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HUUI ngur.

Croquet is a for lawn game.

In everybody's mouth-Gnnis.

A soft spring-The jump of a cat.

A missed ache-An extracted toeth.

Gunners should wear neckties of shot
Bilk.

Hew te acquire short*liand-Ticklc a
asbark's palate.

A baclielor's bawl-"IWhere, oh, where, is
n'y -.hirt-button gene?"

What is laughter? asks a seientist. It
is thse sound tbat yen hear when your bat
blows off.

in grepiing around a roorn after dark it is
always the longest nose that catches the open
dloor.

We board of a mian the other day whe
«was said te be mnein enough te steal a coat
of paint. But lie can't equal the party 'who
tried, te steal a dog's pants.

There are numerons new styles of p~ara.
seols displayed this spring, but ail vill be
worn just high enough ta take eut the eyes
of reckless pedestrians.

Little Flaxen Hlair:-"Papa, it's raining."
Papa, somiewbat annoed by w'eork on hand:
-lWell, let it rain." Little Flaxen Hair-
III 'was going te."

"I1 dun't objeet te bouse cleaning," said a
~irid mian, "but 1 rnust draw the lime at
stigon a wash-tub in the kitchien and'

eating rny ineals from the top of a soap.
box."

Professer (loeking at bis -,atch):-«'As
vie have a fewv minutes, 1 shall be glad te
ansiver any question that any ene may 'wishi
te ask%." Student: ' Wlat tirneisit, please?"

A Texas farner weaned a caif tee yeung,
nnd the peer, innocent brute, in attempting
te snck its tail. turned itseif %vroug side
,ont, and muade the butcher swear whcn hoe
atternpted te skin it.

We wrete that " ail the windlows in a
certain dusty village looked as if they

nleeded wsig"The printer set it up
'Iall the -%idews." A score of letters carne
'1in biaste," " stop my paper.")

The barber's cbiildren are littie sbavers;

butcher's are young ,lainbs; the carpenter's
are chips frorn thse old block; anda the angry
mnan's are little pets.

Professer, te class in surgery:-"«The right
]eg of the patient, as yen sec, is sherter
*hian thse left, in ceusequence of wbich, lie
Einps. NrOW, wliat IvOuld yonu do in a case
of this kindl?" Brighit student:-"1 Liinp,
tee."1

This is the season of the year -wlen tho-
average girl cernes down town wearî ng a veit
s0 thick that you couldn't shoot a bullet
through it, and then gets mad because every
gentleman friend ehe meets does net reeog.
nize her.

A lady arid gentleman were at the glass-
blowing ceunter. They were apparently
newly married. "Oh, look herel" cried the
lady. ",Here is a ship with sails and spars
ail of glass. It is labelled a brig. Did you
ever see a glass brig before?" "No, my
dear," said t he gentleman, " but I have used
a good many glass scho,.ners."

A Sabbath-school teacher, says an ex-
change, had erown eloquent in picturing te.
his ]ittle pupils the beauties of heaven, andl
hie finally asked: " Wliat kind of litt!e boys
go to heaven?" A lively little four-year-old
boy, w-ith kicking boots, fiourished bis fist.
"IWell, yen may answer," said bis teaclier.
"lDead onesi" sheuted the little fellow at
thîe extent of his lungs.

At a fashionable receptionat Washington,
the hostess, noticing a suspicious-loeking
stranger ameng hier guests, directed lier
son's attention te bim, saying, 111 thouglit I
had taken care te invite ne Western Con-
gressmea." "HEe isn 't a Western Congress.
man, mother," explained the yeung man:
111 saw him have his boots blacked just be.
fore lie came in."

Mabel:-"lThat Mrs. Blank is a fool'l
Mamnra-"MIýercy, child, yon should net
speak in that way. " Mabel:-" She bas ne
mere brains tban a pst!" Manirna-"lTlat
expression is net mucli better." Mabel:-
IlWell, -wlat shall I say w]îen a wornan acts
as Mrs. Blank dees?" Marnma:-"lHow
does she acte" Mabel:-"She acts ]ike a
boem idiot!" Manuna: - "Say she 'lacis
tact.'")

To3ziy T.Ripp's ComposrrIoN:-"Wun time
a frog and a hep -tode they met, and the frog
sassed the liep.tode 'ces it wvas clurnsy, but
thse tode it said:-'If yeu %vill cerne liere on
this flat stene, where we ean start even, l'il
beat you jumipin' hi' best tweo eut of three.'
Se they done it, and the first tirne the todo
it ouly jest cleared the stene, but the frog it
went up se bigh that it hurt itself cemixi'
dewn, and cuJn't jnmp ne more at all, and
the hep-tode it beat t he ether two tirnes."

III arn astouislied, my little bey, that yen
shenld ask te be helped twice te pie," re-
rnarked a fatber at the dinner-table. "lYou
never knew mie te ask for a second piece of
pie." 'Il knew I didn't," answered the
little boy, ",but I hiave seen yen eat two
dishes of oatineal mush." "ICertainly; but
pie is a very different tbing frorn oatrneal
rnush." «Il sheuld boe it was," responded,
the yeung hopeful; "Iif pie was anything
likze oatmeai, musli, I wven1dn't ask for one-
piece, let alene twe."


