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CHIT-CIIAT AND CHUCKLES.

WE'RE ALL RIGHT.

There are no birds in next year'’s uecat,
Tu next year's cream there are no flios ;
No vain regreta disturb my breast
For aught that in the future lios,
Aund 1ast year's flics, aud lnat year's hirds
Have passed thoe reach of tears and words,
—R. J. Burdelte,

Ho-—~Why are you so sad, duling? Sbo—I was just thinkiog, doarest’
! that this was tho last evening wo could be togother till to-morrow.

Where Time is Money.—*¢ Ten dollars and costs,” said the Court. ¢1

{baven't a cont,” said the prisoner. ¢ Timo i3 monoy,” ssid the Court;
# thirty days.”

Young joweller—I'vo neglected my business, run wild and failed, But
- {I'm going to reform. I'll mirry and sattlo down. Old joweller (a creditor)
‘| —don't you think you had better sottlo up first,

« Time is money, my dear,’”” ho said, hustling around in a great hurry.
« Cume off,” eho repliod tardily, “ I've got plonty of time to go down stroet
and buy a bonnot, but I don‘t get the bonuet just the same.”

! It was s bright Boston school-gir! who when asked by her teacher to
- ‘explain tho mearing of tho Shakesperian phraso * Go to ! exclaimed : “ Ob,

;that isonly tho sizteenth contury's expro:sion of tho ninotoenth century’s
£ Come cff I'"

Important Ioformation.—A profs:sor in the medical departmeat cf
Columbia Collegs asked ono of the more advanced studeats :

% What is tho name of the teoth that a human being gots last 1"
¢ Falgo teoth, of course.”

Just a8 Trnovan it WEere Casu.—Hilow—* I have discovered another
proof of tho adago that time is monoy.”
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v " and look at ome spot on the ceiling and ssy my prayers forward and back-
Ji

i %on—m-m-m—hgoor-hgnor-hgnor.” (Blessed sleep )

! Gofer—* Well 1"
Jt Hilow—* \We frequently spend the day.”
i Signs of Weariness.— I am afraid that Goorge ia tiriog of me.”
+ ¢ Why,desr?”’
% # Ho has been telling me that I am too good a woman to be tho wife of
! . 8 g
_guch a man ag ho is.”
4 TOE POET'S STRA). .
i i Y lovo her so! If heaven and earth were mine,
1 What joy to Jay them humbly at her feot !
£ No devoteo o'er bowod hefore a shrive
4 Where priceless offerings woro half ao meet.
A But since I may not claim a bit of earth,
Y Much le of heaven, I'm fain obliged to bring
% In lieu thereof—alack for fortune's dearth !
2 A gsy butinexpensive Rhinestone riug,

; Not on the Bench.—* You say this man hed boen drinking,” said His
Honor. ¢ Dricking what 3
-« Whiskey, I suppose,” anzwered Officer McGobbs.
¢« You suppose ? Don’t you know whiskey. Aren't you s judge "
“ No, y'r Aoner. Oaly a policemap "’
His Honor looked cirefully at his minion a moment, and then called the
next case.

A morry little bacillus, she frolicked ia the sun,

She said, ** I am#o useless! There's nothing I have done,
I wish I could do something for others ere I die,

There aro lotsof folks unselfish—then why not 13”

This merry littlo bacillus decided for todie

T'o givo her life for science, and not to reason why.

So in a vat of gliceriuo sho plunged—this merry nymph,
Andin the twink'iug of an oye was changed to healing Jymph.

This merry little bacillus was the leader of the band
Wha'ro dying now for science in the bappy fatherland ;
They all are most unselfish, and quite rejoiced to die—
These very merry, jelly-jolly baciili !

. His Remepy.—I can't goto sleop. I try everything. 1 count up to 100

werd, and think of sheep going over a fence, but it isn't any use.
7 Then as I'm tossing ar'nnd I think I hear someone saying: ¢ George,
got up ; it's half-past sever -
. “Allright ; in a minute.,
“ George, get up, or you'll be late.”
“ Ob, no ; I won't bo late. Just a fow minutes longer.”
“ Goorge you've got to bo at tho offico at 8. You'd better hustle.”
“ Ob,all right. Right awsy.  So comf'ble here—can't m-u-m—pret'
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Takes 100 people to buy Dr, Sagoe's Catarrh Remedy, at 50 cents a bottle, to make up
8500, Ono failure to cure would take the profit fromn 4600 salee. Its makers profess to
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.. RhCUmatism
& Neuraloia

Ask your Druggist for {¢ and take

SURE CURE
FOR
nothing clse,

is the name which we ask you to
remember-when about to purchase
an Emulsion of Cod Liver Oil.

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

SYDNEY COAL, VICTORIA COAL,
~ANTHRACITE COAL.

CUNARD & MORROW, HALIFAX,

AGEXNTS GENERAL MINING ASSOCIATION, Lintep,
And of VICTORIA COAL,

S. CUNARD & CO.

AGENTS LOW POINT, BARRASOIS, AND LINGAN MINING CO., Liaten,

82" Looal Requirements of any of the above COALS supplied by
S. CUNARD & CO.

TRURO FOUNDRY: MACHINE CO.

TRURO, N. S.
MANUFACTURERS.

COLD MINING RACHINERY A SPEIAY.

Boiters and Engines, Sfove

{ Ship Castings and
Ship Stecring
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IMPROVED ROTARY _SAW MILLS.

1 eure “ cold in tho head,” and cven chronie catareh, and if they fail thoy pay $300 for their
¢} wFor coufidence,—
" Not in nowspaper words but in Aard cash 7 Think of what confidenco it takes to put
4 *bat in tho papers—and mean it.
:0} 7 Itnmakers believe in the remedy. Isn't it worth atrial? Ten't any trial preferable
e tg catarrh?
M . .
w E After all, tho mild agencies aro tha best. Perbaps thoy work wore slowly, but thoy
work surely.  Dr. Piorce’s Pleasant Pollots aro an activo agency but quiet and mild.
=1 'They’ro sugar-coated, casy to take, never shock nor deravgo the system and Lalf their
poweris thomild way in ‘which their work is done. Smallest, choapest, easicat to take.
i gno adose, Twenty-five cents a vials Of all druggists,
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SHINGLE and LATH MACHINES,



