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0NF, niglit therc rushled inte the Agnes Street
police stationi, Toronto, a citizen of Ilie irew

feature', and accent \vho called excitedly for a m cmi-
lier of the force.

*'What's tlie matter ?' isked a splemîdi< yoummg
conistal)le of I risi birtli amuI of six-feet three stature.

"I have a lo(lger," said the complaimiant excited-
ly, *"I ani from York Street and 1 have a lodger
who is trying to get avay vithout leaving mie de
moncy. 1 want Iiimu seized-and 1 hiave a vitncess. ',

"But this isn't the place to miake a comiplaint
like that,"' responded tIc other, "it's another court
ye want," and lie explained to the excited lantîlord
the procedure for gaining bis dues. ilowever, after
rcpeated advîce and expostulation, the gentleman
from York Street still plaintively remarked:

"Bu t 1 have a vitness. 1 tell you lie must imet get
avay."

"Thiis is no place for ye," said the officer iu finaI
anger, "get out of tbis wîth ye."

As thie wailîng landlord departed, the muan in lilue
turned to a newspaper reporter andl said witli a
sigli: "Tliink of the time Moses nmust have liad witli
the like of hiim for forty vears."

TIM ELY RIIYMES.
Tînt excellent liarrister, Blake,
Is sure that the churcli is a-shake.

Uc tliinks it a scandaI
Tlo light a taîl candle

And makes Wycliffe theologues quake.

There are thouglits that we'd bate te express,
There are feelings one dare flot confess.

They are sucli as MacKay
lias wlien Whitney gues by-

But tliey're only political stress.

In Manchiester City, dear Winston (lid run,
And lic talked six times daily to ecd nîotîer's son.

So tliey aIl had enougli
And tbcy treated hini rouglit,

\Vhiîc Canada thÎinks it was gîorious fun,

AN UNLUCKY NUTMBFilR.

THE U ju(lge, wbo is also a phlï;itlropi)st in a small
.but practical way, wa.s visitînig tlie celîs ini

a prison, talkîng sympatletically wýith the prisoners,
somte of wbom lie liad sentenced.

His efforts were generally well received, but oe
man was quite unmiiove(l by bis frienidliness. lie
rcturncd curt replies, and absolutely refuised to
expand.

"Imno criminal," lie said ai lasi; "I'm oniy a
vieiim."

"A victini of wliat?" tlie judge inquircd, wvitli
friendly interest.

"A viciimt of number thirteen, that's what 1 am."
"A victim of number thirteen 1"
"Yes-a judgc and twelve jurymen." - Short

Stories.

NEWSLETS.

F IFTY Doukbobors are to plgrimate f romt Fort
Willam o Motrel. " ChllyBand of Pil-

grims t" The Douks are a wortliy people who have
merely made the mistake of interpreting too literally
the sieamship agent's advertisement of thie Dominion
of Canada as a modemn paradise, a veritable Garden
of Eden.

Four bundred mnonkeys recently becamne intoxi-
cated on a Germnan ship and had the tinte of their
lives, setiing the crew at defiance and absoluîelv
refusing to go to their cages at eleven o'clock. The
Southern States are wondering what it feels like to
lie a monkey.

Mr. G. Bernard Shiaw won the $r,ooo fiction
prize which Coffiers Weekl, offers every three

months for the be',t story acceptetl during tle quar-
ter, Mr. Sliaw lias returncd the cheque with a
Icuter of first-class abuse, worth tive dollars an
e1 )ithet. .Not silice Mr. \V. F. Maclean gave up his
extra indeniiy as M.P., lias sucli an event stirred
this continent. .Needless to remnark, Mr. Shawv is
Irish. Raîpli Connor is said to have burst into
tears and exclaimed "It's no' canny," when lie heard
of the wilful waste.

There is a fantastic-footed spinster by the namne
of Maud, wlio is dancing to crowded biouses iii
L.ondon, ' nglantl, in tbis merry springtime. Ami
arclideacon lias audibly disapprovedl of lier Salorne
performance wlmicli out OrientaIs the Orient. And
now the City of Hlamuilton rejoices, for it is revealed
thiat Maud was liorn in Toronto-once known as the
Gumod :umd took lier first tottery steps on the way
to the Venge Street docks.

Caricature of Carmasd, by Hiniself.

There was a great singer, Caruso,
\Vbosc notes to the heavens, tbey flew so,

That others took pains
To equal the strains,

But wcre rcally unable to do so.

OXFORD ANECDOTES.

I N a second edition of "Reminiscences of Oxford-"
by Rev. W. Tuckwell, M.A., there are soxtie

choice stories of historie worthies. T he Rev. Moses
Griffith is the hero of several anecdotes. Once
wlien reading the lesson at morning service he camle
to the long pedigree given in the third chapter of

St. Luke. "Which was the son of Heli," lie began,
and then casîing a sad eye at the remnairider of the
list of namles, he added, "the rest rilher concerfls
you nor me, so here endeth the Seconld Less.otn."

On another occasion an Oxford physicial. re-

mnarkable for Ilis abstemiousness. wvas inviteil to dine
with Mr. Griffith. "Thie (loctor' (lid scant justice
to the dishecs; "My miaxiim, Mr. Griffith, is to eat
and Icave off hungry." His host threw up his handse
as he was wont.

"Eat and leave off lutngry. Why ilot wash andl
leave off dirty ?"

On one occasion, so faile reported, the science
students were invited to relate instances of sur-
prising animal instinct. Whereupon, it was an-
nouniced by an imaginative student, to the con-
sternation of the professor, who did not appreciate
jokes, that he "knew a man whose sister had a tarne
jellyfisli whicli would sit up and beg."

AN EXACTING FRIEND.
441 lear yer frien' Tamson's marriet agaîn."
"Aye, so lie is. He's been a (lear frien' tac me.

IJe's cost nie three weddin' presents an' twaZ
wreaths."-f.on don Tit-Bits.

HIS RETORT.

A KENTUCKY colonel was telling a Northerni
friend about a man wlio had called hini a liar.

"And whiat did you do ?" inquired the fricnd
xu1ildly.,

"What (lid 1 do, sali? I went to the funteral,
sah!

KNFW THE SIZE.
ci WANI' soire collars for my husliand," said a

ladly in a departmnent store, "but I ani afraid
1 have forgotten the sîze."

"Thirteen and a haif, ma'am i?" suggested the
clerk,

"That's it. How on earth did von know?"'
"Gentlemen who let their wives buy their collars

for 'cmu are almost always about that size, niaam,"'
explained the observant clerk.-Everybody's Maga-
zîne.

DISCREET MR. ASQUITH.

WISDOM and wit are about evenly balanced in
an utterance of theý Chancellor of the Ex-

chequer, whicli lately went the rounds in England.
Mr. Asquith was recently speaking in a Welsh

town, wlien lie was somewhat rudely interrupted by
a voice in tlie audience, whicli demfanded to kniow
hi-, position as to woman's suffrage.

"That," Mr. Asquith replied, blandly, "is a suli-
ject 1 prefer to, discuss when ladies are not present."
-Youth's Companion.

FILLED THE BILL.

f'r is better somietimies to know what not to dIo
-than to be possessed of ail the positive informa-

tion of the universe. Thus was the boy of the
L>ldýeîp)hia Prcss story wise beyond blis years.

"Are youl after ilie job as office boy ?" asked tlie

"Suire 1" replied the youngster.
"Any previous experienice?,"
"No, sir, nothiiig previonis abo)ut nic, and 1 don't

-1Hang ul) your hat t"

REASONS FOR HASTE.

A TRAVFILER, finding that lie had a couple of
hours ini Dublin, called a cab and told the driver

to drive him around for two houirs. At first ail
wenit well, but soon the driver began to whip up bis
hiorse so that they narrowly escaped several col-
lisions.

"Wýhat's the matter ?" demanded the passenger.
"Why are you driving so recklessiy?Imlun
hurry." In nn

"Ah, g'wan wid yez," retorted the cabby. "ýD've
think in goin' to Put ini the whole dayivnyu
around for two hoturs! Cita,), y" di.:, ,u


