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THE MOON

Canada’s only Satirical Paper
For 1903

Stop buying digestive tablets, and invest your money in THE MOON.
It will give you fifty-two happy weeks.

SIR GILBERT PARKER SAYS:

¢ It 15 good enough fo pay for. I never spent money more willingly.

I am learming to laugh again—sometvmes at myself, which is a sign of
health.

I hope you may be successful, though truthful.”

Sam Jones writes us from Philadelphia:

¢ It grows better every week. It 1s the best thing of its kind ever
published i Canada.”

Mr. W. T. Stead, Editor of ‘““Review of Reviews,”’
writes:

« Some of your cartoons vank with the best mn the world.”

During 1903, THE MOON will be even stronger, sharper and brighter than before,
besides which it will be no less reliable.

THE MOON'S staff will still include all the leading artists, journalists, and .wits
of Canada. Everything in it is original.

Only $2.00 for Fifty-two Weeks

Judge it on Its Merits.

THE MOON PUBLISHING COMPANY, Limited
48 ADELAIDE STREET EAST, TORONTO




An Old Argument,

A wise young head a whole week 1 want,” sobbed out the heart, “I  Then said the owner of the two,
spent, . want—"’ ‘0O wise young head, I think with

With a baby heart in argument, And then the head began to taunt, you.”

The infant’s claim defying. ¢ Ql, yes, you're bleeding, dying, And then she spoke denying

The wise young head was cold and For someone who is proud and poor, Him who stood there, so poor and
clear, Whose mode of life I can’t endure. proud.

Ironic, logical, sincere, 1 snust think of some way to cure Did he depart with face down bowed ?

And strenuous—one scarce could hear  Vou of this endless crying.” Ah, no ! He heard aloud—so loud—

The baby heart’s low crying.

‘That precious baby crying.

There’s a Woman in It.

In this queer old world there’s a very good excuse
That a man is always sure to keep on hand,

Be he Briton or Norwegian,

Be he Scythian or heathen,
It will serve him just the same in every land.
Altho’ 'tis very ancient, yet it never will grow old,
In fact, Adam in old Eden did begin jt—
If accused of any failure you will very soon be told
With calin assurance, “ There’s a woman in it.”’

If in climbing up life’s ladder a man has had a fall,
And has failed to win the laurel wreath of fame,
You may put it down to chance,
Or unlucky circumstance,
But he’ll not be slow to tell you who's to blame—
Be it love or money, it is just the same old song,
Whv e failed in every way to meet success—
He will ¢ you ’twas 2 woman, and not himself at all,
And refer you to old Adam for his text.

—M. L. CLAYPOLE,
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“Theve ts a pleasure in being mad which none but madmen know.”—Dryden.
24

Vol, 2. MARCH 7, 1903. No. yr.
48 Adelaide Street East, Toronto.
THE MOON is published every Week. The sub-

scription price is $2.00 a year, payable in advance.
Single curvent copies 5 cents.

Al éomic verse, prose or drawings submitted will
receive careful examination, and fair prices will be
paid jor anything suitable for publication.

No contribution will be returned unless accompanied
by stamped and addressed envelope.

NCLE SAM is at last coming
to the front with a proper
and business - like pro-
posal for the salvation of
Canada. The old gentle-
man has had cnough ex-
perience with * Benevo-
lent Assimilation " under
arms to convince him
that even so ingenious a
method of extending the
blessings of liberty has
@3y its drawbacks. So long as

B he has stuck to business,
however, hiehassucceeded.
That he may avoid delay and annoyance, then, in the sal-
vation of our country, he has chosen his *‘trusty’’ busi-
ness methods.

We are not to be conquered. 'We are not to he benevo-
lently assimilated with the aid of a bayonet. Weare to he
honght—or ‘* houghten,” as our Uncle says—and served
up 'properly, and assimilated in the ordinary way, with-
out ostentatious display of benevolence. He will buy us
in the open market. What cares he who may bid against
him? He has the money ; and the other fellows know it.
One can hear it gingle in his pocket. He hears it, too—
and it makes him giggle hysterically, and it makes his
head swim, and he becomes more reckless than ever. He
will buy anything that takes his fancy—he’s a ‘‘man o’
business aud means—yes siree!”” He will buy us as he
would a cargo of cheap china ‘“ Made in Germany."”

Of course, he is {0 have the privilege of examining the
goods before he makes his purchase. The officials at
Ottawa are at work now, preparing for a market census,
which will be taken in the Spring. If we are found to he
sound in wind and limb—especially in wind, for that is
the quality that our Uncle prizes—he will pay his money
and accept delivery.

Oh, we have a bright fature before us ! Colonel Denison
will yet be satisfied with the revenue that we shall be the
means of turning in to Dear Old England.

purchase of a line of ocean steamers is the prologue

toanother raid on the Dominion Treasury. Although
we have not had the news that the subsidy is granted
broken to us yct, we are crouched, with set muscles, in
dreadful expectation of the blow that we know cannot be
avoided. One might believe that we should be used to
whacks of this kind, and so not seriously mind them ; hut
blows are different from ordinary exercise—while develop-
ing the muscles, they increasc their sensitiveness. In this
phenomenon may be our salvation—wve may, in time, be-
come sufficiently irritated Lo cause us to crouch no longer,
but to rise and hurl from us the creatures that use our
shoulders as a hoard from which they spring to fortune,

THE announcement of the Canadian Pacific Railway’s

But that happy time is not yet. \We are willing to stand
a great deal hefore we will lose patience with such dear,
funny old tumblers of bunco men as the Grand Trunk and
C.P.R. We shall let them both use us as the strong man
—and pick our pockets—at least once more.

Serionsly, we believe that Mr., Van Horne and his
friends have a right to expect the Canadian Government
to pay them not less than seven hundred and fifty thous-
and—or, say, one million—dollars a year, in return for the
benefit that Canada will receive from the change of pro-
prietors of the line of Atlantic steamships. Besides this
pittance, the company must expect—and quile reasonably
—a grant of—say, ten million acres of good billowy sea—
we must leave some for our other fat old friend, the Grand
Trunk, you know.

Someone may ask what right the C. P. R. has to expect
this money and water. Dear inguisitive sir, the best of
rights, the truly British right—the right that is conferred
by precedent. \Vhat better could you want?

A sense of humor will carry one far, and make oue en-
dure much. It is our sense of humor that has kept for
us these two old friends. If we had heen a cold, business-
like people, should we have these jolly, fat old tumblers
on our shoulders now ? No. We shiould he cynical, dried
up old fault-finders—rich, to be sure, but unpopular.
Better to have reputation as a big, good-natured and
situple-minded fellow, than as a prosperous, but cold-
blooded nan of husiness.

HFE, remarkably friendly tone of after-dinnerspeeches,
which are indulged in by representatives of coun-
tries that are never able to settle their disputes,

has often caused us to wonder. One would naturally ex-
pect to hear after-dinner speakers make statements that
would make evident some slight cousistency between
their words and performances, Such natural expecta-
tions are never gratified. No matter how hostile or sneer-
ing the totie of the Press of the countries may be, the
representatives of the countries continue to toss bouquets
fn:om one side of the table to the other, without ever stop-
ping to make the discovery that the flowers are artificial.
If champagne were abolished, after-dinner speakers
might have an opportunity to display a grain or two of
sincerity, which could do no harm. ~ It would be a novel
diversion, at least,
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Portraits by Moonlight,

J. P. MORGAN.
Brief Personal Sketches by Famous Americans.

HERE have been many Morgans known to fame,
but none other like J. Pierpont. The nineteenth
century gave me to the world; the twentieth

century is giving the world to me. Oh, for another
century | If the laws of nature could ouly be cornered
and worked like the stock market, what great things
might be done! If Marconi, Santos-Dumont, and
myself could only get a three-century lease on life, what
wonders would we accomplish! Marconi would flash
the wireless across the ocean of space and establish
communication with Mars, Jupiter, etc. Dumont would
solve the problem of ether navigation by inventing an
ether boat that would scud through the blue at the rate
of 2,000,000 miles a minute, carrying a supply of oxygen
for three. And I, Morgan, would make the round of the
planets, learn the manners and customs of their
inhabitants, and, after having studied their needs and
workability, would establish an interplanetary combine
for the control of planetary affairs in geueral, with
headquarters on earth and an oxygen station in Saturn
or Uranus. By the opening of the twenty-first century,
I might be the monarch of the Solar System. From my
office in Wall Street, I could dictate the price of coal in
Neptune, liquid air in Venus, and of mi‘lk in the Milky
Way. I would transport a number of Pittsburghers, and
establish a plant for the manufacture of new Rings for
Saturn. Plans for the enlargement of the tail of Haley’s
Comet, and for the repairing of Jacol’s Ladder would be
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submitted to me for my approval. I would send John
Mitchell to organize a labor union with the Man in the
Moon, and Mr. Roosevelt on a hunting trip to the
regions of the Great Bear. The anti-trust legislators in
Congress might be utilized in colonizing the asteroids.

But these are but dreams, vain dreams, and after all,
my efforts must still be confined to earth. The earth is
very well, but rather small for a man like me.

All my great successes have been founded upon certain
underlying principles. By underlying principles, I mean
principles that are /ying under the surface or appearance.
These principles are necessary to great financial success,
and I have them in a high state of development.

I once said in an interview that one cannot achieve and
maintain great and permanent success in ways that are
inimical to the interests of the general public. Itis a
beautiful sentiment, and I hope the American people will
believe it; for as long as the people can be made to
believe that their best interests are being considered by
the capitalist and the controller of legislation, so long
may we hope for greater, higher and better things;
namely, greater trusts and combinations, higher margins
of profits, and better times generally for the multi-
millionaire.

I believe in the common sense of the average American
citizen. The average American citizen, I say. It is
those people that rise above the average and think for
themselves tnat are a menace. Something should be
done to keep the sense of the average American common;
for while that is the case, there is still hope for the
money kings.

By all means, then, let us cherish and maintain our
common people—our working people. They are a
necessity. The toiler is as essential to the accumulation
of great fortunes as food is to the growth of the body,
and should be treated accordingly. Hence, I am the
laborer’s friend. I showed that during the coal strike,
When the struggle was on between the operator and the
miner, I did what I could to relieve the situation without
relieving the wants and needs of the miner. I lent my
moral support to the efforts made to effect a reconciliation,

and charged no interest on the loan. I conferred with
high officials and discussed means for the adjustment of
difficulties, with fair words and high hopes for fair
success. Once a conference that I attended was carried
into the evening with entire disregard for the dinner
hour. Who can henceforth doubt my sincerity in regard
to the welfare of the working man?

I am not the richest man in the world, but I control
more wealth, and wield a greater influence over financial
policies and interests than any other man that walks the
plauet; and this influence is directed for the good of
humanity. Humanity is one. I am that one.

In my dealings with the people and with the govern-
ment, I never stoop to prevarication or subterfuge, I
have plenty of lieutenants to attend to those trivial
matters ; I give my personal attention to great things.

Rockefeller and I are friends. We work in harmony.
We arestriving for the same goal ; but if one of us were
out of the way, I could sooner reach the goal. My goal,
my highest object, is not the Almighty Dollar—it is one
billion of them.

—JiMm WILEY.
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“Oh, I'm a little country maiden,
And I've just come up to town—"

Heather’s Ladies’ Column,
GRAFTOLOGY.

S I have been requested, indeed I may say
pestered, so often to give some character
readings from hand-writing, I have at
last decided to do so. I have been
influenced in my decision by the
fact that some ill-natured persons
have whispered that I have not
the ability ; and I want to remark
right here that if there is anything
on this earth that I can’t do I
don’t know it.

The following specimens have
been selected from a mass of correspondence, and all
belong to persons that have failed to receive satisfactory

characters from the Graftology column of the Sasur-
day Blight.

Welon an
M/WW

Witness (Toronto)—What an interesting hand and
what a beautiful sentiment! Come now, you are a
lawyer, aren’t you ? On looking more closely, you were
once a lawyer. As your hand shows considerable heredi-
tary and family influence, you are probably a judge by
this time. Yes, when I consider the signature, I am
sure you are a judge. If you were only a lawyer I might
be able to make out one initial. Sometimes one can.
When you entered upon life you chose your profession
rightly. There is a certain zig-zag or crook in your
writing which all good lawyers have, and which is
scientifically explained as working downward from the
brain. Train a brain to think in spirals and the effect is
immediately apparent, so wonderfully does nature trade-
mark her goods ! As for your fitness for-the judge-ship,
besides the family influence already mentioned, there is
a lack of balance noticeable between the capitals and
small letters which promises well. There is also much
evidence of a snappy nature which will go far in main-
taining the dignity of the court. I venture to say you
will allow no laughter unless the joke be from the bench.
Another little thing which enabled me to judge of your
writing so correctly was the neat little legal paper-fastener
with which the correspondence coupon was attached,

J,

i
NWJ/&&,

Maebelle (Kingston)—You have a sweet soul. I can
smell its perfume in the writing paper. You prefer
White Rose. You can write poetry (only don't send any
here, as I don’t print poetry ; other editors may find it a
good tonic). You have high ideals. They are on the
top shelf, but don't worry, they won’t be likely to get
broken, You have nerves. They wiggle all over the
paper. You are liable to be shocked, and should never
attend a comic opera. If you happened to see a point
yo‘u’m:ght never recover. Pray be careful. You are
original, probably unique—there are no others. You
should eat sparingly, but if that is not obtainable, almost
anything else will do. Vou should live alone and as

little as possible. Your hair is golden—the very best
shade at ten cents a package, and warranted washable.
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Stumper (Weodstock )—Your writing, friend, shows
get-at-itiveness, get-hold-ableness and stick-to-itiveness.
It also shows non-fork-out-itiveness and a gift of the gab.
You are a politician. Vou never use one word when
twenty will hopelessly confuse your coustituents. You
have an itching palm, an oily tongue and a slippery
wiggle. What you have you hold, and you have every-
thing in sight. All bonds are alike to you, provided
they are negotiable. You keep patriotism, moral senti-
ment, prohibition and other temperance drinks on tap,
but not for home consumption. Personally, you prefer
XXX, and wink the other eye. Honest men have made
their thousands, but you have made your tens of thous-
ands—easy—oh—my !

You love your country—squeeze it ; vou admire honesty
—shun it ; you respect the intelligent elector—gull him }
you bow before the old flag—yep—it makes a good cover-
ing.

If you are nol sent away back and requested to he
seated, and live to be eighty or there-abouts, there is little
doubt that you will be known as a G.O.M. !
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Scribus (Owen Sound)—Vou are very literary. At one
time I imnagine you had a poem published in your local
paper. "It was probably an obhituary poem beginning,
“ We mourn thy loss, O sister dear.’” The fact that you
have never again appeared in print is no evidence that
you are not literary. VYou are never tired of reading,
because you never read, and your favorite author is Marie
Corelli. One does not need to read her in order to under-
stand. You have a seeking soul. The scientific term is
kleptomaniac, and you make few friends. Those you do
make are stickers. You always look at a two-cent stamp
twice, and lick it so as not to lose the mucilage. You
would make an excellent alderman.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Student—VYours is an addled version of ‘“The Lays of
Ancient Rome.” ‘‘When the good man mends his bow,"’
has no reference to wife-beating; your theory that the
ancient Romans were the patterns for modern Britons,
doesn’t hold in all their domestic relationships; besides,
the word is dow, not bearxy, and similarly the next line
you quote: ‘““And the kid turns on the spit,” it is prepos-
terous to see in that the germ of the cigarette habit. A
kid was not a boy then, and when hé turned on the spit,
it had nothing to do with expectora-

¥ _mos /- tion. We expect a rate of im-

! provement in your historical
studies. (Let him read the ‘‘Lays'*
again, and make all he can of

them. )
—HEATHER.

¢« Hello there, what’s the matter ?’
“ Dog bit me, that's what ! "’

¢ Was the dog mad ?”’

¢« Mad? What had he to be mad about ? But I tell you, boss, /' mad !’

Gentle Hint to the Brewers.

Mr. Bill Sykes (addressing the
bartender, but looking savagely at
the emply but still foam-crusted
tumbler in kis hand) : 1 say, look
‘ere,my good friend, w’en we awsk
for a glawss o’ 'awf 'n 'awf in the
Hold Country, we gif a glawss o’
‘awf 'n ‘awf [

Bartender (grufily): *“ So you
do in this country !’

Mr. Sykes : ““ Quite so, quite so!
We gif a glawss o’ 'awf 'n 'awf—
‘awf froth hand ‘’awf bloomin’
bilge-water | Someone ’elp me to
the nearest hapothecary shop !’

White-Smith: ‘* Well, summer
will soon be here.”’

Green-Jones: ‘I guess you are
right. I see some people shivering
in their spring overcoats already.”
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PEREMPTORY ORDERS.

‘““ Now, this session you’se got to sic him when T tell you—really sic him, and no mere barking and yelping, you understand !’

-
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Deacon Ross :
wouldn’t think of stealin’ yo.’

G BTHETMOONAGRY

Britain and Canada could be dropped from the
calendar with advantage. Britain referred the
matter to Canada, with the promise that if the
other provinces of the Confederacy would curtail
their festive days, she would do likewise.

** Canada replied that the mover and seconder
of a motion should be prepared to act cordially
along the lines indicated by the motion. 1If the
Province of the United States really felt sincere
about it, why not suggest a few of their own
holidays that should be pruned off ?

““The Province of the United States replied
that the only reason for their not having done
so, was that all the festive days observed by
them were commetnorative of events of such vital
interest to the world, that all the other holidays
observed by the Confederacy were eclipsed by
comparison.

‘C A glance at a few of the holidays observed
will enable the reader o realize the difficulties

in the way of any satisfactory system of elimi-

nation.

‘“ Holidays : Queen’s Birthday, Washington's

A Questionable Gain.

‘* Pore critter!

be wu'f, I'se afeerd.”

Times is hard, 'deed dey is, or I
Cost me mo’ to fatten yo’ dan yo’ll

Birthday, King's Birthday, Lincoln’s Birthday,
U.S.G.A.R. Decoration Day, Canadian Army
Decoration Day, Primrose Day, Derby Day,
Henley Regatta, Guy Fawkes’ Tay, Dominion
Day, Independence Day, Boston-Harbor-Tea-
Party, Faster Monday, Boxing Day, Maniila
Day, Whit Monday, Santiago Day, Columbus
Day, Albert-Edward-tiff-with-Langtry Day, Por-
to Rico Day, American-girl-at-Court Day, U. S.
Commissioners’-¥ukon Day, British Comnis-
sioners’-Yukon Day,King Edward-said-Vankees-
are-decent-fellows Day, Pretoria Day, Albert
Edward-reconciled-to-Langtry Day, American-

Decline and Fall of the Anglo-Saxon
Confederation.

ATTENDED a seance of Madam Stonebroke’s,
the celebrated clairvoyant and hypnotist,
and was selected as a subject. While
under the inflnence, I wrote the follow-
ing, and repeat it now as I saw it then. I
seemed to be reading a daily paper, dated
‘2008, containing extracts from history :
‘ Immediate causes of the breaking up of
the Confederation ’’ :

‘“ When the union was brought about,
the three contracting parties, Brit-
ain, Canada and the United States,
agreed, among other things, that any
important public observance that had
been honored in any of the separate
countries, should be observed by the Confederacy.

‘“ Shortly afterward an official calendar of legal holi-
days and festivals was published. There were more holi-
days than had been bargained for, and it was suggested
by the United States that some of the days observed in

Steamship-largest-and-fastest-in-the-world Day, Aboli-
tion-of-Slavery Day, Nigger-burning Day, Lundy’s Lane
Day, Cornwallis-surrender Day, Queenston Heights Day,
Water-Cure Day, Cuban Liberation Day, Capture of
Aguinaldo Day—and many more.

“The tension was great, and no way of relieving it
without some province sacrificing dignity. Workmen
enjoyed them all, and insisted on their time being allowed
in full. Bonds were issued to meet the emergency, but
it was soon ascertained that the bonds could not be used
as food, and workmen were unable to supply food and
clothing for all by working one day per week. It did not
cause a war, as each of the provinces was too exhausted
to engage in fighting, and there was nothing to fight for.
Each was glad to escape from an awkward position, and
the Confederacy was dissolved by mutual consent.””

—D. S. MACORQUODALE.

Compensating Advantages.

Stapleton: ‘‘What induced Beeswax to marry a
woman with a past?

Caldecott : ‘I suppose because she had also a number
of presents.”’
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The Chauiffeurs’ Happy Dream,
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made at your end of the line, all
the effect it would have at the
other end would be to knock down
a little switch with its accompany-
ing click on the switch board.
But when you haven’t even a
chance to ring the bell your agony
is tenfold. All you can do is
hang up the receiver and then take
it down again, repeating the
operation, and fondly hoping
against hope that you will be able
to attract that girl's attention.
After going on at this for a while,
you find yourself in a state border-
ing on insanity. You curse and
tear your hair, and would cheer-
fully commit homicide, with some
employe of the telephone company
as your victim, the telephone girl
preferred. You would like im-
mensely to smash the telephone
with an axe, and you probably
would do so if you could find one.
You utter earnest and deep im-
precations against telephone em-
ployees in particular, and the
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* Which is the best day to get married on, O King?'’ asked the Queen

of Sheba.

“On thy wedding day,”  replied King Solomon.
Sheba did wonder greatly at such mighty wisdom.

public generally. It would not be
well just then for a bill collector
to drop inon you. There wonldn't
be the ghost of a show for the
unhappy wretch. And as you cuss
in your helplessness, who cares?

And the Queen of

A Plaintive Tale.

VERYONE has encountered them of
course—those new-fangled automatic-ring-
ing telephones, which have no bell-handles
and ring themselves. Somehow, you miss
the old-time handle, and yon have a
suspicious feeling, when you tackle the
instrument, that things are not quite as
they should be, and you are not getting
your money’s worth.

As a general rule, you do not get
‘“ Central »’ on the first charge, but if you
have been in the habit of using the *phone
much, you will have become used to that long ago.
Without that handle to turn, you feel your
helplessness more keenly than ever. It used to be
something of a relief to your feelings to ring the bell
furiously, to see if you could not, by some kind chance,
attract the silver-tongued telephone girl away from the
confidential chat she was having with the girl next to
her, long enough to give you the number you wanted.
It was a relief even when you knew that no matter how
hard and long you rang the bell, or how much noise you

Certainly not the angelic creature,
with the charming voice, at ¢ Central.”

Finally, in despair, you hang up the receiver and sink
into the nearest chair, a physical wreck. After a bit,
when you feel a little refreshed, you resolve to try again,
Same result! Maybe the blank thing is broken and is
not in working order, you reflect, and you are about
ready to quit the business when there comes floating to
your ear, in honeyed accents, ‘* Number please,” and it
gives you such a joyous thrill that you really cannot tell
the telephone girl what you think of her. Suppose you
do commence to do so, she will shut you off in the
effective way she has, So you say the number vou want,
provided you bave not forgotten it, and along comes that
well known refrain, ¢‘ Line busy.”

Sadly you hang up the receiver again, and start ont for
the office of the man you wanted to talk to, profoundly
wishing in your heart of hearts that you had lived, moved
and had your being before telephones and telephone girls
were invented.

—W. A, E. MOYER.

The harp that once through Tara’s halls,
Of late a Jew’s harp’s been ;

They hung it up at Tke’s three halls,
To buy a mandolin.



Then There Will Be Standing Room Only,
‘“ Here’s the second night, and the house only one-third full.”

¢“Well, have criticisms inserted in all the papers, saying that the
play must be liberally pruned if it is to meet with the favor of a moral

public.”
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an’ softly ejackerlate : ¢ Sorry, Bill, but ding
me if I heva smell 'cept what was give to
me !’ An'so on through the hull bunch o’
bloomin’® bhorrerers! See? Good day!
Much ableeged agin!”

Barkis is Willin’

The eminent professor of jurisprudence
who, per medium of the Mail and Empire,
tells the sovereign people of this country
what the law is, declares that you cannot
compel a creditor to give you a receipt for
money paid to him. This certainly is
startling ; but what helps to tone it down is
the reflection, born of experience in such
cases, that invariably you don’t have to.

An Absurd Question.
Magistrate : ‘* And why were you fighting
with this man, Dempsey ?’

Dempsey : ¢ Sure an’ how the divil cud I
foight all be meself ?*’

< 3
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Magna Est Veritas!

ESTERDAY an old man in farm garb stepped
up to a citizen waiting for a car, and said,
mildly and respectfully :

“ Excuse me, mister, but ye look like an
individyel I kin trust. Take this plug o’
chawin’ tobacker frum me, will ye?”’

The plug changed hands.

“ Now, it's yourn. But if ye ain’t no
chawer, an’ kin see yer way cl’ar to doin’ a
favor fur an old rus’ler that fa’rly eats the
stuff, gimme it back.”

The plug was promptly returned, and the
old man, stowing it away in his hip-pocket,

was edging off, when it suddenly seemed to dawn on

him that some explanation was called for. i
“No,” he said earnestly, ‘‘I'm nuther a fakir nor

batty. Jes' workin’ up wisdom in my old age, an’ at the

same time hangin’ onto what leetle honesty an’ truthful-

ness I kin, an’ live. This tobacker goes along o’ me to a

barn-raisin’ to-morrow. At that raisin’ thar'll be at least

seven fellers that chaw, an’ yit never carry a mo’sel o’

houghten stuff on their own account. Now, tobacker

costs money, an’ I can’t afford to feed a hull barn-raisin’
on it. But nuther kin I afford to lie at my time o’ life.

Right hear’s whar you come in—lettin’ me‘out o' lyin’

an’ yet savin’ this twenty-cent plug frum hein’ devoured

up in one short day. How? Well, we’ll suppose one

o' them fellers buzzes me fur a chaw. I look grieved

A Pean to Miranda.

Last night, dear Miranda, I knelt at your feet
And offered my name and devotion,

(With a few honest debts) but you spurned them, niy sweet;
What to do then I hadn’t a notion !

My tailor, Miranda, has almost been rude,
My club dues are more than a penny,

That note, which I promised to pay, I renewed,
The florist is madder than any.

But when, dear Miranda, this morning I read
Your father has lost all his boodle,

With joy fifteen minutes I stood on my head
To think you had been such a noodle !
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Don’t Be Satisfied

until you see the name

SALADA

Ceylon Tea on a sealed lead packet.
This is the only Guarantee of the
genuine. Sold only in lead packets.
25¢.,30¢.,40c¢c.,50c¢., 60c. perlb.

'TO ALL WHO

FR E READ THIS.

gend us 16 cents, stamps or silver, to help pay
postage, and we will forward you SBAMPLE
corius of over 100 up-to-date Magazines, Books
and Periodicals, worth twenty times that small
amount. The biggest money’s worth you ever
aaw.

The Canadian, United States & British

Subscription Agency,
HALIFAX, N,S., - CANADA.

SHORTHAND

The best place to learn Shorthand
is where it is best taught.

INDIVIDUAL INSTRYJCTION
DAY AND EVENING ¢ % &

MRS, WELLS BUSINESS COLLEGE,

Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Sts.
ESTABLISHED 1885

A Long Drawn Sigh.

Read THE MoOON. Price
$2.00 per annum. See Page
226 for particulars,

_ Who can it be?

Under Difficulties.

I'm going to write a poem. Such sweet fancies
Have come to me—to hide them were a sin.
Why should I shade my light beneath a bushel?

Here'’s pen and paper—now I shall begin !

‘“ When crimson grows the western sky at even,
My leart and soul to heavenly heights aspire’’—
Oh! Iforgot. Eliza! Hash the mutton,
And mind you don’t neglect the kitchen fire!

“ The placid waters of the lake are blushing
Beneath the ardour of the sun’s last kiss.”

There! That's the telephone! Whoever wants me
Will have to wait until I finish this.

“How silvery grows the light on yonder hill-top,
‘While slowly rises the fair crescent moon ’—

What now, Eliza? Oh! The butcher’s message :
Will I ¢« Please pay his bill this afternoon?”

No! I shall NOT ! I'm going down town shopping!
¢“ And sable night doth weave her mystic spell
Q’er field and woodland, while the sky ”’— Good

gracious !
There goes again that horrid front door-bell !

A beggar or a ragman?
No! Hubby’s cross old aunt, I do declare!
(Oh! What a bore!) How 4o you do, dear auntie?
So glad to see you! Take this easy chair!

—H.AH.

She: ‘‘ Have you seen ‘ Everyman,’ the old mor-
ality play?”

He: ‘“No. ButI've seen quite a number of new
immorality plays lately,”

Generally the Case.

Binkerton : *“ They tell me that Limber-
jaw is having phenomenal success as a
temperance lecturer.’’

Pilgarlic : ‘“ Yes. I understand that his
fee is usnally nominal.”

Accounted For,

Beezletop : *‘ Heard a fellow lecturing
last evening on the ‘Brotherhood of
Humanity.” He says that all mankind
are brothers, you know.”’

Sinnick : ‘ Ah, that accounts forit. I
don’t wonder that people usually hate
each other.”

L

) ""]].]plv'

o
it \\\ i/
7

| A

1

& A
w2 )
&5

Mr. Worm : “I'm afraid they've taken
my brother for trout bait.”’
Mr. Bug: ‘“Why, no.

fish story.”

DARSY
MOORE
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That’s only a
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THE NEW METHOD

It used to be that if by any chance a man was unable to
pay his insurance premium, his policy became void.

This is true, indeed, in many companies to-day.

The Manufacturers Life, however, offers plans, of which
this is by no means true, and at the ordinary rates.

These policieskeepthemselvesinforceautomatically,should
the insured by any chance overlook, or be unable to meet the

premium.

Write for particulars,

giving your age at next birthday to

THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE INSURANCE.

HEAD OFFICE -

TORONTO.

The Thomson

“wTRITON .

MARINE GASOLINE ENGINECATAI.OGUE

SEND FOR

PRINT

Engraving

HAMILTON MOTOR WORKS HAMILTON casson

The qualities by which

Carling’s Ale

and Porter bave

won distinction ate ab-
solute purity and perfect
and thorough aging,
both in wood and in
bottle.

- LoNDON

|

“THE MOON?”>»
L

3| 1T you want Printing

QUICK, and at
RIGHT PRICES
Telephone Main 3130
and you’ll get it
WELL DONE

Douglas Ford & Co.

20 LOMBARD ST.
TORONTO

Company

Half-Tone, Zinc,
Steel, Copper «

ENGRAVING

L 3
49 King St. W., Toronto
Phone Main 3489
*

All Plates in This Publication
are Made by Us
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[ASSESSMENT SYSTEM]

Independent Order o= Foresters

Benefits Paid Puring the Year 1902.

OLASS OF C .AIMS NUMBER

AMOUNT
$1,452,068.03

Insurance or Mortuars ) ..... 1,272

Expectation of Life ... f ..... 2 1,600.00

Total and Permanent Disability \ 148 97,367.50

0Old Age Disability....... ... j 130 17,600.00

Sickness...... ... 8,774 166,882.64

Funeral....... e PP 259 12,832.88
Totals - - 10,585  $1,748,351.05

Benefits Paid Since Establishment of the Order.

Insurance or Mortuary ..... apee s e $10,621,823.59
Total and Permanent Disability. ... .... 532,706.76
Old Age Disability 53,970.28
Sickand Funeral ...................... 1,523,155.84

Grand Total - - - $12,731,656.47

For further information respecting the
HEAD

Average Beneflt Payments, 1902

$5.585.78
$558.57

And while these Magnificent Payments were being made the
BENEFIT FUNDS CONTINUED TO ACCUMULATE,

Average Daily Payment for Benefits
During the year 1902 (exclusive of Sundays).

Average Hourly Payment for Benefits

During the year 1002 (exclusive of Sundays)
allowing 10 working hours to the day.

Accumulated Fund, Lst January, 1902, .. $5,261,831.52
1st January, 1903... 6,070,663.48
Increase during the year 1902 808,831.96

“ 6

I. O. F. apply to any officer or member.

OFFICE

The Temple Building, Cor. Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto, Canada

OFFICE FOR EUROPE—24 Charing Cross, WHITEHALL, LONDON, ENGLAND.
OFFICE FOR UNITED STATES—431 Bast 63rd St., CHICAGO, ILL. :

HON. DR. ORONHYATEKHA, S.C. R, Toronto.

JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, S. S., Toronto.

NEWSOME @

Sole Dealers

TORONTO

PATI333 333133233333 33333323.43.3.33.3.333

S KING ST. EAST OPEN UNTIL 10 p.m.

RENEFREW'S FURS

ALASKA SABLE BOAS from $7.50 to $17.00
SPECIAL LINE at $8.50

ALASKA SABLE MUFFS from $7.50 to $12.00
SPECIAL LINE at $8.00

FURS BY MAIL—If you will send your order Ly mail
we can serve you as well as though you stood in
Our Show-Rooms. Catalogue and Price-List sent on
application.

Holt, Renfrew & Co.

TORONTO & QUEBEC

FEFEFIFIFFINFIFIFIFIFFINIIIFIFIIINIIIG

Furriers to Their Rogal Highnesses
Queen Alexandra and Prince of Wales.




