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S The Pun is mightier than the Sword.”

BRASSER'S XON, CLAUDIUS.

Mr. Brasser, who lived on Ninth-avenue, has
a son 12 years old named Claudius, and the
other cvening this boy received permission to
allow » neighbor's boy to stay all nixht with
him. The old people slecp down in the sitting
room, and the boys wera put in a room directly
above, When they went to bed Claudius had
the clothes line under his coat, and the neigh-
bor's boy had a mask in his pocket. They didn't
kneel down and say their prayerslike govd boys,
and then jump into bed and tell bear stories,
but a8 seun as the door was locked the Brasser
boy vemarked :

‘You'll sec more fun around here to-night
than would lie on o ten acre lot |’

From a closget they brought a cast-off suit of
Brasser's clothes, stuffed them with whatever
camae handy, tied the magk and an old straw hat
on for a head, and while one boy was carvefully
raising the window, the other was tying the
clothes line arouud tue *man.’  The ininge was
let down in frout of the sitting room window,
lifted up and down once or twice, and old
Brasser was heard to lenp out of Led with o
grent jar.  He was just beginning to doze when
he heard sounds undeor lus window, and his wife
suggesiled that it was a cow in the yard. e
got up, pulled the curtain away, and as be be-
held a man standing there he shouted out:

*Grest bottles! but it's a robber!’ and he
jumped into bed.

¢+ Theodore Brasser, yon are a fool 2’ scream-
ed the wife, as he monopolized all the bed
clothes to cover up his head.

* Be quiet you old jade you,’ he whispered ;
¢ perhaps he'll go away I

¢ Don’t call me a jade !’ she rephed, reaching
over and trying to find his hair, * Get up and
git the gun and blow his head off ?°

Oh! youdoit!’

¢ Git np. you old coward?’ she snapped. ‘T'H
never live with you another day if you don’t do
!

Brasser turned up the lamp, sat up in bed,
and cried out:

¢ Is that you, boys?’

‘Mercy on me! git up!’ yelled the wife as
the straw man was knocked against the window.

*I'Il blow his head off as clean as milk]®
said Brasser, in & loud voice, as he got up. He
struck the stove three or four times, upset a
chair, and reached behind the foot of the bed
end drew out anh old army musket.

‘ Now, then, for good!® he continued, as he
advanced to the window.and lifted the curtain.

The man was there, face close to the glass,
and he had such a malignant expressien of
countenance that Brasszer jumped back with a
cry of alarm.

*Kill him ! shoot him down! you old noodle-
head!’ scrcamed the wife.

¢I will, by thunder! Iwill!’ replied Brasser,
and he blazed away, and tore out nearly all the
lower sash.

The boys up stairs uttered a yell and a groan,
and Brasser jumped for the window to see if the
man was down. He waso't, He stood right
there, and made & leap at Brasser,

‘He's coming in!—perlice!—-boys!-—ho!
perlice !’ roared the old man.

The tattered curtain permitted Mrs, Brasser
to cateh sight of a man jumping up and down,
end she yelled:

¢ Theodorious, I'm going to faint,’

‘Faint and be darned! Boys!—perlice! he
1oplied, walloping the sheet-iron stove with a
} oker,

* Don’t you dare talk that way to me,’ shriek-
:.d the old woman, resovering from her desire to

nint.

‘Po-leece ! po-lecce!’ now came from the

boys up stairs, and while one continued to shout,
{be other drew the man up, tore him limb from
limb, and scattered the pieces.

Several neighbors were aroused, an officor
camo up from thoe station, and a search of the
premises was made, Not so much as a trackin
the svow was found, and the officer put on an
injured look and said to Mr. Brasser :

¢ A guilty conseience needs no aconser.’

‘That's so !’ chorused the indignant neigh-
bors, as they departed.

And as Mr. Brasser hung a quilt before the
shattered window, he remarked to his wife:

‘Now you see what an old cundurango you
mado of yourself!’

«Don't you fling any insults at me, or I'll
cht;léc the attenuated life out of you,' she re-

lied,
P And the boys kicked around on the bed,
chucked each other in the ribs, and said: *I'd
ruther be o boy than be president!’—Irnier-
Ocean.

“Will 2 gin sling do 2 man any good? ” asks
a correspondent. Yes, if he slings tho gin far
enongh.—Eurl Marble,

Thirty cents worth of velvet, three cents
worth of w.re und forty cents worth of fenthers
oan be stirred up and sold for $25.—LPeck’s Sun.

The Chine<e women never jump on a chair
when they seo 4 mouse. Not much, It is the
mouse that has to hold up its skirts at such a
time.

One by one the best strongholds of the Amer-
jean paragrapher fall and crumble into decay.
The Czr died last week.— Williamsport Break-
Just Table,

You can tell o merciful farmer as soon as he
stops at o post. He takes the blanket off his
wile’s Jap and rpreads it over the poor horses,
Detroit Eree Press.

““How old are you? * asked a conductor of a
little girl trying to ride on half fare. “I'm
twelve when L' home, but pa says I'm only
nive on the cars.”—Fon Du Lac Reporter.

Simkina wants to know would it be proper to
call a red-haired young lady a brick. It might
be eminently proper, but no prudent man would
try it more than once.—0il City Derrick.

«Why do you let the waiter blow the foam
off your beer?’’ asked‘a friend of Poote. “Be-
cuuse,” said Poots modestly, I don't like to
blow my own horn."— Cincinnati Saturday

Niyht.

Nine billion pins were sold in the country last |

year, and the young man who got his arm ‘en-
tapgled sround a young girl’s waist swears that
ho knows where they all went to.—New IHaven
Register.

A Western ticket agent fell into the hands of
a band of Indians. 'The old chief after whet-
ting his knife, remarked, * Young man, two can
play at the same geme.” So they scalped him.
Hartford Sunday Journal.

A woman will work a month to fabricate a
deliento protection for a chair, and then when
it i4 in place an edict is promptly isrucd for-
bidding any man sitting in that chair, through
fear of spoiling that tidy. It's the best chair

rotector that possibly could be desired.—Rock-
and Courier,

The gigantic megamonsterthing, with its six-
teon acres of canvass canopied tent fields, its
nineteen consolidated aggregations aggrewated,
its electric light, turning night into a glare like
a silver-plated harncss, and its ponderous and
magnificent vault serapers and some-are-sciters
i+ coming, is coming. Make no mistake! A
live cannon discharged in mid-air, and a dazzl-
ing beglittering $10,000 beauty nitro-glycorined
in tho presence of the entire audience, includ-
ing the lemonade sharks. Wait for it, Watch
for it. Sell your old iron and fly to the 11-cen.
tra-pole Gypothegarnium. Come away! Come
now l—Lockport Union.

LEASE EXZPIRINC.

CLEARING OUT SALE

~———0F

MACHINERY
Mastbe Disposed af Refore stof Nay

' NO, 3 CTROULAR SAW MILL.

Made by Stearns, Erie, right-hand, in usc only 5seasons.
Cosi $1,150, will be sold for $400, cash,

LOG CANTER.

Made by Stearns, Cost $350, will be sold for $150.

SHINGLE MACHINE.

38 inch saw, wooden frame, made by J. Meakins, Lindsay,
Will sell for $75. :

Horizontal Fngine and Boiler.

Cylinder 4 x o.  May be seen in runuing order on the
premises. Price $250,

BOILER.
h. p. Price $8s.
PONEY PLANER.

24 in. knife, made by Rogers & Co Norwich, Conn.
Cost $175, will sell for $75.

RE-SAW.

4 ft. aaw, rollers 18 in, long, 6 1n, diamecter, saws straight
or bevel, Frame s ft. wide, 6 ft. long. pulley on
mandnl 8 x 14 in.  Made by Goldie & McCullough.
In use only 2 months. Cost $550, sell for $200.

STICKER.

‘Three moulding heads, one head for surface planing.
Planes 6 in. Dlade by Danicls, Newcastle, Mass,
Cost $175, scll for $75.

SHAKE WILLOW.
DRILL,

Price $ts.

IRON LATHE,

15 fect bed, swings 24 inches, turns 10 feet.

Centres 8 inches.

Price $1s0,

PRINTING MACHINES.
Imperial Printing Press.

12} x 1744 inches.

In use only 2 years. Cost $300, ~
WL seli for $20a. 3

Forsyth Paper Cutter,
Costs $r50.  Sell for $g0.

Miller & Richard Paper Cutter.

Cuts 16 inches,  Cost $150,  Scll for $go0.

Cuts 30 inches.

Water Motor,
124 horse power, just the thing for a person wanting light

wer, Requires no attendance, always ready, and
there is no fear of explosion,  Price $90.

The whole of the above is in good working order.

WM. DINCMAN & CO.,

MAcHINERY BROKERS,

55 FRONT STREET EAST,
TORONTO.

lr' SCROLL SAW- designs sent to any address on
J reac gt of 25 cents.  No two alike, Address,
J. MALCOLM, Parkdale P. O, 1-6-8¢




