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The Joker @lub.

“ The Pun is mightier thaw the Swory.”

The Schoolmaster.
Ed, . Edwards, Loston Transcript.

The curiosity 1 have to show you to-day,
children, is perhaps the most wonderful in the
collection, He beats all,

The schoolmaster, it is srid, traing the young
idea how to shoot. He is not hiroself given to
shooting, however. He takes more delight in
tho rod than the gun.

The schoolmaster is supposed to know every-
thing. This is a mistake. There is one thing
he does not know. He does not kno# how
s00n the school committee will ind a man who
controls more votes to take his place.

The schoolmaster is not & military man, but
his principal assistant is, The vame of this
assistant is Corporal Punishment. It is tobe
hoped the Corporal will soon be remanded to
to private life,

The sohoolmaster is sometimes called o tutor,
and ocoasionally he is called an ass, On the
whole, an astuter man is geldom found.

Thoe schoolmaster thoroughly understands
the rule of three, but always insists upon the
rule of one. Yo you sce his understanding is
out of all proportion to his rule.

Although the schaohnaster is a raler of the
boys, he has his own ruler. If he be no stick
himself, hia ruler always is.

The schoolmaster is a very inquisitive per-
son. He is always asking questions. Hisis a
question-able calling.

The schoolmaster can be found in all classes.
Ho is also given to classifying knowledge. I
sometimes think I would be in his classify
could.

The schoolmaster is good at figures, He
would cut & pretty figure if he were not. He
is the figure-head of the school, or shonld be;
but somotimes a boy gots abead of him.

Hbo is also good at spelling. He can stand a
longspell in & good situation without flinch.
ing.

He is alwaya correcting the errors of his
pupils, and consequently has but little time to
attend to his own.

The schoolmaster is not 8 man of war, but
he often employs a monitor. He would be all
at sea without his monitor. Te gets the moni-
tor to sec in his place.

0, shun misbehaving, children, or the see of
the monitor shall overwhelm you.

The schoolmaster teaches A B C, bat he can-
not meke a bee see,

Every sort of ology is taught by the schaol-
master, but tautology is no better coming from
him than from anybody olse.

In a school of young rascals the schoolmaster
is always the principal.

8Some schoolmasters are actunted entirely by
the law by love--love for their situatious
Some entirely by hate—hate to givo them up,

The schoolmaster loves to have callers at his
school; but habit has so possessed him, that he
not fonly collars his scholars, but he alse
scholars his callers,

I used to wondor at the schoolmaster during
my «chool days, but my school daze will never
return.

*“Do you want a brand-new joke ? ” he said,
a8 he came in with a three-by-tive smilc on bis
countenanco, and holding his side to save his
vest buttons. * The best thing you bave heard
this season, and you want to put it right down.
I just thought of it as I came sround the cor
ner. Here goes: Why is a bald head like the
future state? You give it up of course. Well,
because thore is no dging or parting—" The
inquest will be held to-day.— M iddletown Tran-
8cript.

'l‘o«a Dish.

AN ASTHETE'S KHAPSODY.

Consummate Dish ! Full many an ancient crack
1s seamed across thy venerable back ;

And even through to thine wsthetic face

Cracks run, to lend a more enchanting grace !
What matter though the epicure now loses

‘Fhe juice which through thy gaping fissures oozes ?
‘Thrice happ{:'ahle-clulh! ‘I'hou ﬁuowcst not
‘The too te0 beauty of yon greasy spot.

1’0 think that with a little vulgar butter,

This High Art Dish can make thec look $o utter!

Alns! Irave. Thou art but silent clay,

And canst not speak, nor e'en hear what [ say.
Yex, oh, [ love thee, Tooest of all Toos !

1 would not have thee whole, c'en could I choose ;
And were it possible thy cracks to cure,

My brain must burst—no more could 1 endure.
My Jrain, say 12 Fool ! blinded by my passion,
1 quite forgot that brains are out of fashion.

\What brains can we intense ones need or wish ?
We live.for soul, a feather, and a Dish !

—Atrs. Charles G. Moore, in Harper's Bazar,

Ball-Room Etiqnette.
A. H. Isler, Columbus (0.) Capital,

A certain rising young blood writes me that

he i8 anxious to know just now how to behave

at o ball or private party.

Listen, young blood,

‘Woear a8 heavy stogns as your feet can pos-
sibly stand, as this will enable you to make
such noiso on the balance step as to attract
such general attention to your presence; and

besides, when you step on anybody else’s feet

you will enjoy the sati:faction that your labour
has not been in vain.

Don't bring a partner with you if you ocan
helpit. It’s Jots of fun to cheat another follow
out of his company, besides it poes to show that
you ain’t anybody's fool or tool.

It anybody aske you why you camo alone, tell
them you didn’t care to bring your girl without
knowing just exnctly what kind of a crowd was
going to be present.

If you are a poor waltzer mako it a poiat to
dauce only with the- best lady waltzers in the
room. This will be making things pleasant for
your periners with a vengeance.

Write your name on every lady’s programme
in the room, whether you intend to dance with
her or not, a8 by your so doing you have your
choice of ali the dancers present, and ean
readily work up a plausible excuse from danc-
ing with any certain one, who you supposed,
because she was good-looking and handsomely

dressed, was a good dancer, but after the open-.

ing donce you saw enough of her dancing to
couvince you that you preferred to have the
other follows waltz her about. To be sure,
this act will cause some kicking now and then,
but don’t let them worry you the least bit.

‘Whenaver onc of the floor managers, or a
triend, offers to introduce a lady to you, demand
that a map of ber shall be furnished to you
first. This will show that you are a blood of the
first water and don'¢ care to risk your reputa-
tion by being intraduced to Susaa, Jane or
Mary, without first kaowing how she stands in
society, whether she is good-looking, dresses
tonaey, can dance well, ete,

‘When you get into a quadrille sot and your
eagle eye falls on a certain couple who in your
opinion are not quito up to your standard of
tone, tako your partner and leave that set at
once, a8 this act will convince all present that
you are too utterly toney for any use,

If you find it impossible to waltz, denounce
the music, say you ‘‘ never heard as bad be-
fore,” or lay it to the floor; say *‘it's waxed too
alippery,” or that you* hate to dance on a
muslin cover,”

1f you can’t dance the new quadrilles, romark
so that everybody in the sot can hear you:
“What's the matter with the caller? and
“Whby didn't the managers hire something
with 8 mouth to it?’ ete, Tuis ‘will im-
px_':as your fellow daucers that you are & born
wit. :

When you seo a lady who doesn't eqre 4o
recognize you, make it your busincss to tell her
friends * she can't go ia your crowd,” and
* wonder who had the cheek to bring her
there.”

This is my advice. Act accordingly, and if
you don’t succeed, don’t blame me,

In a recent suit before a jusetico in this city s
lady reluctantly testified that she thought that
another Nowark lady might be 8_good enough
neighbour if sle lived in a looality where the
honses wore twenty-five miles apart and wag so
erippled $hat sho couldn’t come over o goasip
or borrow.~—Newark Call.

A Minister of Irvine who was about to
marry & couple, secing the bridegroom sitting
at the firesido with & most rueful countenance.
as if saying to himself “ I canna, winng, mau-
pa buckle to,” said to him, *“ What is the mat.
ter, James ?"’ “ Ah, sir,” replied the dolelul
bridegroom, ¢ this i8 & fearsome business, I hae
been in many a habble, but this i the warst
habble ever { was in,”

*‘Can’t tako punohed coiv here,” said the elerk
grofily. “It’all the change I've got. Youll have
to take it,” was the reply. *Makes no differ-
ence. See thesign: ‘Punched or mutilated
coin not reccived here.’ " *“Yes, I see the sign.
But you so0ld me ¢ punched or mutilated ’ goods.
This paper of coffee has got a hole in it and
more than half the strength has leaked oul.”
¢« Oh, well give us the coin and call it quits.”—
New IHaven Register.

*“ Darling,” she whispered softly, as they sat,
locked in & fond embrace, gazing at the stars,
« I have heen told that each star in tho heavens
is a bright, pure, noble soul. 1Is it so, denvest?”
¢ Yes, I have heard so,” he veplied, pressing s
kiss on her lips. “Aund doyou, darliug,” she
continued, ** do you—do you think I will be-
como a star when I die?” ¢ Oh, pshaw!
You're too fat to be a star 1” He protests that
be said it without thinking, but she refuses to
accept his apology, and the engagement is off. ||
She is riding horseback to get down to star |||
weight t—Philadelphia Sun.

Mrs, Wigglesworth was reading tho local pr-
por. She began aloud, ¢ The Incbriate's
Home—"" and then her eye caught 2 now fash-
ion note and she paused an instant. * Well;
sighed Mr. Wigglesworth, who was poking
the fire and thought she had finished, * I'm
mighty glad of it and hope he'll stay. I hid
an awfal time getting him there last night,
and the next time I see him rooting around in
the mud and swearing about the bad sidewalks
I'm going tolet him alone.” And Mrs. angle"-;
wort?\, as her eyes wandered to the * births,’
wondered what in the world her husbaud
could be muttering about to himsell.~—Rockland
Courier.

Intercepted Leatters.
Runau Der, Oct. 1st, 1881

MY DEAREST BELLE :—

Here I am in the country, far from all city de-
lights, with (it is true) those purer enjoyments
w%nioh naturo presents,in theshape of green fields,
woods resplendent with the hues of autumy,
fresh air, and eggs, and unadulterated milk, cte,
and yeb ——You know how intensely I lose
nature in her varicd aspects, and how hatetal
the artifieinl is to mo, so much so indeed, thet
oven in the depth of winter I could never Litg
myself to wear any ornaments (with my siuple
dress of white satin) but natural tlowers,
endured with porfect sang froid dear prosit
papa's complaintz and black looks when tho
florist’s bill came in, and yet with all these suf-
roundings I fiud myself sad and bored. \

When Emma and Maud complained of beist
duil when staying with auntie, I used to ¢00*




