
46 THE MOON

A Letter that Explains (?) Itself.

T 0 the agent of the choke bore, nickel plated,
siate roof, compensation balance, reversible
front, hem-stitched, eighiteen carat, triple

expansion, ball-bearing, I nsurance Co'y.:
My dear sir,-

You ask me to reply as to wvbat mly wvidowv
would do were 1 to neglect tal<ing out a policy in
your company.

1 comply cheerftully.
Tie stun is lowv, tinte speeds the parting ray,
Thie cowboy hasteiis to the field away.
Thle evening shadows fall as dies the breeze,
The festive hog is rooting 'itiong the peas.
The agent talks of death w'ith accent bland,
Hoping b>' sophistries his fishi to land.
The greedy grocer swears he'1i no more trust.
1111 finish this uine riyinig-or I'11 bust.

Cleari>' yours,
PETER SIMPLE.

THE doctor said it was but a inatter of an bourTor two, and told the great stock manipu-
lator to set bis bouse ini order and prepare

to cover bis shorts.
The patient hiad been reading of the last days

of Cecil Rhodes, and bis parting words. Hie
dropped the book and la>' thinking. The roar of
the stock exchange was hiushied for hirn ; Wall
street would no more resound to bis tread. He
heaved a parting sigli, and mutteritig, 1 So man>'
to do ! So fexv done! " enitered into bis rest.

Street-car Etiquette for Gentlemen,

WHEN hie is sitting in a crowded car andWanother seat is vacated near bum, the real
gentleman always punches in the side the

lady standing opposite and says politely, "«There
is a seat, madam."

When a number of gentlemen are absorbed in
their newspapers on an elevated train the best-
breci onie is lie who sees his mother-in-lawv wbien
she enters and offers lier his seat.

A trul>' higli-minded gentleman liever turns bis
paper wben the strange lady next to himi is read-
ing over bis shoulder unless lie first asks lier per-
mission.

If a lady faints wvben you offer ber your seat,
explain, as soon as she recovers, that you are
going to get out at tbe next station.

If refresbiments are passed around ini thejamnied-
ftill car in the way of strong language against the
cornparly, no true gentlemnan joins in witbout first
considering that lie lias paid fiv'e. cents for the
privtilege.

Wben thie car lurcbes suddenly and a womnai
is thrown on bis knee, the we]llbred young man
says, Keep your seat, please," if she is youth-
fuI and pretty ; if liot, lie says, "& Allow nie to
exchange seats wvith you, madani."

Noblesse oblige reads " mucli obleeged " wvben
a lad), refuses you lier tlîanks for a seat-your
se at. -Jidge.

Mr. Atit "Vour a good correspondent I see.
Mr. Spider: ''How so ?

Mr. Ant: " Wly you drop a hune at ever>' post.


