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NOT THE RIGHT F'AIR.THERE is no one in the catalogue of bores and
brom ides more deadly tiresoine than the
man who knows everyone and wlio has a
cheerful littie anecdote ta tell concerning

his acquaintancesÉip witb "General, Anyoldthing"
and "Admirai Boldboy." A Canadian woman who
%vas visiting in the United States some time ago was
so uinfortunate as to meet a well-informed raconteur
of thîs description at an evening reception. H1e was
an oid friend of Mr. Roosevelt, had piayed golf
with President Tait, was cliummy with every seita-
tor in the Union and was, in fact, the "warm, per-
sonal, friend" ai nearly every magnate under the
suri. Finally this mucli befriended gentleman con-
descended ta take some interest un the lady who
was calmly listening ta, bis flow of soul:

"Yaure a Canadian, I believe," he said languidly.
-I arn," replied the fair one with modest pride.
"Sir John Macdonald was one af your big men,

wasn't he?"
-Yes--one of the best," said the lady warmly,

for she was a Tory from Toronto.
-"Wcll, you know lie was a decidedly pleasant

oId chap. In the fali Of 1893, at the Chicago World's
Fair, he and I bad a great time together. We went
about for several days and I enjoyed his jokes
rntmensely."

"The World's Fair?" said the Toronto interroga-
tore with her blue eyes wide open.

"YVes. H1e was over there, representing the
Dominion. H1e was yaur Premier, don't yau know ?"
informed the narrator in a pleasant, patronising

"Py.I' awfully glad you had a good time witli
him," said the Canadian demurely, "but I've always
tinderstood that dear oId Sir John died in june,
1891.»

Far"Aw-erý-well, perhaps it wasn't the Worid's

"Perhaps it was the Philadelphia Centennial un
"Wianyway, he was very good company,"

persi8ted the prevaricating gentleman, who made
hase ta, be excused in order ta see Senator Some-
body who %vas just taking bis departure and with
whom the anecdotal gentleman had gone fishing last
suminer.

NO EASY MARKS.
p RINCE Edward Island is a garden province, a

veritable oriental gem ai this Dominion, witb
roses and vines ta gladden the eyes ai the city-tiredl
tourist. There is aiways a fly in the ointment, how-
evere and it may as weIl lie admitted that Prince
Edward Island is na happy hunting-ground for the
commercial traveller. The knights af the grip find
that the inhabitants ai thtis "isle oi reste' are not
given to spendig thieir money recklessly and are
content with coniservative fashians, and goods that
wear forever. Consequently, these worthy and en-

terprising commercial speeialists take a good long
breatli before they buy tickets for Charlottetown.

Some time ago, an unusually disconsolate baud
of these gentlemen crossed from the island ta Nova
Scotia and spent their first quarter-oi an-hour un
expressing their profound admiration for Prince
Edward Island scenery. 'Pastorale" and "*picturesque"
were overworked, in the effort ta give voice to their
appreciation of the natural cbarmns of thîs idi'ilic
spot. Finally, the question ai "sales" was hroaéhed
and glooam feIl upon tliem aIl.

".Fine place, but not great on the buy," said'a
dry goods expositor.

"Lots of canny Scotch blood there," commented
a second.

I know now," said a third iii undisguised dis-
zust, "wliy it's calied 'a riglit little, tight little
island.'

OUR WORTHY GOVERNOR.

E ARL GREY is a gentleman and a Governor-
Genjeral. H1e lias been having a good time in

the West wbere the art af hospitality is practised
as the finest -of the accomplishments. But some
foolish folks in Calgary objected because he hap-
pened ta mention public questions, and FarI Grey
in Winnipeg wittily referred ta the necessity for
conllning himself ta "platitudinous generalities?"

Earl Grey was bitte a moment,
The papiers were unkind.

They wontt allow a Governor
The least bit of a mind.

NONE 0F HIS FUNERAL.
E VERYONE bas heard ai Mark Twain's com-

ment, "*grossly exaggerated," when he was in-
formed of the repart o! bis death. Those who have
read Mark's "Tom Sawyer" will recaîl how that
immortal youth returns ta the village church, just
as bis funeral sermon is being preached ta a tearful
audience. But iew quiet-living Canadians have had
the novel experience ai Rev. William Teeple, a
Methodist minister at Fonthill, who recently was
advertised as a carpse in one ai the St. Catharines
papers, which aisa gave noti'ce o! the funerai. The
iriends who departed ta attend the obsequies were
samewhat startled by a 'hearty greeting fram the
gentleman wha, was supposed ta be beyand this vale
ai tears and whio was duil touchedby this eidence
ai their interest in him. Ta say theleast of it, this
was a unique parlnur soicial at the parsanage.
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A KNOCK INDEEDI

TIIERE is a certain yaung lawyer, just entered
înta practice, wbose heart was gladdened the

other day hy the appearance ai a prospective client.
The client clesired ta bring suit against a rail-

way company for damages alleged ta have been done
property ai bis on the river iront.

'Your dlaim appears; ta be a goad one," said the
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II es, it always happen like tbf. when your iaat cartridge is expended, doemi'tit?-fr

youthful attorney, when the clientes case had been
outlined to him, "and 1 think we can secure a verdict
without niuch trouble."

The man seeîned pleased. -That's just what 1
told my wife," said lie, "and yet she insisted at first
that 1 engage a first-elass lawver."

TIT FOR TNP.

M OST lawyers take a keen deliglit trying to
confuse inedical experts ini the witness box

in miurder trials, and often thecy get paid baek ini
their own coin. A case is recalled where the lawyer,
;lftçr exercising ail his tangling tactics without
effeet, looked quizzically at the doctor who wvas
tesýtifying, and said:

"You will admit that doctors sometimes make
mistakes, won't yon ?"

-Oh, yes; the saine as lawyers," was the cool
reply.

"And doctors' mistakes are bulried six feet under
ground," was the It%\yer's trmnniphant reply.

'"Yes," he rpid"a-dlawyers' mistakes often
swing in tlie air."

Fil

"Weil ! 0f ail the Ner'e !"-Lif..

WHY PAT DROPPED.

A N Irisbmnan fel frram a bouse and landed on a
wire about twenty feet fram tbe ground. Aiter

lie had struggîed a moment tbe man let go and felI
ta the graund. Some one asked his reasan for
letting go. "Faith," was the reply, "I was airaid
the wire would break."
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QUITE EXCUSABLE.

TH oiIowing story js told in Washington. The

House reception recently. Wben lie went ta leave,
le said ta the negro attendant who calîs the car-

niages: "Cali the carniage for the Guatemalan
inriiste r,"

'Yes, sîr," responded the negroi, and tben lie
sbauted in loud and proud accents, "De carnîage ob
dle watab-melon mîistali!"

THE ORIGIN 0F STRIKES.

THE big coal strike at Glace Bay bas been a bar-
vest for the Socialists; and nearly every one

ai the strikens use the aid ciap-trap argument that
a man, cannat lie a millianaire and be banest. One
day latei1y some ai tbe Sacialistic wing ai the
strikens met a praminent stipendary magistrate and
tbinking ta, hait him into an argument, very politely
asked bim ta, decide a discussion that tbey had
amongst tbemselves. Tbe spakesman said: 'Now,
yaur bonour, can a man be a millionaire and lie
lionest ?"

His Honour: "Yes, I have known of hanest mil..
lionaires and I have known ai disbonest ones alsa."

The Sociaiist: "Yes, and yau know o! bonest
workmen, taa--tbey are not ail dishonest,"

His H-onaur: "Yes, there are honest and dis-
bonest men in ail calings. The Scripture mentions
disbonest angels."

The Sacialist (laughing): "Tbey lad a stnike
in Hleaven once, didn't tbey ?"

Ris Hanaur: "*Yes; and -you lcnow where the
strikle leader and ail the strikers are now."
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