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eè- r r, audences in

a cotm'p a''y was -' 1ë,ig"liThe
ýkotl VOw. in a &mal'*II wn in

brmttiQe, and-g, abbage,and
afèýrii1G4upon the stage wlth

bllfh,,rlyweàton. The hero
cd ndtéSt:hi~s hait, dodeing ýýhe
kiuétà ol turiiips that were àlso
ýed upon him.

inally, a gallery auditor, in. par-
,sm of rage, hurled a heavy boot,
the actor, thorougiy alargned,

onýa nyou fool" blssed
r, cfrofin the'. wings. as be

&eZlïïfth'4 b6àt Lwith an,,Pumby'ella.
ep on tili we get the other one!"

An Important Person.
The re are not a few men who fanci

scthey are persous of weaith
ýâ sequence they are exempt
frmthe duties of the ardinary citi-

"7Aman of this sort was drawn
tserve upan a jury, and did not ap-

pear when hi5 naine was àalled in

vor. h Ct *orderat he b

"k Ine wv oud v ou oorudr
sAdt>' halexcanirne tateI arn one

ma. the ms roiinnt bcusinessmeno
.inswthicomiyty 1"nane

oh! non thna cae" said the judge,

quitlyô yu swii be taet ta ad an
Sargeme fne. Mr. 4euseyou fior n-t
Coraet"iasethenîans fie oratnon-
aQedactioten ouids p1"os a

Very Smat.
Strange to say, when a bot.lc is

full it is possible to put still mort in
it. At a certain race-course ai sharp-
er wagered a sovireîgn he could put
more water into a black bottie than
any person present. An anlooker im-
inediately accepted the challenge, fil-
led a bottie with water, and passed it
fo he sharper, saying-.

"There, I think she's as full as she
çan hold. If you crowd aniy more
water into ber, mister, L'lPay 'p"Without saying another word,.the
sharper corkcd the, bottie tightly.
Then--he turned it upside down, apid
in the hollow tbàt is found in niost
large botties he poured about--a gi
of water.

"Ill trouble you to hand over the
money," hc said to the other man
when be had donc the trick.

Hie rccîved the stakes, and coolly
walked off.

Correct.
"'Who can tell me who our first

President was?" asked the teacher in
a Chicago schd'ol.

"George Washington," instantiy
answered a bright boy.

"George Washington was our firstPresident,'" repied the teacher, "and
this is wbat you shouid have said.
Neyer repIy to sucb quiestions in
monosyllabies. Now, who can tell
me wbat I have an my feet?»

":Shocs," spoke up one boy.
"You have flot answered corrcctiy.

Who can answer that question in a
correct manner?"

"Stockings," suggested another boy.
"No, no, no!I That is flot the way."
At this a boy in a back Seat began

to wave bis hand eagerly. "Weil,
what bave I on my feet, Johnnie?"

"Corns," repiied Johnnie, triumph-
antiy.

The Intellgent Goat.
Tbree colored men were discussing

the intelligence of different animais.
One favored the dog; another, the
horse; but, old Peter Jackson said,

~'n my opinion de goat arn de 'teili-
gentest critter livin'. De goat kmn
read, L saw him do it. Once L wuz
waikin' down street dressed in mah
suit,-aW' we-arin' -mah -n-ew -plug- bat.
When I got down on de main street,

I seed billba'd nnw hÂLÂt ii-. n4U.1

AMtgl4ty Country. * 'Chew Jackson's Piug.' A goat wuz
An Irish contractor in San Francis-. staridin' thar wheri I passed ari' when

co sent to Ireland for his father to joîn I wuz about ten feet away hie mitst
<"IUGOt' HAU bCULTVATODR. bim. The .iourney was a great event to hab recognized me, for the next thing

the old marn, who had lived in rural dis- 1 knew, I went sailin' in de mud.
trits ilbislif, nd e raced anWhen I looked 'rouri' dat goat wuztrits ll îs ife an hereahedSanchewin' mah plug bat for ail hie wuz
Fraciso mch xcied.wortb. Gem'men, da, is no question

After several days of sight-seeing bis mamdabude'ligneo
son resumed bis business, and suggested .d ot eanawrdh
tbat bis father sbould visit the Presidia.i

"The Presi.dio, father, is tEe Govern-
ment reservation for the soidiersl The Useful Wish-Bone.

-a fine bit of park. anid you'Ii enjoy l It was at the Thanksgiving dinner,
yourself."1 and the littie daughiter of the houseAt the end of a strenuous day the had partaken of the turkey wîth greatoid man stood gazîng at the big build- freedom.

a hoe. Trines cari be adjusted to'width asreurd ade5f.oi te-ON buts of bis old home. Seeing a soi- 1'rances.
aileP th en the"s othoROOr. Myand clean. dier near hie tapped him on the shaul- "I think you bave bad as much as
healthy garden and gaves a lot of work. dr sgo o oda, said Frances'
Great around vegetables, shrubs and trec s. "~Me bye, pbwat's that string of mamma.

SoId by hardware anid aeedsrnei'. if your houses forninst us?" "I war't more." Anid Frne
dealer caznot mîuply you, we wlll send on Wythsarteofir'qu-Fans
recept of pfce, $1) feach. Retrt ater trial "btoeaeteofcr'qa-pouted.
nt' our expense and money refunded if uot ters." "You car't bave more now; butext4lfactory.. * " And tbat wan with the big sm~oke- here us a wisb-barie that you and

BALE3Y-UNfERWOOD CO., LimiJted stack?" -am cnpulThtwlbcfii.
ÈO.Ux1410Ne Gaaow N te oo sbanty." You pull one side, and I wili puillShanty, is it? Weil, 'tis a great tbe other; and whoever gets the

fi RRI OCTR r ountry!l 'is palaces they re usig." longer end cari have hier wish corne71 espir. Dont d a The young mari offered to show him; true. Why, 'baby, yau've gat it.Ithinq til 'ùsee ceary the new gymnasium. On the way the What was your wish, Frances?'wha etç&do suridown gun was discbarged just a "I ws o sorne more turicey,)y
'onýHman aureil they passed. The old man, much start- said Frances, rmty-clled, caught bis companion's arm. She got it tbis ie

en eatl, isaSIo"e, iarrlage and parent- "Phwat's that now?"
lieJT ms lutae,2 et-bttella wbat you'd ask a doctor, baitdon't "Sundown," replied bis friend, smii- A Foregone Conclusion.

Introduce it we tend one t>niy, to any *àlt forîng.
postage, 10 cents "Sundown, is t? lhirik of that, "Pa, what is a foregone conclu-

M. HIILPUB. CO. j fow! Don't the sun go dowri witb ion?"
MU t Sth sfret NWYR a terr ible bump in this country?" "Something that yau know will

ter
,ited it

ý[ got
ger frc
d a su

*happen hefore it does. For i nStanCes
it's a foregone conclusion that if
your mother shouid corne into this
room now and see cWith MY feet
cocked up and nmy. cigar going niceiy,,
as you see me, she wouid imimedliate..
ly t.hink of something 'that - Ah,
here she cornes! Listen !"
,"Henry," she said, "<I wish you'd

sec if you can't do- sometbing to the
dining-room window. I can't get it
ip or down. And when y ou get that
flxed oil the hinge on the kitchen-
door. Lt squeaks terribly."

G= n iithe Way.
During the Spanish war the nmen of

a certain New York regiment, re-
cruited on the East Side, were spoil-.
ing for a fight and it became neces-
saryt post a sentry to preserve or-
d er. tA big, husky Bowery recruit, of
pugilistic propensities, was put on
guard outside, and given special or-
ders to see that quiet reigned, and, if
trouble came his way, flot to lose po..
session of his rifle. Soon a general
row began. The soldier walked his
post nervously, without interrupting,
until the corporal of the guard ap-
peared on the scene with reinforce-
mients. "Why didn't you stop this
row?"' shouted the corporal. The
sentry, balancing his rifle on bis
shouider, raised gis arms to the box-.
ing position, and replied: "Shure,
p 'hat could I do wid this gun in me
hands !"

IËow it Happened.
'If yo' will dess puhmit me to

specify a word or two, Pahson," re-sp ectfully said a stranger who had
entered Ebenezer Chapel just before
the beginning of the sermon. "l'Il
take pleasure in infawmin' de brud-
dren and sistahs yuh dissembled dat
Puhsiding Eldah Fishback enawmousl
Iy regrets dat hie can't be wid yo' al
today, as expected, uh-kaze wby, he's
dead.

"Muh name am-M-agoon-Brudder
'Lonzo Magoon, yo' moukht call it
fum over beyant Timpkinsville;. and
Eldah descended upon muh household-
yisto'day, and we had chicken potpie,
sqjuinch p'serves, bakcd shoat and'
mince pie for dînner, and somehow
or nudder in her zeal, muh wife-
fine a lady as dere is in de land, ta!
-she took and anonymously put

hoss-liniment stiduh brandy into de
mince-meat, and it killed de Eldah
plumb dead! 'Twuz a glorious death,
and he met it half way! And I s'pic-
ions ail de rest of us would be dis
minute uh-walkin' on de glory-lit huIs
of imnmawtalîty hanid-in--hand wiïd-deý
Eldah, if 'twuzn't for de fact dat de

Igood man beat us to dat 'ar pie. Yaas!
-he beat us to it. Ladies and gen'-
lemen, I thank yo' fo' yo attenshun? !

It Got Mixed.
In small newspaper offices in remote

country places, where the " copy"
goes direct from the editor ta the
compositor, without the formality of
"licking into shape,' the need of a
proofreader is often feit. For ex-
ample, in a certain provincial offic2,
a short ti me ago, the printer in "mnak-

i nz* Up" th ae oth gley
mixed. h ae o h aly

The first part of the obituary of a
townsman had been dumped into the
forms, and the next handful of type
came from a galley in which was a
description of a fire. The country
folk were much startled when they
camne to the paragraph which read
thus:

"The pali-bearers lowered the bodyto the grave. It was consîgned ta
the flames. There were few, if any,
regrets, for the old wreck bad been
an eyesare ta the town for years. 0f
course, there was individual loss, but
that was fully covered by insurance."

Finding a Horseshoe.
There is a man who has a very

poor idea of the horseshoe as a
bringer of gaod luck.

-IJ found one in the road saime time
aLo," he remarked. '-s a matter of
fact, another old gentleman found it
aiso about the saine time. We bath

A
tion
grave
drive
ioo
after
c otild
er gc
fi fiv
In an
acros

as'e(

yo ti
whil<

tbought.
Course, Il

" fron3t do(
'lutb ar

dIThen

to be en,
tra.ct tro
."Duns,

lesand
the bous
* "Then
or was s
slioe can

*"Luck a
"Not a

d'Tel
er just
son;-,'
rnoney
per cen
pay 5 P,

iI do
interest i
cd air.'

"Oh,
-yer? XV
very ra
1 donc
front ol
says ta
like to.
ýaY 5 1

"'But
and ho
pay Imc
me, sir,
cent. in

-WelI
Igave

paid nm
riglit c
at the
the int,
it mak
Iost ai]

1J
The

crowde
listenir
"high-i
stylishi
was ac
1 Soor

out as
recenti
farthex

"Do
îrig, $CI
tîflg tl
casion
just1
(namil
furnisl
My hi
the C
der."

Her
by "s
look!,

"'H
What

" dSe
ly-grc
ment.
every


