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Darts 20 and 22 of Dr, Breunan's Life
of Our Lord and of His Blessed Mother,
published by Benziger Bros., New York,
aro received.

Alr. Mickey the enterprising publish-
et of the New York Catholic Review in-
tends bringing out in a fow days a new
weekly illustrnted paper to e called
The Litustrated Cathotic American. ‘T'he
new venture has been spoken of in the
highest terms by the Catholie press, and
in common with them we heartily wish
My, Hickey ubundant sueeess and God
speed. The price will be $8 per anuum.

CACETL AL

The fall trade is good and will im:
prove when the slippery s;dc-w:\l ar-
rives.

“ Money does everything for a.man,”
said one old gentleman  pompously.
“Yes," replied the other one; “but
money won't do as-much for a man as
frome men will do for moncy.”

A newly-married Iady was telling an-
other “how -nicely her husband could
write. ¢ Ob, you should just sec some
of his love-letters!” “ Yes I know,” was

the {reczing reply; L’ve got a bushel

of 'ewn in my trunk.”

A Boston wife softly attached a pedo-
mater to her husband, when after sup-

per, he started to ** go down to the office.

and balance the boolks.” - On his return

fifteen miles: of walking were recorded.:

IIc had been stepping around a IJlllmrd
table all the ovening. . ‘ »

Now York proposes a school for phx m-
bers. We are glad of this. It is time
that a plumber should learn to compute
more accurately than to make ten min-
utes' work with asoldoring-iron. and four
hours: of love- -making “to. the. cook, at
six{y cents an hour hgure up $19, 84—
Boston Post.
"Old "Pom Purdie, Sn' W'llter Scott's

favorite attendant, once said:. “Them

ave finenovels of yours, Siv Walter; they

are just invatuable to me.”  *I-am glad
‘to hear it-Tom,” roturned the . novelist.
‘“Yes, sir,” snid Tom; “ for when I have
“been out; all day har d at work, and come
home tired, and take up one of your
novels, I'm aalepp,du'ectly

.er has the measles; wearing

Mr, Todd of Acton when the Act was
put in forcee for writing the owners name
at length on taxed carts, instead of
“« Amos Told, Acton, a’Paxed Cart, caus-
cd the lollowlng anagram Lo he mscnl)-
e A most odd Act on a Puxed
Cart.”

The venerable wife of a celebrated
physician’one day, casting hor eyes out
of the window, observed hror husband in
the funeral procession of one of his
patients, at which she exclaimed, “ 1 do
wish my husband would keep away from
sneh processions, 1t appears so- much
like o tuilor carrying home bis worlk"

“ Mary, my love, do you remember
the text this m()lnlnff? “No, pu, I
never can remember the text; T have
such a bad memory.” “ By the way,
did you notice Susan Brown ?” joined
in Mary's mother. ‘*Oh, yes; wh.tt 1
fright! She had on her st year's bon-
net doneup, a pea-green silk, a black
mantilla, hrown boots, an imitation of
1loniton collar, a lava -bracelet, her old
carings, and sach o fan " “well my
dear, your memory is certainly bad.”

He came home very late ono night,
and, after fumbling with his latch-key
a good while, muttered to himself, as he

Tatlength opened the door: “ [ mushn-

makcny noish, causht holoman’s ash-
leep.” He divested himself" of his gar-
ments with some trouble, and was con-
gratulating himselfon his succoss as he
was gct.tmgmto bed, when a-calm, cleal‘

-cold voice .sent: a chill down }us .spmnl‘ C
column @ “Why, my - dear, Syou sy
»gomg to sleep in your hat- m'e you ?”

The Elmira Gazetts gives thie codo of
hat flirtation signals :-—Wearing the hat ;.
squm-dy on the head—I love you madly;
tipping it over theright ear—my broth:
it: on_the
back of the: houd——Ln ta; .m'f‘ully awfal ;

tnking it off and bru.shlng it the wrong -
holding’ i

w‘iy——my theart”is -busted;
ount in the right band—lond-mic a quar-
toi; throwmg it at a_policeman—I love
Your sistor ; usingit as a fan—come and
see my aunt earrying & brick in“jt—
your cx‘uolty is- killing me; kicking it

across the street—I1 am ongnged put-

ling it on the ground and sitting on it—
farewell forever.”




