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HAND PAINTED CHINA.

BARLEY'S FIANCEE.

BARLEY heard Cotes conhing up stairs, and groaaed.
It wa thetwo hundred and seventy-fifth night

since Cole's engagemrent to the Suni of Earthly Bliss.
liarley kiiew that lie was going to hear about it again.
He was a thin and cadaverous individual without visible
attachments, and hie bated to hear Coles expatiate on
the Suai of Earthly l3liss.

Belore the door opened, however, Bartey had an
inspiration, and hie greeted Cotes with ghoulish glee,
renîcrnb. ring how Cotes had once greeted him. " Con-
gratulate me, otd boy; Pi'n engagcd to the dearest girl
in the world."

Cotes struck out widly with hoth arrns. " You
eagagcd, I3arley? " hie gasped, with vain unbelief.

"Yies, and l'ni so happy, oh, Pmn so happy, Coics.»
Barley gried horribly, a ghastly saile. I'mr so
happy!.

"When, Barley ?
"To-day. Slîe's like a willow b>' the brook ; slie's a

daughtcr of the gods, divinely tait and mos, divinely
fair. jySlîe's tike a star wbea only one is shining in the
sky."

Barley w'as drawving on ail the poetry hie liad ever
known.

IlSlîe's a tutiç' by a river-brink. Oh, Coles," ]3arley
cried coavutsively, Il l'a so happy 1"

Cotes cluag to the door-handle. "I1 just came to say
that I coutdn't stay to-aiglît. Emmie is expecting me.
l'ai awfully glad you're so, happy, Bartey."

1She lias sixty tbousaad dollars, and sbe's the only
son of hier niother. Pmr so happy Colts.",

But Cotes was hastening dowa stairs in a inaze that
lasted tilt En-mie thought perhaps after ail tbey had
made a nîistake, which wvoke Cotes as effectuatly as a
jab from bier bat pin.

Baricy arose and enmhraced the eniptincss of his room
like a lover.

1' asn't it worth a few lies ?" hie cried. IlNo man
can listen to a luiîatic for ever."

.but, oh, myl wbat wvill happen to ]3arley when the
ivoman wh., is sure to corne hears frorn Mrs. Emmie
Cotes that lie was once etigaged to sixty thousand
dollars? PENNY.

WHY NOT ON HARTH?

C i'EAKING of licaven, the Churches ail declarc
)No high, no Iow. rio richi, no poor arc ihere;

No rank or castc dlefflcs that blest ahodke,
Ail alen are equal in 'he sight of God.
Would it dit;please Hlm.) I should like to know,
W'cre mien ail equal la the worill below?

CHAIR-Y 0F APPROVAL.

j) LUGWIlNCH-"I McCarthy will find very few Con-
S servatives prepared to stand on bis platformn."
BOSTW\ICK-" No, they seem rather more disposed to

sit on i.

THE DANGEROUS TRAILER.

ORAX-"1 lhat put 0'Doolan's nose out of shape?"B Sý.\ILA--" Don't you know? He had bis ha
srnashed by a traiter inIreiand thryyears ago."

BORAX-- "Nonsense. Why, there were no trailers
then.'

SgIî11.A-" That's ail you know about it. This one
was trailing bis coat at Donnybrook Fair and O'Doolan
>tepped on it"

BEEN THERE HIMSELF.

TRAi'-" 1 tell you what, it's kind of tougb to be ia a 6strallgc'
place without mioncy aad friends."

F'ARNIER-" Ves, 1 lcaow it is."

TRAINMP-" Why, you were ncvcr a tramnp, SUrcly?"
1 ARMR-"No, not jist exactly. But yot see I woz upter Ter-

onto oact 'nd got buaeoed out ov cvery ceat 1 had, 'ad.I1 woz thiee
days wvilkln' bacl, tcw Plimpkia' M'ains again.",
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