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VERSE OLD AND
¢ NEW @

Ok, the disuppaeinted hnrt

of suu~cript & refusall
£t aspbrane all alert
Eor 1ar’d  perusall
\\'I\-_:l soemed the wrlier Yery fair

ged s forwn jo zoto.
hew ate new laid bare
.-\s fzults wpon & photo.

Al nhen the llnes can Bnd ne place
Wighin that publication,

Th fitnr with courteousz grace
Asserts a kina negatiyn.

Then the weiter stil! ondacnted

Takes (o the pen ouse more,
! wrlten pow Just what Is wanted,
thought ne'er scribed before.

*Tis needlesz now to trace the same,

The entering wedge ie ser:

ATt fex am wur to fame
Vercome as soon ss met.

< =< S ]
Equality.
Comy. zive me yoor hapd, sic, my friend
and wy¥ brother.
It hoa=<t. why, sure, that’'s.encugh?
e hanca, if i’z trge, 08 aa good as an-

«the
no m.utﬂ' how brawny or roogh

Threaizh

it toll for = Yviog at hedges or

div-lies
Cir ke for
Or fobl in its
riches—

Ir houesz,

its owner a name
grasp ail the daintles of

I love [t the same.

the sight of his Heavenly

12 Re who mnst teil for his bread:
Mot mere in the sight of the mote voder-
taber
I> waupsty shrouded and dezd.

Let none of os jeeringly scoff at his neigh-

In pr

g maek’ 2t his lowly binth.

(3 ;nr'" of u2 God'e Let my earnestly
EALALY

Tw beticr vhis suffering earth,
L= = S s B 2 - ]
Three Hisses.

A vislet kissed my love to-day,

turnsd white;

assing by exrlaimed,

' Last night

T faw thhs Ilon er and it was blues”

F'our Nigart. wicthin the eres of you
The bide is Bashing bright.

A red rose
Tiven fell apart:

Al Cupid, cuming afterward,
Feund ihere his ddurt.

Al or your cheeks T raw confessed

'Ilr(\ rrim=an drops 1he rose had pressed
Frem vut ita Lleeding beart.

kizssed mr love to-day,

I kiszed mr dove myself, today,
Aud foutd a tesr.

Lol kiss ber lips in cxse

5 should appear.

aere Lhe wind some time had pl

1 raisml the enrls, and nndl«mn\(-dp‘yﬂ’
I hid the kiss my dear.
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FPoerms for the Poshful.

[t 1s saikd that Iyrical sdvertlsements
will soow be even more popular than they
are uow, The bsrd, mozlows te be np-
to-date. has turned out a few apecimen
efMures |

1
ITow swent It is t0 view, ah me?
Tweor su =tibitly lioked tegetber,
Frow strifi so beautifally free
Mecurs and Mﬂ‘ﬂrel bet.

L e petd
t oeonfure with the name
Merewedther, haiters,

- heard tell,
T oof his nerd;

‘t lik= rhe smell™
; --( bis brkda,

Bt~ Thoorst
“et fram T Doawes apd Co.

Perwr=? oors! Hoors!?

BT T ET S

Hewt=?  Boots?  Feoors!

W firml a trial epee,

wll entne here evermears,

fot rorng onr firm allaws for “am,
fle uuak graoted Fou for yeady

Boats?

eaadl,
Erdta! Honts? fnotz” Reats? Buy "sm
v 1ae Jones and o,
Arad you'll ecwe here evertunra, L

¥en ask me where la Faney Beead,
What «hop moar Aefily hakes fr,

Where cnnloners on cake sre fad,

" RnInA m: mother wakes Lt

€ aivek th IMeavew of Tour dreams

at Gorgln .j'. T'igglethoaite aLd Crame'm

Long Age.

1 once Enhew all rhe birds that came
Ald nesuled In oour orchard trees;
For every Howwer 1 had 2 b —
My friends were woudcbue tonds, and
hees:
T knew where thrived in yvomder
What plants weuld soulie a slr'ne bruls-
el toe -
Oh | w very learned them—
Dut that =mas very loag agw.

I ktew the spat npon the hill

Whore the aheckerberries
fowml;

w the rushes near the will

conld  be

Where pickerel Jay  that  weighed 2
!
1 kEnew the woml — the very tres -——
Whare lived rthe poushin FAUCX OTOW,

And all the wonds and crows klicw me—
But thag was very jong agw. »

And. pining for the jers of routh,
I tread rhe ol fawliiar spor,

Only te leatit the solemn truth—
I kave forcuotren, am forgot.

Vet here's ihix youngeter at my kopee
Knews all the 1hinga L nsed 10 know;

To think [ ouzce was as wise a3 he—
But that was verr long ago.

I Enew itz fully (a enmplain
A wlatsoe'er the Fales deeree;
Yut. were nnt wisues all in vain,
I tell vou what my wish shoull be:
Td wizh to be 2 hor aguin,
Buck with the fricods I used

For I was oh! s6 happr then—
But that was verr long ago,

to kiow:
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The Brave Little Man,
BY WILLIAM PAGE CARTER,
All torn. bat swect, is the old siraw bat,

As e bapgs on the rack in the ball
There's wud from hewe on twoe  littie

s 5
Wiere he plaved on the hille Iast fallz
There's dust on the kite, avd the little
siivk  horse
Srapds sill a3 ever he can.
Listening. porhaps, in the corner fhere
For the velce of the brave little man.

There's never a fong of bird. nor bhloom
Of rose that blows in the spring.

Nor shout of oy, nor glegm of sun
But thére's zome tears will cling.

Theres never Hash of the evening star
on the hea one’s fireside

Of wipnTer nigkt bnt will bring some tears
For the brave litile man that died,

Elnd friends ther wers; we kiss them for
aiee.

Ald lay them oat of might—

The two ki shoes, the torn old hat,
The linde, k borze and the kite;

* powkedr a rusty pail,
and string.

su oiey or two,

tlie ploom, aed tbe spring!

Star of God &L moTLing's son,
Noon-tipe and twitighgy tHe,

One sweer tirtle faee. some tears will eome
For the brave little man that died.
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In Medieval Times,

In the tihrilling Middle l.;:os,
pPuets earne] their w
By their spirited  de
fighrs in varlons lafuals,
With ‘an ardeut love of slanzhter went no
kive of soup and water—

Aral The beroes of thefe copBicts very
rarely washed thelr hanfs,
Event when, kot from a teorner,

kniglitly crraut jonrnes,
Where tLey’l won uwiying bonours with
thelr Lanees and their brawds
(Though their obvions perspirement
vatid #uch  requirementy
dogl did the patieo mizike them fhat
thex'd belier wash

wlen the

rlpnons of the

or a

indf-

their  babds,
Lih-wh_q-. too, the Iadies tender, Hmp of
Maist amt rimly  slemler.
With their tresses railwise
the Mt tnxeriant bads
{(While their ki-s

hanging In

Us) Were &

phn-u it — as to
their huanle,
To |lu~ -hl\e thex™d ride ithvr, in this
WL spouoper w
L by upaleriz e
Wire L
PFut some dale of
ol of Thome Lrora,
Of 4 perionl when e foubmd nag fault
with unwaslied huuads,

e of #turvhing
witlistanls:
1 waters made the

Whin a mawdhin or Iule of oiher instru-
et & knitor

OFf the trow

Fonl

1 peur-d hig
Wils,
g L Bl '
Bix flagera Hngered | ahoat
Mueti too obrioug sugeesthon that he bad
A 1l.lurl \\.;-hul hl.-shlnudu
rl the dame at her tawb
«f this trogbadourine, vuring oblect
Lakguisiing 10 test her lovor by the
st BEVErs cominanddx —
Thouali ber Jewelled digity Elixlebed, while
the sixhed and Lloshed and istened,
Never dreamad thex'd ghstin better i 4
Blc’'d uoly waskh bher hands,

Also, wheo to stately Lady—In & Tust Mg~
ol alley ekady—

Kot a noble with an offer of his heart
and sword and lands,

While he vowed 1il desth he'd serve her

he'd observe (If an olaerser),

That she'd rarely — pracuically, never —
wiashed her hapds;
And the poble 1hny a-koeeliag, 2il his

fre-peivd love revealing,
With that fercour which no wWoman ever
willingly withetanda,
In his w goaticulation could not but draw
vlservation
To what leugths of time had vanished
sitev Be'd thouglit to wasn his hands,

Gone 13 Mmlieval glory, thoogh we chers
ish stil] the story
Of the decida of knightly valonr which
1he inoderie heart expands.
Wonli 1that with rthose gallant drubbings
had gene 2lso daily tabbings—
That those Kb and dainty Jadles had
seen Hl te wash their haods!
Truly. in their =siately castles,
ing o'er thelr vaszsals,
Quite harhie are the Bgures which the
Midlille Axe upstawls—
But their famwe would be completer {as thei#
prriony wonld e neaterd
Ma we opuly the as:urante that they
sonwlites washed their bands!

LS I = I« B =3
The New Stemoprapher.

domleeer-

I Luve a new stenographer — she came
10 work ro-day.
She told me that she wrote the latest ¥4

tem,

Two hundred words a minote seemsd to
her, she gaid. like play,

And gard fol' word at that — she mever

wiseed “em!

1 gave her some dictatior — gz letter to
a mhan —

And this, as I remember i, was how tha
letter raun:

“Dear Str: T have yoor favour, and im re.
ply would state
That I m:(-(-pt the offer in yours of recent

! wish m say, however, that ander Tio ¢on-
dition

Can I afford te think of yoor free lamee
propocition.

I shall hegin to-morrew to torw the matter
vul;

The v will be ready hy August 10th,

al it
Material of this nature shoold pet be rush-
£ f pudniy.
Thaekimr yon fnt your favear, I am, youls,
very traly.”

She fook it down in thortband with
parent ease and grace;
She didn't vall me back al! in a florry.
Thongkt I. At lust I bave a gitl worth
Eevplng "round the place™)
Then saick. “"Xew write it oat — yoo
nedn’t bBnrry
The vpewriter she tackled — pow and
then she struck a Eey
And after thirty m.umtes “this I8 what she
handed me:

-

“Dreer zir. T have the Feever, and in a
File i Bit

Ard I exvvpt the Offer as you Have rea.
eoned it.,

1 wih te =e¢ however That
copdition

ean I for to Think of a Iree lasch Pre-
pagishyn *

I Ehall be in tomorrew To., ture the mo-
ther out,

The ¢ap will be red and WIIE costt, 10 dols.,
about.

Mntn\Pri]ul of tiis mnation should npot rust

il

under amy

Thinkitg vod hare the Feever T am Yours
yery Troely."

Do it Noew,

Anrene who has travelied over the Tnitedl
Biates of Awerwa candot fal) to curry away
Trum the crowded, Josfling citivs of the
Btates a feeling of the rense livesd lived by
the Awerican man. and, fer that mattee
also, of the American woman. The aleri-
ness that has pristuess] the vigorens yoang
repobiic in 3een in the heme, the factory,
and the vounting heg<e, The Awmerican ls
praciical. Lest be forget he hangs his virtos
or dexired virtne vrer his desk.  Siep o &
live vittce in New York to-day, anil vie can-
not fail te see a iiitle card before the desk
of the master of the hosiness.  On the card
are the waunl<, "l It v TFhat ward in-
ditates a wave that s passing over the
States to-day—a e bt Bow'T ow
cther wave may e &leng and arothey
card miar 1ake the jusce of 1w it pow —
hnok, meanwhile, that Cald atf present ls
1 will remain in the char-
m nanlm-v it daily and
S it now” rharavier will

hunrlr.
have bech warked iute the life of the mab,

and he o
*Hurry up”
wave, " iy ateng,
“Ih it now will kave becnme. Lo AN eXtent,
part of Biz tha er. IS the same priv-
viple 1hat a +ertain pictore constantls be-
fore the routhfnl exe of Nelion mate of
him a paval here. The Americail recofnises
that & picture or thenghy ceosTARLIF mowvldg
the iife

Wookd pot pur i

Alferil 1 pass o To. Perbaps,
il “13e abve'®

aa be the hefter of A
Mttle Do if e virtne? Huppese we
worked for a werk vn the “The i1 pow’?
motte, wonlt we nei at the week end be
the bappier auld Ly heiter” Try 1. You
need Nl print a cxnl. Yl réemewler the

mutto, “Da it o When you feel B
litele suggeetioe of “Time encugh.’™ jaud re.
nember, 1w it now “be Do 50 new will

becolle A pivarure: beeaose it hecvmes part
of your charrier, gradually §
have often thong wouhl try M
Beap, Y1 it bow, Yon have often put 1E
S —den't “Ia i aew.” Fut it dewn om
yoor grocery t—Lrr it Rew.”” Then ihere
i2 Morkey Braml. Ever tried it for serub-
hing cat? 1 anrl rom have thought of
e it en your ZroceTy

When you have rried
H you wili see what
¥on have misted | Baviug hat the Do

it muw™ virgne. . make a hetter
start 1o e Do it pew™ ¥irtue than by
writlug Sanlight Saap and Menkes Hrand
on ¥uur gr :
wHI find s
lamudry, g- 1 in the
The bouse: w
be donre good

=hr Reap has zoed cleanss
g virtne, t forget to note Sun-
Heht Soap ¥ Brand oun your gpro=
cery list—"Irs it pow."

, “What do vy think. duwcky—Tack's
given me a row of pearls. There's one
for every yevar ef my life.”

“Allew me to congratulate vou, jover.
What 2 nice lunyr pecklace it must be!™

She: “Tell me, Bertie. is it trug yom
proposed to Mi:s Belsize last week? 1T
didn't know vo uwere in love.”

He: “Oh. it wasn't that. She was in
bad =pirits and locked =0 zeedy. I
couldn’t think of anrthing elze to sar ta
cher her up!™

Medical Press i l:ondusne ptoot"

PURE,_ &

The proof of the Beverage
is in the Dn_'inking..

Try

vanHoutensCbscoa’

"and yoo will not be disappointed. Tt is
a pure cocoa with a delicious patural
flavour which you cannoi fail to enjoy. -

®Of its purity and its putritive |

value, the unanimous- opinion of the -
“a

~ —Maiam
=

DEL[CIOUS

“#For “perieet  purity,” delicacy
‘of flavour, ard nubritive  wvalue,
Van Houten's Cocoa ootupics the
ﬁnlul' place.”—

. Braithwaites .
Retrespect of Mestiaine. H .

i Xt o g
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