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FLASHES
OF FUN,

“The polhirician that prses 28 tte man

with the bor,” raid ibe Cornted Philoso~
pher, ‘is spt to te really the min with the
ax to grind.’

‘A true poet writes poetry because he
can’t belp it.’

‘Ob, no; & true poet writes poetry be-
causee nobody can stop bim.’

Miss Jobnson—Oh, yes; he fell in love
wit me at sight. It was at de ma:q 1erade
ball yo’ know.

Mise Jackson— Um ! Now I undab:tind
How was yo’ disguised ?

Old plow borse—How do you like these
a1tomobiles P

Thrashirg machine—Poob; th'y mske
as much fuss as | do, and bhain’t got a
buaehel of wheat to show for it yet.

Mrs. Popley (excitedly)—Ran! run!
ran for the doctor, Joh ; baby has swal-
lowed that quarter you guve Lim to play
with

Mr.[ Popley—O ! never mind. It was
oaly a plugged quarter, anyway.
Nell—*She was very popular at the

shore this sumwer, I understand. At least,
the men seemed to like ber’

Belle—*Yes - the designing thing ! She
went ‘around boasting that she didn’c ceve
for ice cream or soda water.’

Mr. Knowsitt—A thunderstorm is a vsl-
uable senitary agent, It punfi s thiogs
generally.

Mr. Seesit -That's so. When we had
the last vre the lightning struck a glue fac-
tozy;and three Chinese rest-urants.

‘Remember,’ said Sen. Sorgbum, im-
pressively, ‘tbat a high (fficial is merely a
servant of the public.’

‘Yes,” answercd Miss Cayenne; ‘but
some of them are of the kind ot servants
who go home every night and carry a big
market basket with them’

“‘Yes, sir, my {sther was one of the very
ablest members of the community.”

¢ And yourfgrest grandfather?’

*‘He was 21 able man, too.”

““Tpen, of course, you must be a firm be-
lieverin the theory that inkerited talents
are dead cer ain to tkip every other gener-
ation.”

The} gusst at the expensive hotel bad
been overcome by the heat and the sight
of the bill combined, and was lying on
the marble floor of the cflice.

«‘Stand back,” exclaimed someone, ‘‘and
give him air !”

“No|!” gssped the guest, temporarily
reviving. *‘Put it in the bill. 1'm willing
to pay for it!’

In the{paresis ward a venerable old mean
accosted us.

«“What a dreary world this would be,’
he fervently exclsimed, ‘if miss did not
rhyme,with kiss snd kieses with Mrs. "

Then he w.ung our band and tr-ned
BWAY.

Upon inquiry we learned tbat the man
had been a humorous poet, whom the lux-
urious livirg incidental to his calling had

driven mad.
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Sure KEnough,

A busy/merchant, who bhad not tak'n a
vacation for four years, in which time every
other member of bis family bad erjryed an
annual outing, conclucded to give bimsel! a
rest of a weck or two, and stsrted for the
mountains.

When about a day’s journey from bome
be received a telegram from his wite to
this effect :

Dear Frark: Our bouse was entirely
destroyed by fire last night. The childr n
and I escaped vobarmed. Come bhome at
once. MaxIa.

To this, aiier reflecting a moment, he
replied ss follows :

Dear Me-~ia: W bat is tLe use of Coming
home when there is no home to come to ?

Take the children to mother’s, siay there
with them till ) jein you, and don « worry.
Affectionately, Frank

Toe Wisdom of Parl,

«“Who was the wisest man?” asked the
Sunday school teacher of Little Willie.

‘Paul,’ answered Willie in a tone that
indicated familiarity with the subject.

«No,’ said the teacher. ‘Solomon was
the wisest man.”

‘Well,’ replied the youtbial student, ‘my
pa says Paul was the wisest’ cause he never
got married.’

Sorry He Got Out Again.

Beerbohm Tree, the playwight, is ac-
credited with tbe following rather smart
take{down on a brotber actor:

«] see you are getting on fairly well,’'
Tree remarked.

«Fairly ? 1 am gerting on very well, I
played Hamlet for the first time last night.
You can see by the paper’s growing
criticisms how well I got on.”

g.''1 have vot read th m,” 1ephed Tree
quietly ; **but T was there.”

¢ Oh you were ? Wi ', youv noticed bow
sw mmingly everythirg went off. O course
| made a bungle ot one part by fallirg
into Opbelia’s greve; but I think the
au 1ence ev+n appreciated that,”

I koow they di+,” said Tree witha
sight smile, * Bat they wera Irightfully
sorry when you got out again ”

Tiggedv of the Ty pes.

He had not the look of a port, and as &
m .tter of fact he had never mistrusted be-
jore that he was one. But be loued a girl,
and love m-kes poets ot us all.

‘Here,’ be said, cffcring a folded sbeet
of paper to the editor, ‘is & little thing I
have weitten, and | thou, h: perbaps you
would ] ke to print it. I don’c care for any

psy. L-t me read it to you:—
LINES TO LAURA.

“Ah, heartless girl! I y u were like
Yoour kiudly motker, is Itro — =

‘Never mind,’ the editer interrupted. *I
w |l look it over at my leisare, and it I can
use it [ will 0o 0.’

There was a *“wild bunteu” lcok in bis
eyes when ke 1usbed into the «flice the
n¢ xt morning and dropped d:wn on the
chair that the editor pushed forwrrd. After
be bad panted for a moment he said :—

‘] am—here is my carc!

‘Gh. yes,’ the editor asid, **I remember
you §You rve thg young man who brought
a poew, I think it was the man i1 the
paper tbis moraing, wasu’t 1 ?’

Yes—it was- iL!” the poet said between
his gasps. ‘You rememoer thatit was
beaded, ‘Lines to_Laura,’ don’t you®’

‘Now that you ce'! the matter to my
mid, I do’

*Wel!, Laura is not a fictitious name,
Laura is reslly the neme ot the lady the
'ines were written for. [ told Laura I was
writing the poem ; also I permitted Liavra's
mother to know about it. Ilove Lura.
But let me read —no,don’t be frightened —
on'y two lines—as it appears ") the paper:

LINES 10 LAURA.
‘Ah, beaacless giri! Ifyou were hke
Your kFindly mother if, I trow= ="’

Atrer the editor bad 'hought about it for
a mom-nt he askec : —

WtAt do you propose to do ¥

‘Ruen ! said the poet and he s*arted at

| once.

Low Ratyon theC. P. R,
There will be low rate round trip excur
sions from Meriiime Province points to
Montreal orly, as tollows : —

St, Joha sand Moncton, $10.00,
Hahfax [I. C. R.or D. A.R ] 12.00.
Truro, 12.00.
New tlasgow and Pictov, 12 00,
Mulersve, 14 6O,
Sycney and North Sydney, 16.00.
Summerside, 11 35.
Charlottetown, 13 30.

Goivg dat s, Sept 27.h, 28 h, 20th, 39, snd Oct. 1
Return lim:t, October 18, 1900,

Points and Moot Foln's.

We are here to be educated and inciden-
tally to be educators as well, il we possess
the instinct of common gratitude.

Education presupposes mind, a supposi-
tion coniraryto fact in tome cases. ‘'l
have shaken tbe napkin and find noth'ng
in it,” said a distingvished educator to the
pareat of & youth wh: wae represented as
buryiug his *-lent 1n & napkin.

«‘What I spent, I bad; what I gave, 1
have ; what I lett, [ lost.” This is the sum
of our spiritual ledger and cashbook, what
ever forced balances we are tempted to

make in tte interests of self love and self
dec eption.

Subuiban Nerve,

Subbubs (steraly)— B-idget, didn't 1
tell you that if anyone came to borrow my
lawa mower to say you dicn’t know where
it weos.’

Bridget—‘Shure, that's jist phwat Oi
towld th’ gintlemin.’

Subbubs—‘And what did be say ¥’

Bridget—¢‘He said he hnew, ean’ wint
down in the cillar an’ got it !'

Very Like Him,

The Photographer—*‘Here, sir, are the
cabinets that your son ordered of me.”

The Father (regarding one) —* The pic-
ture is certainly very ke him; end bas he
paid you?

The Photographer—*No. Sir.’

The Father—*That 1s st''' more 1'ke
bim.”

Tneir Standing Assured.

She—Yes; I’'m going to call on the new
ne ghbors.

He—Whby ? Have you besrd that ‘hey
are good people ?

She—I baven't heard anytbiog about
them, but three delivery wagons {rom the
dry good stores stop in front of their hovse
for every one that stops here.

Why, the Idea!

At a “‘stage” dinner given the other eve-
r'ng an old backelor gave the following
toast:

“Women, the morning star of infancy,
the daystar of manhood, and the evening
star of old age. Bless our stars—and may
they always be Jkept at a telescopic dis
tance.”,

“*Brevity is the
Soul of Wit.””

Wit is eisdom. Blood is life. Impure
blood is living death. Health depends
on good blood. Disease is due to bad
blood. The blood can be purified.
Legions say Hood’s Sarsaparilla, Amer-
ica’s Greatest Blood Medicine, purifies i,
A brief story but it tells the tale.

Nervous Weakness—* I sufferea
from nerwous aeakness and loss of appe-
tite. My blood «as impure, my stomach
disordered and I could not sleep. Hood's
Sarsaparilla has cured me entirely.”
Mrs. E. Lockwood, Belleville, Ont.

Never Disappoints

Our American Alps.

There are many Americans who know
the Alpine scenery of Europe better than
that of their own country, simply because
they never have te'en the trouble to find
out whether there is snything worth seeing
in the way of mountain scenery on this side
of the Alantic. As a matter of lact, we
have mountain ranges in this country which
in height frequently excel the Alps, and in
grandeur of ecenery occasionally surpass
them.

The height ot certain nameless mountain
ranges on the disputed border-land be-
tween Alaska and British Columbia is
hypothetically given as pineteen thousand
five hundred feet , Mt St. Elias is more
than eighteen thoussnds feet in beight ;and
there sre many peaks in the southern part
of British Columbia wbich attain an altitude
nearly equal to that ot Moant Blanc. Mt.
Whitney in California is higher tban the
Matterhorn; Blanca Peak in Colorado.
Cerro Blanco i1 New Mexico, and Mt.
Rainier in Washing‘on, are very ners-ly as
high.

R ecent explorers from the Atlantic sea—
board, which is distant but four days’ trav-
el from the heart of the alpine region,
declare that when the remarkable besuty of
the mountain scenery ot British Columbia
becomss more widely known, it will attract
many visitors from among those wto now
babitually seek recreation in the ‘play-
ground of Europe.’

The scencry of these American mounta
satisfies the msthetic sense like that of the
mountains of Swi zerland snd Italy; and
the practical mountaineer fiads that the
greater stability of weather conditions

m-kes climbing among the American
moun'‘ains tar sater than excursions vader -
taken among the Alps of the Old World.

Genuine Characte: istics.

There is a man in Detroit who prides
himself on looking like Nepcleon, the chiet
point of resemblance being a lock of hair
trained over bis wrinkled brow ‘‘a Ia Mar-
guerite

The two jokers pretended not to see him
as they passed into the club and sat with
their backs to him.

* Oh, I don’t know,” said one of them,
as though contipuing a conversation; “I
can't see anytbing grand, gloomy and pe-
culiar about him."

“‘None s0 blind'~~you know the rest of
it, Grand diamond he wears. Heirloom,
I believe. Nobody gloomier when he’s
stuck more than once in succession at a
game, and nothiry under the canopy of
heaven so peculiar as bis waddle when he’s
in hot pursuit of & street car.

“But as to genius, mastery of men,
soaring smbition, and all that ?”

“Blank bas them—has them in an in®
pumerable form. But they bave restrict-
ed fields of operation because of bis en-
viropment. Did you ever see a brighter
genius for worming in, a more tyranrical
mastery of the men who wait on him witk-
out tips, or a more soaring ambition to be
regarded as something better than a cheap
im°tation of the w'ghty man of des‘:ny ?”

“Look out!” yelled a waiter. Oane
joker ran under a flying book and the
other dodged a chair by fal"ng backwards
off his own. ‘*‘Napoleon” was on the war-
path for fair, and he wasn't waiting for
Blucher or snyone else. But when he
next appeared the Marguerite was gone,
and he tried to be cheerful even uato play-
falness.

Flash of Inspiration,

When the representatives of Amei.can
protessional basebal' made the tour of the
world, several years ago, they met various
kinds of receptions, the “terest in the
geme being m most instances hardly what
they expected. Errope aund Asia are not
yet thoroughly alive to the beauties of our
pational game.

At one place in Enpgland, however,
where they bad been wainly welcomed
and their playing witnessed by large
crowds, a banquet was arravged for the
visitors, a young scion of nobility being
master of ceremonies.

At tbe close of the feast onme of the

Americsn players & man bigh vp in the
baseball world, was cslled upon to say
s mething. He was not accustomed to
speaking 10 public. but he rose red-faced
and embarrassed to do his best.

‘Well,’” be said, ‘all I've got to say is
that we've been treated white—that’s what!
We've been treated white Youallknow
I'm not & speech-maker, but I want to
propose three cheers for—for—hbis—’

Here he paused. He could not think of
the conventional term or title for the
nobleman who was presiding. A sudden
inspiration however came to his sid.

*Three rousing cheers, Americans,” he
said, for his dukes !H ip ! Hip ! Hurrah !

The cheers were given with & will and
‘his dukes’ made a gracious response.

The Bright Side,

“Every time,” said practical old aunt
Fattoot, ‘I contemplate my niece Lavinia’s
shucklese, no-’count husband, who is too
dratted lazy to get out of his owa way and
always puts cff t:ll the next day after never
what ought to be done today, I feel that,
after all, Mormonism, depraved as it is
generally considered to be, and universally
reprobated as it is, ain’t as bad as it might
be—'tennyrate, it don’t throw all the bur-
den of supportin’ a worthless husband on
one women.”

Men avd Women,

Many a man thinks he is waiting for a
leading of Provilence when he is really
too lazy to do any hustling for himself.

Many & woman stands on a pedestal be-
cause she doesn’t know how to get down.

Theie is slways some regret after a
platonic affair ; usually that it was platonic.

A woman lovesa man who is absurd
for her sake ; but the man loathes the wo-
man who makes herself ridiculous to serve
him.

Realism,

Scene : Children’s: party. (Punch and
Judy show going. Tom discovered by his
hostess’s papa in tears.

Hos* >s8’s papa—*A! aid, Tom ? Cheer up,
old man, they’re only dolls’

Poor f.7htened Tommy—'They won't
be dolls when I dream about them tonight.

A Discerping Womwan

““Oh, yes,’ said young Mr. Blackstone,
“‘I have been admitted to the bar, but I
am not practicing regularly at it.’

‘Indeed,” murmured Miss Gooph, “I
thought you practiced very often.’

And the young man wisbed that be bad
not placed so much reliance in those cloves.
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Shabby
Silver

makes a bad im-
pression. When you can
buy siver-pleted knives,
forks and spocns bearing
the stamp of

MW ROGERS KX

at the present low prices,
you should make an effort
to renew your family sil-
ver.

It's the kind that lasts.

¢impson, Hall, Miller & Co,

Wallingford, Conn.,
and Montresl, Canada,
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To the Electors of the
County of Kings,
New Brunswick.
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Notice is hereby giuen that a con-
vention of the Liberal party of the
county is called for THURSDAY,
207 SEPTEMBER, at 3 o’clock, at
the Court House, shiretown, Hamp-
ton.

BUSINESS.

1, Meeting of delegates from parish asso-
ciations to nominate a c:ndidate tor
the coming election for the Par''ament
of Canada.

2. Presenting to the meeticg the report of
nom 'nation for ratification or other-
wise.

3. General business.

Hon. A. G. Blair, M. P., will be
present and address the meeting.

A mass meeting will be held at
Sussex at 7.30 in the evening when
Messis. Blair, Davies, Fielding, Dom-
ville and otheis will be present.

JAMES DOMVILLE,
Ohairman of the Liberal Association.

Rothessy, Kings Co.,N.B., 8th Sept.,1900.
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SURPRISE won’t hurt them.
It has remarkable qualities for
casy and quick washing of
clothes, but is harmless to the
hands, and to the most delicate
fabrics.

SURPRISE is a pure hard Soap.

ST. CROIX SOAP MFd. CO
St. Stephen, N.B.

ARE
SUPPLIED
IN VARIOUS
QUALITIES
FOR ALL
PURPOSES.

Pure, Antiseptic, Emollient,

A<k your dealer to obtaiu full particulars fog
you.

F,C. CALYERT & Cou,,

FARM HELP.

Manchester,

ANYONE IN NEED OF FARM
HELP should ayp'y to Hon. A. T.
Dunn at St. John, as a number of
younys men who have lately arrived
from Great Britain are seeking em-
Applicants should give
class of help wanted and any partic-
ulars with regurd to kind of work,
wages given, period of employment
to right man, etc.

ploy ment.

“God Bless Our Home’”

Some days you’re disappointed in your
laundry funless you send it here’ We
don’t do the rough edge kind. If your col-
lars are worn on the edges we smooth them
up for"you.

We help you in your troubles “y careful
attention tc your laundry work. No saw-
tooth collars—no’scorched bosoms or cuffs
—everything done right or dorce over.
Can we help you?

AT1IERICAN LAUNDRY,

98, 100, 102 Charlotte St.

1ODSOE _BROS., - Proprietors.

Agents B. A. Dyeing Co., **Gold Med-
Jist Dvars.” Mentreal.

CANADIAN

PACIFIC

Tourist Sleepers !

Montreal to Seattle, Wash., without
change.

Leave Montreal every Thursday at 9 30 A. M,
Arrive Seattle following Monday at 8,10 P, M.:

Cost of double birth $8.00

For Passage Rates

To all points Jn the Canadian Northwest, British
Columbia, Washington, Oregon, Californis, Japan,
China, Aronnd the ¥/orid, etc., write to

A. J.Heath, d
D.P. A, C.P.R,,
St. John, N. B.




