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A Sure Cure.-"There's only one,Jthing 1 can tbink Of to head off this
suffragette moveinent," said the mere
man,

"What je that?" asked bis wile."Make the legal age for votîng
tbirty-flve instead Of twenty-one."-
Catholic Universe.

Always Tilat QueStiOui.-î;aaestein-
"I vos tired of life. Gif me Borne
poison, and so I wi11 kill meinseif."

Chemist (jocuiarly)-"Mil rlght.What do you want-arsenic or strych-
niine?"

Içsaacstein-"Vich was der cheap-
est?',

Capable.-A certain edi<tor had
cause to admonish bis son on account
of bis reluctance to attend scbool.

"YeU must go regulariy and learn to
be a great s<cbolar," raid the fon d
father, encouragingly, "otberwîlse you
can never be an editor, you know.
What would you do; for instance, if
your paper came out. full of mistakes?"

The boy Iooked up into his parent's
face with chIJdls3h innoenie.

"'~eather," lie said, solemnly, "I'd
blame 'em on the printer!"
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