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TACET A,

JusT Tut DivrereNcE~—When a man

leaves our side und goes to the other

side, he is a traitor, and we always felt
thatthere was a subtlc something wrong
about him. But when a man leaves the
other side, and comes over to us, then
he s a man of great moral conrage, and
we always felt that there was some good
stuft in him.

An English vicar was :at.m(hn(r on n
Monday morning, at his gate, w hcn one
of his panthncr arpriv e(i \\nh a hasket
of potatoes. “What's this?” said the

.\‘ie‘l\' “Please, sir,” replied the man,

fits ~0mo, of our very best (.\(\H‘%—-—-\
very rare kind, siv. My wife said you
should have some off them, as she heard
you say in your sermon, that the com-
mon taturs didn’t agree with you.”

A timid girt came - 1ast. week -and
laid the fo))owmu poem on ourdesk, and
as she said it was the effort of her life
we give it a place:

How dear to my hearti is the no'\t of my
childhood,
When fond recollection pre:cn ts him to me;
The beantiful beast which w henc er he was
riled wonld
.\Iakiee\cz-) thing fly from the presence. of
- he
My mischievous Nan was the fro“le~t but-

ter

‘That ever did - but a etonc fencetill it fell;

He'd see it a coming—a scream he w ould
utter,

Then brace his four lerm and  go at it pell-
mell.

O, how be would buclk it!. An iron bound
bucket,

He once tried to buck it, and died § in the

“well.

JThe awvife of a small farmer in Aber-
deenshire, having been ‘confined to-hér
bed before the time when her lasy ap-
proached, the husband, who was of a
very niggardly- (llb])()ﬂtlm\, at length

: grudch to Jeb her have even'so wmuch

as:a light by the side of her bed: One
night, when in this dark condition, . she

exclaimed : ¢ Oh isna this an inco Lhmg,t
-that a.puirbodycan get nac licht to sce

to die wi'?" The husband ingtantly rose

Jdighted a candle, and by inging it forward
‘h'lStll) to the bottom of- the ‘bed, v.s'ud

« There‘ Dee noo l” |

What the milkman snid when they-
found a fish in the lacteal fluid: ¢ Good
heavens the brindle cow  has been in
swimming again.”

The foHowmg is.n San Francisco Ad-
vertisement: # Correspondence is solicit-
ed from bearded ladies, Cireassinng, or
other famale euriosities who, in relarn ‘
for u true heart and dwotctl hushand,
would travel during the summer monlhs,
and allow him to take the money tt the
door.”

BB .supp(».e you miss your husband
very much” he remarked to the charm-
ing youg whct “ Miss him ! of course I
do. He was very useful in atlending Lo
the fire, w mdm'r up the glocl\, and tarn-
ing out the ga

Tueredible obstin'\cy: Well; Johnny,
where is your copy? Johnny—Got no
ink;  swallowed  the ink ? Toverness

—Swallowed theink ? whatin theworkd
did you do 1)1.:1, for? Johnny—Well you
see, § wian't going (o lct 1L masler me -
‘\lmwcthcr

A hitdle six-year-old boy was watching
the sunbeams as they shot: througha
window and danced dingonally across the
room, ¢ Mimma,” said he, % what aro
those streaks ?” “Those my son, "she ve-
plied ““are sunbheams from Ileav on.” “Oh,
L know what they are for, mamma," said
the little fellow, who had ‘been sliding
down’ beams in the barn-loft, ¢ they are:”’
what  God .shdes the babics down. on’’
when he sends ’em to foll\s.

Sag Dinx'r Scane. _x& boy who was
chs'lppomtcd the other day in .making

sale of tinware ‘to a . woman on. Purk
stn cot, Detroif, muttered something
w]nch excited her indignation, and she
gave him a great-big piece of her-mind.
Tn ¢ jawing back 7 ho said: « Your hus-
band ought to be mrested for working
on \Sund.\y 7 ¢ Working on- S;unday—-
come here, bub! Now, bub, if yowll.:
prove Lh'it my lmqband ever . worked on
Sunday, or any other day in the week,
I'll give you adollar I.- Pve - livad wnth ,
him for twenty years, and ‘have always

‘had to buy even hiywhiskey and tobac-

co and mow if he's gone-to work I want .
to know it 17 The  boy’ b'u,l\cd off

without anotherword. .. i




