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~the girle I mncan)—and each of tham is

todance with tho almost incredible |{

:t:b.ight of cight hundred tons of solid simon

pressure, (the hydraulies I am reforr-
bg to, now, of courav) and one has got blue
¢ges, aud Loth tho othiors brown. Ab, me
fhave got thls hydraulics business tangled
alittle, but I can awear that it isno fault of
zine. You needn't go to blasue me about
it Youbhave got to pay just the aame as
ifit was ay straight as & shingle, I can’t
1ford to go in dungerous places, and have
uy wages docked into the bargain,

Axs. Monoax,

) —Original.
Suitable For A1l Seasons,

Sings the early cuctmber and melon:
#Wo're cramping to night on the old cramp-
goand.”

H. E. Rouxps,
Ansociate Editor Peck’s Sun.

. —8eected,
Appearances Deceptiva.
Never trust to appearances ; it is the moat

poepervus dentist that looks most down in
tte mouth,
London, Oat,
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{123)

(126)

B. 8, 8witzkr.
—Selected,

. Topnoody.

A, Topacody went to the ministrels last
piht, aad the funny conundrums aud jokea
be beard et him to thinking. So at break-
fut be logan on Mrs. Topnoody. She was
warm and not very much in the huwor for
pestantry, but Topnoody aleshed away,

“lay, Mrs. Topnvody, can you spell

B tand water with threo letterst” .

“No, I can’t; I mignt, though, if you had
tiken me to tho minstrels last uight.” This
saggered him a little, but not sericuly,

“And you cant apell it ? Well, i c-¢, ain't
{at hard waterd?

Mre, Topuoody vever amiled, and Mr. T.
wton:

“Now spell “money’ with four letters,”

“I don’t know how,” she said,

“Ha, ha, that's too good. A woman
tever can get at this rort of thing in the
ureclear-beaded way 2 man can.  Well,
teway to spell it Is, c.a-s-h, ain't that
=ty "

u:gtin dil Mre. T. fail to smile, a0d Tcp-
l{ started cut with another.
el on » minute,” she replied, looking
33173 “I've got one; let's see if you can
it Spell “Topnoody' with four letters.”
Topooody ecratchicd bis head and gave it

5

*Ha, ha,” laughed Mrs. T., “that's too

%d. A man never cad get at this sort of
Lizgin the samo clear-beaded way a wo-
B3 can. Well, the way toapellit is {00,
aatthat Tepnoody ?

B3t Tepnoody wmever smiled, and the
teakiast was finished in silence exoept an
sxutional chuckle from Mre, Topaoody’s

edof the talle.
MRS, TARAN HATTSHORY,
Gapsbery’, N.S.

(1)

—-Sdcdca‘

Olever,
*Are you Iost, my little fellow 1" asked
3geticaan of a 4-year-old oneday. “No,'
Lesbbod in reply ; “but my mother is”

“Ad Lox docs Charlie like goiag to
wbodl?, kindly inquired a man ofa
rmeile who was vaiting, with & tinoan in
takanl, theadventof a eomrnlon. “]

Be gow’ well cooogh,” ho repliod; *'but X
t‘.e' thike staying :fw Iget fheu."
Toronso, D.ON.
12 .

AL a Mistake.
4z ohaervant cditor saya:—I¢ Always
26Ty 10 2ec on- contdnporaries referzing
B8 rrnthat choera. | Tho cup, wo have
?‘imuy tried to explain, nover choers. 1t
83 1zan who fills and empties it 00 often
oes the checering,

. Lizmx Hoxrsox.
BN, Tearco St., Chicago.
) —Original.

The Very Reason.
O Why did not the Torouto Detectives
:‘:‘: Cio man who shot Constable Arm:
3

A, Because he was A. Little too amart
or them, .

Davip Lixpsay.
Box 38, Walkerton, Ont,

(131)

From A, T. Pott.

Ed, *Tid Bits,"—~1 bave grest pleasurc

in regularly receiving Truru every Satur

day ; yot X do not consider TRUTH a weally.

Should mustard be classed amnang *“draw-
lng materials” by the Customs ?

{y fricuds tell me that when I got & lit-

tle heated I am always in dangor to ¢ boil
over,"”

Let that bo as it may, I hope to become

—Original.

ono of your prize winners,
Garden Island, Oxt. A. T, Porz,
(132) —Selected.

A Tribute to Woman,

John Ruskin says:~—* Ah!the truernle
is—a true wife in her husband's house is
bis servant; it is in his heart that she is
queen. Whatever of the best he can con-
ceive, it ia her part to ke ; whatever of the
higheat he can hope, it is hers to promises
all that is dark in him she must purge into
purity ; all that is failing iu him she must
atrengthen into truth; from her, through
all the world's clamor, he” must win his

tuiso; iu her, through all the world's war-

are, he muat find hia A

Eaton, Quebee, ADELINE A. JORDAN.

(133) “As & Refiger.”

“The Lord whom yo scek shall suddenly
come %o his temple. But whe may atide
the day cf his coming ? and who shall stand
when ho appeateth ? for he is like a sefiner's
fire and like fuller's soap, aud he ahall sit as
a refiner and purifier of ailver.”~Malachi,
3rd, 1.2:3,

Some months sicce a few Iadics met to
read and converse upon the Scriptures.
They were reading the above verses, and
ono of the 1adies gave it as her opinion, that
the *‘ refiner’s fire and fuller's soap" were
only the same image intended to convey the
idea of the sanctifying inBuence of the grace
of Christ. “‘No,” said anotherlady *‘they are
not the same image ; there is something re-
markable in the expresaion, ¢ He ahall sit as
a refiner.””

This lady promised to see a ailversmith
and report what he said on'the subject. Ste
went, and withont telling him the objoct of
her visit, begged to kaow the proces of re-
fining silver, which he fally described o
her. Bat do you sit air, said she whils you
arc refining? O yesmadaw. Imus »it
with my eye atoadily fixed on the furnace,
for if the silver remai long it is sure
to be Injured. Ghea saw the beaus
and comfort 100 of the expression **He
sit as arefiner.”  Christ soes it needful to

ut his children in the furnace of affiiction,

ut he is seated by tho xide of it. Hiseye
is steadily intent on the work of purifios-
tion ; and kis wisdom and love are emgaged
to do all ia the beat manner. As the lady
was lcaving the shog, the silversmith called
her back, saying he forgot to mention one
circumstanocs, which was, that he only knew
the process of purifying to becumple e when
he saw his own image 1n thesiirer, Sowhen
Christ sees his image in his childrea; tho
work of purifying is accomplished,

Hawksbarg, Ont, Mrs, C. M. Hxxszr.

134) —Seleciod,
Nogro Fhilosophy.

¢ \Were you in the fight 1 said an officer

to an elderly negro on a ateamarafter taking

a fort.—*Had a little taste of it, sab.,"—

*Stood your ground, did you!"~~*noash;

I runs."—*"Raon at the first fire, did you?”

*Yes, sah; would hab jun soorer if I had
known it waz eotmin’.”-..** Why, that's not
very creditable to you: courage.'——** Dat

isn’t iy line, sah—cook:n’ my pet{ession.””— {

«Well, but haveyomio regard for your
Teputation ?"—""Reputstion’s nothing t me
by the side ob life."—"*Do yon consideryour

life worth more than otlrer poople’s ?"—""It'
worth moss t0 me sah.”
Toronde, M 6 W,

(135) —Selected:

A Dootor's Joke,
A woll-known physician, ina certalncity,
was ver; much aunoyed by an old lady,
who was always sure to accost him in the

streot, for the purpose of telling over hor
ailments. Onceshe met him when he was

in o very great hurgy. Al ! Isee youare'
quite feeble,” sald the doctor ; “sliut your 'y

eycs and show me your tongue.” She cboyed
aud the doctor moved off, leaving her stand-.
ing there for somo time in this ridiculoue
position, to the inflnite amusement of all
who witnessed the funuy sccne,

Neowtonbrook, Ont.

(136) ¥ot that Kind.
#Whatis a lake1"” asked the-teacher.
$Shure, marm, sald an Irish lad, “It'sa

hole in the kittle.”
Mary Q. M. Docrs,
3600 Lake Av., Chicago.

(137)

K. W,

—&8elected.
Had Mot Before.

At a ball tho other day, a young mediczl
student came suddenly face to facawitha
dear. kind, iatherly-looking gentleman, wi-h
white hair,and of highly respectabloappear-
ance. They both atood transfixed.

(142)

0

. '_'s
An Unsanotified Smell.

A Christian worker from DBoston was
holding some evungelistic services in &
neighboring town. At tho conclusion of
onu of the mectings & deacon of the ¢hurch
came to him and said,—

“:z(: you think you are sauctified, do
ou?
“Well, yes, I rather think Iam.”

“Then you think that you can’t sin any
more !’

“Oh, no! I domnot think tfat. I am
afraid I shall.”

“Well,” sald the deacon, “I don’t think I
am sanctified.

“No,” replied tho brother, with a little
hesitation aud deliberation, I should no$
thumk you were; you don't smell like o
sanctified man.”

The deacon was soaked with tobaoco from
head to foot.

Karx Warsox,
Temperance-at., Toronto.

(142)

~—Selected,
Not a Delivery.

“Your}

A minister forgot to tako his sermon with
nim to church, His wife, discovering the
mistake, sent it to him in charge of & snmall
boi', who was to receive 10¢. for the job.

’resently he returned for the money.

faco is fomiliar to me—very familiar—but 1 “You delivered tho scrmon did you?" ahe

can't remember where wo huve met so often,”
However, the sriendly impulse was carried
out. They shook hands warmly and de-
parted, still igaorant of each other’s name
aud occupation. But the youg man was de-
termined to solve the problem, and he seiz.
ol on a waiter and aaid to him, ¢ Tell me,
waiter, who is that dhﬁngu.hbed atranger,
witn the lopg white hair1” And the waiter
whispered, slowly : ¢‘ Dlease, sir, that's tho
pawnbroker 1"
A. S. Murrzr,
1346 St. Catharine St., Montreal.

(138) . —Seected.
Needs Bolting,

A nailway pointsman, caught nappingat
his post and convinoed of wilful negligeacs,
said to the jailer who was about to lock him
up, ‘“‘Ialwayssupposed that the safety of
a railway depended on the soundness ot its
slerpers.” ¢ So it does,” retorted the jailer,
“but such sleepers are never safe unleas they
aro bolted in.”

J. A. Rov.

Maitland, N. 8.
(139) —Selected.

Wisdom with Age.
¢ This is my lsat oall,” remarked a flip-
pant young gentleman to a young lady who
was 2001 to be married, on a recent oocasion,

““Ipever call on married women or un-
matsied ladies after they have reached
twenty-five.” “Youdo well, sir” gravely
e od aslelf:erly lady p:;unt. SCAL
t an r marriage, they to
bow.g;ulne of timeand do not like to
waste it.”
‘Winona, Ont,

(140)

Joxx PxRKINs,

“Btey, Iady, Btay.”

Stay, gentle readers, and listen; of corset
istude % sy that a narrowness_ of waste
bLetrays a narrowness of mind,

Better to have good lgg' and what Dame
Fashion considers a figure, than a

better (1) shape and worse constitution.
aoTEA el of, sty comee a8 e
oor, i ppiness flies ou
of the window.

She who, from tight lacing, cannot draw
along breath will probably in no long time
have no bresth to draw.  Give me the un.
naking of a lady's corset and I carenot
who makes up her dresses.

Orchardville, Oat.  Jaxzs Cuanyes,

(141 ~Selected,
Elevated and Empty,

“Why don't you hold up your head in

tho world as I do " asked a havghty lawyer
of usSqt:;glin;} !amcr‘ T f‘ g
“Squire,” Tepli e farmer, 0 you
sco that Beld of grain? The well filed
heads h:\gadon. ;r ile thoee only that are
empty 8 Q L R
Pt pg Katz Cvprx,

Clanwilliam, Maniteba,

asked, “No mutn, I jist guv it to him and
he is deliverin® on it himaelf.”
Perry City, N, Y,

(144)

M. VANBURRNX,
—Selected,

Was Not Sure,

A gentleman who was slightly inebriated
was holding on to alamp post one rainy
night and gazing intently into a puddle
which had formed in th= ditch. Bye and
byo another gentlem:n hove in sight who
was also laboring undera ‘ull cargo.  The
nmnn who was holding the lanp-post stop-
ped the other aud poluting into the water

where tho meon which had just emerged
from Lehind a clond was reflected, said.
“Sheer boss, What's that 1’ The other cock-
¢d Jus eyo knowingly, and after 4 moment’s
dcliberation said, “\Vhy that—that's the
Shun to be sare.” *Noshnot,” said the firat
man. “Thought it uas the shun myshelf at
first—now think ’smoon.” -

Then commenced a discussion which for
eloquence would put politicians to tho
blosh, In tho heat of it they espieda
meek-looking man coming down tho street
and when ho approached ho was clutched
by the collar, his head shoved in the direc-
tion of thed tch and asked whether that
¢‘wax the shun or the moonrh”

“Gentlemen,” said tho meck man as he
looked at the rcflection, and then at the
! two astrovomers, *‘ you really must oxcuse
mo, ah ! Tho factis,” andbowipedtho sweat
from off his modest brow—~<the fact is—1
ama strangerin this town,”

R. A. Wippowsox,

§9 Wilton Ave., Tnronto.

(145)

N “'S‘kd&d-
A Taith Test.

Erasmus borrowed a horso of a Gertan
Prince. The said prince belicved in the new
“faith” theory ol tho sacrament, which
Eraamus didn't.  The princo sent for his
horse, and Erasmus sent back, not tho horse,
bat the following cpigram :—

You have told me wy friend,

Now times ylthoutcuh

Belled, to procun is quite able;

So now_in reverse,

1 sav of your horss,

DBsllieve, and he etands lo yourstadls,

Tolland, Mase., Mrx. M. B,

{146)
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Why He Didn't Believe Her.

¢ WWho was that woman you were talking
with on thesteps?” aaked a husband of his
-wife ad she entcred the house,
¢ A profcssional beggar.”
¢ Sho didn’t look like one.”
“0.1‘:i {ou cannot judge from appearances.

t

She her hushand Lad recently died
loaving her without rerources and with
three little children to providefor. DBatX

didn’t beliovo & word of it.,”

SWhy not?”

¢ Bocauso if her story about her hnsband
having i‘:-tdicd woro true she would be
dressed in mourning.” :

§t. Catherines. J. @,




