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Everybody reads everything in the FREE PRESS. T^

WHAT DREAMS MAY COME,

Cliristmas Day is almost here.
The small hoy fairly crows

To think of all the things to eat
That he will soon inclose.

lie dreams .ihoiit the liirkiy bl"
And eke the hot mince pie.

And other things that will within
His little stomach lie.

Hut when beneath his little vest
Those goodly things have sped

And he bids I'a and Ma good-night
And trundles off to bed,

Oh, wh.it a dill'creni-e there will be,

^
And likewise what a row

;

For then he'll have some other dreams
He does not dream of now.
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Harry McKcnna,
DEALKK IN

<5i?oic(? 50B/)(;(;of/iST'S (ioods.
Always Open after the Opera,

a25 DUNDAS .ST. HETAIL and WHOLESALE.
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THE BOSS BLOWER.
When Buffalo Bill and his Wild West Show

were in Kngland, one of the musicians pui up
at a prominent hold. When signinj,' the
register he noticed that most names had such
hamllcsas M,l'.,

J. p., D. ])., j^l. 1)., and
so on. Ills curiosity being aroused, he asked
the clerk for an explanation of these mysterious
initials. The clerk told his inquirer faithfully
what they meant, to which he replied' "(Jh
that'.sit, eh?" He then .signed .so: |ack Smith!
B. \\. K B. B. B. B. B. It was now the
clerk s time to be curious aud he sought an
explanation of the many B's, to which the
Wild West man, with an unmistakable look
of pity for the clerk's ignorance, remarked:
"That stands for Best Bloody Blooming
Blower of Buffalo Bill's Brass Band."—The
Great Divide.
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El-Gielo, lOe.

UNEQUALLED

^Xrs.

Do not judge a man by the clothes he
wears, (lod made one and the tailor the
other. Do not judge him by his family, for
Cain belonged to a good family.

Each Malagasy noble has a dye color of his
own, which nobody el.se is allowed to wear.

HIS BOAST.

Laura— While Jack was calling the other
evening he m.ide the statement that he would
kiss me or die in the attcmj)i. iJi-llc \'cs

'>

(After a pause). Well, did he ki.ss you ?

L.aur.a—^"ou haven't read any account of
Jack's death in the paper, have you .'
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THANKS ALL THE SAME.
One of those women who are always willinc

to tell people that ilu-y are losing their si.lc
combs or hairpms, ,„• other belongin.'s. sat
behind a young Indy.who had a large velvetbow attached to the back of her neck. It had
>ecome loose, but was in no danger of fallinr'
Imt the good dame couM n,.t resist the
opportunity:

"\'oii're losing your bow, Miss." she
whispered in her ear.

The girl grabbed the arm of the young man
next to her, and instantly retorted:

"Xot much I ain't; I've kept steady com-pnny with him for a year now, an<l if that
Susie Holmes thinks she's going to get himaway by ,n.k,ng eyes at him, I l^st mj^ guessThank you all the same, ma'am," and she took
another reef in the young man's arm.

Sixteen million children were foun<l to beenrolled in the schools of this country in Tuneof this year.
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W. T. STRONG,

184 DuNDAs Street.

FREE PRESS readers are well-posted people.


