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LOWBRY'S CLAIM is published every 

month at New Denver, B. C, Canada. It 
is devoted to Truth and Humor. It has 
no press or trust list, hut is sent free to all 
persons over ioo years of age. It is a 
Sham Crusher, and will fight all frauds 
to a red finale. It costs $i a year in any 
part of this world, but lack of mail facil
ities prevents it being mailed to Mars, 
Hades and other out-of-the-way places. 
All agents can make 25 cents upon each 
subscription obtained. Advertising rates 
are $2 an inch each insertion, and no cut 
is made for time or position. If you de
sire this journal do not depend upon your 
neighbor, but send in your white or green 
dollar before the thought grows cold. 
The same editor shoves the pen on this 
journal and The New Denver Ledge, so 
do not confound your orders when send
ing in your collateral. 

R. T. LOWBRV. 
New Denver, B. C. 

A tunnel would be just as dark 
by any other name. 

Man and woman, body and soul, 
make a complete whole. 

As a rule it does not pay to draw 
to one King, except in England. 

What sliall it profit a man if he 
corrals the entire earth, and does 
not pay the printer? 

Hell received a sad blow the 
other day in Washington. The 
Presbyterians revised their creed. 

For robbing a church in an On
tario town two men were recently 
sent to jail for five years. Some 
churches brook no opposition. 

A blue mark here indicates that 
your subscription expiies with the 
next issue. No credit is given, so 
renew in time if you wish this jour
nal sent to your address. 

A blue mark on this paragraph 
means that your subscription has 
expired. As credit is not given 
you are requested to renew before 
another month passes along. 

The cure for Prohibition cranks 
is State ownership of the liquor 
business from still to saloon. 

Kisses are of various values. In 
Wisconsin Mrs. Slayton sued a man 
for $15,000 for three kisses. She 
lost the case, and the market price 
of osculation still remains unset
tled. 

For the lack of space this month 
we are compelled to leave out sev
eral articles that will burn holes in 
conventional thought when the 
reading public get a chance to 
peruse them. 
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The tourist world will yet ring 
the praises of British Columbia. It 
is greater than a dozen Switzer-
lands, and with proper advertising 
will eventually become the banner 
tourist country of the universe. 

For collecting junk in a bag 
made out of the American flag a 
rag-picker in Boston was fined $20. 
Such reverence for a piece of red, 
white and blue cloth is extremely 
touching, especially to the fellow 
fined. 

England believes in taxing the 
necessaries of life, and not such 
things as tea and liquor. If the 
people of that nation spent less 
money upon drink and coronations 
they would have more for war pur
poses. 

After praying for 40 years for a 
baby, a New Jersey couple placed 
a small want ad in a newspaper 
and that same night a bouncing 
baby boy was left on their door
step. Prayer is all right if you are 
not in a hurry, but for quick re
turns use printer's ink. 

A bashful girl went to a local 
drug store to purchase a bath 
sponge, but when the good looking 
clerk stepped up suddenly to en
quire as to her wants she got so 
rattled that she told him she want

ed a sponge bath. And then it was 
the clerk's turn to get rattled. 
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The Ontario papers complain 
about the low birth rate of that 
province. Modern education has 
made women wiser in matters of 
maternity, and modern living has 
made many of them unfit for 
motherhood. It is better to have 
a low birth rate and good children 
than the reverse. 

A Kentucky editor said silver 
buckles were becoming fashionable 
on garters and he hoped to see 
more of them. His wife sued for 
a divorce and the only woman in 
town who had silver buckles on 
her garters cow hided the poor 
editor until he was as raw as a 
potato. 

Oliver Cromwell could not brook 
the least approach to Popery. 
"What are these?" he said, as he 
saw a dozen silver statues in the 
niches of the chapel. "The twelve 
apostles," replied the trembling 
dean. "Take them down," said 
Cromwell, "and coin them into 
money, so that, like your Master, 
they may go about doing good." 

Talmage passed over the divide 
last month. As he left over $300,-
000 behind it is difficult to say 
where he now is. If it is true that 
no rich man can enter the Kingdom 
of Heaven he must be on the out
side of the gate unless he has con
vinced St. Peter that no man from 
New York is rich who only has the 
trifling sum of $300,000 to his 
credit. 

A clergyman was questioning a 
class in his Sunday school about 
the man who fell among thieves on 
the way from Jerusalem to Jericho. 
Bringing the story to a point, he 
asked: "Now, why did the priest 
and the Levite pass by on the 
other side?" "I know," said a 
lad; "because the man was already 
robbed." 


