
MASSEY'S IIILUSTIRATED.

"tAwl'T thé eggs baibd yetb cobk?"
t i1dunne, liluih. Theyve bben boiling un heur, mu, but

the skin haen't cbme off 'em yet."

Livp within your inoome, says the practical adviser; but if
hie wauld tell how onie may live without it, hie would hava the
inent andc the glory of instructisig a larger cosituency.

A MUITER 8avS an ordinary hostie cau draw twenty times his
own %veight. We have seen the Inseet move a mani weighing
105 poundsby simply alighiting within hiait an iclà of hie nose.

ADVERTISEMENT ln a Salent, Dakota newsapaper:-" 'If John
Jones, who twenty ypara ago deserted his poor %vifc and babe,
%viii return, eaid babe will make him look as if hie had bieen
through a threshingr machine.

IlFAmusa," eaid Millie, who had juet been corrected, "lthat
strarshbereditary. il 'is."

"But it descends front fathel, te as, ctoesn't lt?"
PÀAUoN (returning from churcli, ta small boy. with palo)-

"Do you kihow where the little btoys go *ho go àiîg on the
Sabbath ?"I

Aat1 boy (with pride and animation>-" Yeu juet bat I do,
and 1 aisi't agoin' to give the snap away, ojîher."

Il"As yu can only hae a sister to m," ho maid ln brokesi tne,"Iwiiulet mie kiss voit good night?0" She shyly said shie
wouild. Thent he tolded lier ln bïis stroug arumsi, sud gently
placing ber head aghbhst his manly breast, hoe ki,,s<d lier as-
sionateiy. IlMr. Sampl)sbn,"' shé said, sot tlyi "lthsiq il Jgo
new ta me, qo-sQ differesit from what 1 thought il iiotlid hie,
that if îou ivili gîi'e nue a. littie lime to-to lhink il ot'er, 1-1
mnay-' But let us %vithd.a, front the sacred scene.

BARBER-"« Cican shave, sir?"
Customer-"Oi0 course, you dldn't suppose 1 wanted a dirty

one, did you V"
Barber (later on) -"I Bay - mm?"
Cuetomer-"l Thanks. Neyer mind the bay, thaugh. Mako

il lledfond. Do you take mie for a poct?"
Barber-" Shampoo ?J"
Customer-" Na, ir-eci I'm able to pay for&a real poo!"

A uusiýND~ and wifc were talking gramman.
'Would yen," sid she, Ilsay scissorsi are, or seissars la?"
VId say soissors are, of course," hoe replled.
WNi.ud you say molasses ia, or molasses arc?"

"Molasses le, o! course."
"Wei, 1thcn, would you say the lamily ls %well 7"
"No."
"What! you wouldn't say the family are weil, when famiiy

le a singmlar noun, ivould you?"

"What wauid you say, tilon, Id like ta know?"
"Why,. lave, Fil say the family wmls not well; that you had

thé gtuhibleo, that Tommy had a sofe linger, thât tJe bah
hiad the colle, that 1<atie had the headache, 'and that 1 *as
trying to nmake an average by bein g wel enough f or foui;"

She went out of the noom and didn't spcak to him for two
days.

A Story without Words.
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Some Marvellous Shooting.
Tiiey had been tling about the reinarkabic performances

of Dr. Carver, who, %with a rifle, sîmot, gloas ])als which were
sient halo tie air as lesit ms a man ccuid throw Ihers.

Prescutly Abner B3'ng, wha was sitling hy, sai, "Tbat's
nothing."

"lWhat's nothingî"
"Why, thsaI shoting. Did yauever know Tom Poterl"

"'Wcll, Tout %vas the best man with a rifle I aven saw. Beat
this manu Carver ailhollowv. l'Il teli3ou what 1'veseen Tom do.
You know, maybe, along thero in the cherry season lre.
Patter would want ta proserve saine cherries ; so Tom wouid
pick 'emi for lier, and how do you think he'd atone 'einu?"I

"I doi't kuow. low?"
IlWhy, he'd fill bis gun with bird shat, and get a boy ta

drop hall a bushel of cherries at a time front thse roof of the
bouse. As they came down be'd lire, and tace te stone dlean
out of every cherry in the lot. It's a positive tact. Ho might
occasionally mise ane, but not alton. But hae did bigger
mhoolin' than that whon hie wauted to."

"What did be do?"
"Why, Jim Millor-did you know Jim?"

"Weli Tom made a bot once wlth Jin that; he couc! shoot
thse button off ie own edatitail by alusing in thse Opposite di.
rection, and Jint took bim Up."

"Did ha do it?"I
"Do it 1 He flxcd himselt ln position and aimed at a tree

ii front af him. The bail hit thse troc, caromed ; bit the cor-
ner of a boeuse, caromed : struck a lamp-post, caromed ; and
flewv behind Tom and nipped the button off as slick as a wbis.
dle. You bet ha did it 1 '

"That was âine shoatisig."
"Yes, si r, but I'vo soan Tom Potter beal il. I've seen bime

stand under aflock of wild pigeons, billions of them caming like
the wind, and kili 'em sa fast taI the flock neyer passed agivesi
lino, but tuned over and fell dowsi, so that it looked like a
kind of a brown and featlaery Niagara. Tam did il by having
tiventy-three breechloading rifles and a boy te laad 'em. He
always sbot wîth that kiiid."

"Yen Bay Yeou sau' hit do Ibis sort of sbooting."
"Ves, sir, anmd botter than titat Loo. WIa>, l'Il tell you what

j've seen Tom Pollen do, 1 eaw hlm once set Up an india-
. ubber larget at 300 feet and bit the bull's.eyc twenty seven
liies a minute with the saine bail! Ile would bit lIse target,
the bail wauld bounce right back mbt the rifle barrai jusI as;
Tom bad dropped in a freshi charge of powder, and so hie kept
ber agoing backward and forward until aI l&et bie happened to
momie bis gua aud the bullel nmissed the muzzie of the barrel.
Il wos lIse biggest thing I ever saNY; the very biggest,-axeept
one."

"WIal was thal'!"
"Wy, one day 1 tras out with Isim when he tras pracmsîng,

and il came on ta ramn. Tom didn't wvant ta get wet, and
we bac! no umbrella, and witat do you think hoe did?"

"Wvhat?"
"Now wbat do you tbinli thal juan did ta keap dry?"
1I can't imagine.".

"Well, sir, ho zol mie ta load hie waapos for him, und 1
pledge my word, altitougb It began ta rain bard, be bit evury
drop that came down, so Ihat the ground for.eight feet anousid
us tras as dry as punk. Il was beautiful, sir, beautiful."

And then the company rase up elowly and passed out ana by
one, eacb man eyeing Abnier and lookiug saleaun as he wesit
by. And wlscn they bsd gono Abnier looked queer for a
momnent and said tatue: "Thera's notiisglIhale samucb as
a liar. aive me a muas who is Ibe friand f thse solid trutb, sud
l'il tie ta hisi every time."

SOWIN I "Wiid cats" Is always a perilous malter; lteraise an
added danger mvben they are muixed with "lrye."

WE arc tld that sliging loaches aperson to breathe properi'.
Thoat may be vary truc; but we once saw a nsan s0 fcartully
and wouderfully iuterrupted iu thse middle of a baiiad by a
boot-jack, tIsat he didult breathe properly, or auytbing like it,
for ten or fifteen minutes.

"44You are f ront tIse country, are yen net, sir?" sid a dandy
yoing bookseller ta a hausely.dnessed Quaker wito had given
him saietruble.

"Here'e an essay on tIse rearing of calves."
"That," said the Quaker, as hie tuned ta leave thse sitap,

"thee bac! baller presout te thy another."

"4PA, who was il lurned tIse garden hase on Reginald whesi
hae was seresiading me?"

"Il was I, daugbter."
"And why, pray?"
"Becauso Shakespeare advises 11. He says, 1 If music hae

the foc! o! lova, play on,' asid assuiiing Reginald's brand of
amusic lab litae food of love, 1 piayed on-played on hlm iviti
the base and a dilution of inseel poNwder."
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