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48 THE TYRO. [Jury,

By Rev. James Hannon, MR. LUTHER EMBREE, of Toronto, to
AxNIE, daughter of R. B. Welding, Mich., and granddaughter of

Mr. Isaac Mills, Sparta, Ont.

Other Things.

Axn imaginary quantity—a lady’s age.—Zx.

My opinion of my room-mate—he is acer quam ecver.

‘Why is the letter Y like a young lady? Because if: makes pa
pay.—Ez. :

—Whatever the wind may do in winter, it cannot be denied
that in the spring it turns over a new leaf."—FEz.

—Pat’s IpEA OF A RA1LROAD GUIDE Post.—As two Irishmen
were travelling along the Ohio & Bultimore railroad, they came to
a mile post, and one of them said, ** Tread aisy Pat, here lies 2 man
108 years old his name is Miles from Baltimore.”—James Buck-
land, J:.

T wouldn’t be a cook for the whole world” exclaimed a fashion~
able young lady to her betrothed lover. * Of couzzc mat,” he replied:
“If you were to cook for the whole world, you would never get
through your work ; but you'll be able to manage it nicely for our
little family.”—£x. .

~—“T'm sair fashed wi’ a ringing in my head, John,” said one
man to another, “Do ye ken the reason o’ that,” asked the other?
t«No.” ¢ Weel, it’s because it’s empty,” said Jobn. “Aye, man,
that’s queer,” said the first one. “ Are ye ne'er fashed w1’ a ring-
ing in your own head, John ¢’ No, never,” answered John. “And
do ye ken the reason o’ that? It's becauss its crackit.”—FEx,

—Scinus, the treasurer of Dionysius, a man of low character, of
immense wealth, once showed Aristippus through his house.
While he was expatiating on the splendour of every part, even to
the floor, the philosopher spat in his face. Scinus was furious.
“Pardon me,” exclaimed Aristippus, “ there was no other place I
could have spat with decency.” One day, in interceding with the
tyrant for a friend, he threw himself on his knees ; being reproached
for such want of dignity, he answered, “Is it my fault if Dionysins
has ears in his feet 2” One day he asked the tyrant for some
money ; Dionysius made him own that a philosopher had no need
of money. “Give, give,” replied Aristippus, and we will settle
the question at once.” Dionysius gave. “Now,” said the philos-

opher, “I have no need of money.”




