
A DOUBTFUI. CLIMATE. be issued for them." The distinguished musicians
,are probably enjciying the comforts of The House-ave been many witticisms at the expense boat on the Styx, which cornes under no extradition

[ocalities, but perhaps this description of Iaw and rnay continue their discussion undisturbed,
ne was rnost suggestive: "This is a dis- by the legisiators of Kansas City.

ý c w c a aysa Lwu goveriors-une comnng
out alive and the other going home dead."

TOM AGREED.

The Ottawa wife gently rustled the ,evening
paper.

"Tom!1"

"Do you think Harry Thaw was insane on his
weddîng day? The paper says bis wife's goingto
try to prove it."

"Any man's insane on his weddîng day," said
Tom gruffly and a g-reat silence settled over that
happy home.

NOT REASSURING.

A N old lady refused to be comforted by bier pastor'sassurance that, when he left, she would have a
better pastor as bis successor. "Na, na," she said,
"I have seen fourteen changes in the meenesters
since 1 attended the kirk, an' every ane bas been
waur than anither."

UNDER ARREST.

T1HE Argonaut is authin Kansas City the
day mnusicians who give
recently said to the granc
persons wbo participate(
chestra's concert this m
unable ta catch Beetboi
Chopin and R. Wagner, )
the Programme. I wot

for the statement that
-e even arrest on Sun-
ýrts and tha.t a marshal
i of that city: "Several
the Philharmonic Or-
got away. We were

*, * *

TIHE PLUMBER'S DAUGHTER.

It is the plumber's daughter,
Her father's work, so dear, ýso dear,

That I would like to be the man
To whisper iii her ear.

That I might win tbe gold again
SHer father stole from me,

And I'd leave bis beauteous daughter
When far across the sea.

It is the plumber's daugbter,
Her diamonds are so brigbt, so'bright,

I'd like to be the burgiar
To break in ber room at night,

And boping that she was asleep,
I'd gather in the brilliant beap.

It is thie'plumiber's daughter,
And she would grow so mad, so rnad,

At the cruel way I paid ber
For the tbieving of ber dad,

She'd try ta tear my raven hair,
And I? I'd laugh at her despair.

-From "H-eather to Golden Rod."

* * *

A SLIGHT MISUNDERSTANDING.

THERE is a club in a Canadian city wbich con-tains an aged member, who takes advantage
of bis many decades to bully the younger habitues.
The hectoring niember goes by the nickname of
*'The General' and is especially averse ta gossip
of a sordid sort. On a certain january afternoon

two of the junior metnibers were discussing a certain
Smith whose obstinacy they united in c ondemning.

"I tell you," said a large and loud-voiced friend
laying' his hand on the other's knee, "Smith posi-
tively exuits in lis stubbornness. Even after you've
l)roved hima wrong, he, goes on hugging bis error."

"Eh! What's that ?" said the General, suddenly
rousing-from a doze, "'pon my word, it's simply
scandalous the way you chaps talk. What did you
say her namne is ?"

The week following this episode saw one of the
y9ungest members, of the cheerful name of Higgs,
get even with the General, who is fond of telling
interminable yarns with the point of the joke so
blunited that even the rnost deferential listener finids
it weary work to smile. Higgs had suffered mutch
from the General's long-winded narratives and when
the latter paused in bis story to say reminiscently:
"Le t me see now! Whiat did the bishop say? Dear
me, where is that joke ?" Higgs mildly suggested:

"Perhaps it's gone to the barber's, sir, to have
its wbiskers trimmed.

LIMFRICKS 0F THE D)AY.

Our Press, from St. John to B. C.,
Thought they'd bought Kipling's work with much

glee.
But a cute Yankee weekly
Stepped in, soit and sleekly,

ýAnd said: "Rudyard's stuif is for me."

There was a proud Kaiser named Bill
Who gave fair Britannia a chili.

He wrote of the Navy
In lines neat and wavy,

And inade poor Lord Tweedmouth quite ill.

* * *
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