelled N mame- wromg. It had hop-
pened gomething lke this: Keeliug
was wandering gro'uml very lite at
night, when he sho . have been in his
bunk, and'stepped on o dark place that
he 'thought was soltd. As it heppentd,
’there was aothing between bun and the
bottom o the hold but space. They
burled Kreliug st szaj and the ofticess
thing about the

nassengers,

«THE. BENTIDOTEW#

‘The Coming Man and his Girl.

hearing rumors, questioned them. 1.8
state of things very often exlats both
on kea: and laud, as far as officials are
conoernnd, Mrs, Keeling, who. had been
left in England while her husband went
t0 America to make his fortune, and
tumbled down a hole iostead, feit ag-
grieved &t the company. The company
smid that Keellng” had no Business to
be mosing around dark places on the
deck at that time of pight, and doubt-
less their contention was fust. Mrs.
Keeling, on the other hand, held that
a &teamer had xo right to have such
man-traps open at any time, night or
day, without having them properly
guarded, and in that she was also pro-
bably correct. The company was very
sorry, of course, that the thing had
occured; but ‘they refused to pay for
Keeling tunless compelled to do eo by
the law of the land, and there matters
stood. No.one can tell what the law
of the land will do when put in motion,
although many people thought that i
Mrs. Kecling had brought a suit
against the Hot Cross Bun Company,
she would have wom it.  But Mrs.
f{eeling was a poor woman, and’ you
have to put & penny in the slot when
iou want the fingers of justice to work,
56 ‘the unfortumate creature signed
womething: which: the lawyer of the
rompany: had Wwrithex oat, .and: ac
cepted Pre- few, ponu&:wmch B rz
bad pald for Room I8 on-the o G-
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vontus.” It would seem .that this
ought to have asttled thie matter, for
thr lawyer told Mrs. Kecling he thought
the company acted very generously lo
refunding the passage money; but it
didn’t settle the matter, Within a
year from that time, the company vol-
untarily paid Mrs. Keeling £2100 for
hier hurband, Now that the occurence
is called to our mind, you will perhaps
remember the editorial one of the lead-
{ng London dallies had on the extraor-
dinary circumstances, in which it was
very ably shown that the old saying
about corporations having no soul.s to
be condemned, br bodies to be kicked,
aid mot apply in these days of commer-
cial homor und intregrity. It was a
vey touching editorial, and it caused
tears to be shed on the Stock Exchange,
the members having ked no ides, be-
fore reading it, that they were so noble
and genercus,

How, then, wes it that the Hot
Cross Bun Company did this commend-
able aet when their lawyers took such
patng to clear them of alk Jegal
Hability 2 The puresr of the “ Gibron-
tus,” who i85 now old and supe&mm-
uated, counld probobly teit
liged, oot

you

< “‘? he

When the negotiations with Mrs.
Ke?ling had been brought to a satis-
factory conclusion by the lawyer of the
company, and when that gentieman was
rubbing his hand~ over his easy victory,
the good ship ** Gibrontus *’ was steam-
ing out of the Mersey. -

{To De continued.)
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MATTER-OF-FACT, ANYHOW. -

Aristocratic Mater.—Well, Cecil, what do
you ‘think of the two Mise Hazeldeans?
Aren't ‘they just lovely? Which do you
admire mrore—the dnrk c> the fair oms?

Cecil.—I don’t sce any difference betwween
them.

A. Mater.—No difference! Why ? Hew?

Cecil.—They both want husbands.

EUPHETMISM.

Lady.—~You bad better wait up tor the
moeter to-night, Thomas, and ¥ hes i
very tired you imight belp him to bedl

Thomos.—Yes, ma’am, but badn’t John
better stay up along with me, *canse whax
the master ia very tired He's ‘awfolly Ively
and strong. : K
1‘1‘.&3'1:.—313‘& ‘ns yon ‘plase, Thomax .



