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“Union"” Brand?
“ Had a hair-cut?”
“Yes. I feel as if that fellow had
scalped me,"”
* Sort of barbarism, eh?"
—Harvard Lampoon,

Reversed.

“Be mine! Be mine!" the man im-
plored,

The maiden tossed her head;

“T'Il marry you, if that you mean,

But you'll me mine,” she said.
—Detroit Free Press.

He—*"1 like the English method of
spelling best,”

She—" And why, pray?

He—" Well, take ‘parlour’ for ex-
ample; having ‘u’ in it makes all the
difference in the world.,”"—Exchange.

Union Note,
I want to be the puncher
At the ticket-puncher's stand
And have a pretty moustache,
The pride of all the land,

I'd wax it out on Sunday

So straight! A mude wide!

And let it then on monday

Droop graceful down the gide,
—Unionite

FROM the number of gloves which
have lately disappeared, we think it
would be a good plan to employ a de-
tective to trace the * kid " nappens

THE ARGERS.

Also for the card sharps and the rub-
beranccksers,

In Montreal?

A forlorn looking man was brought
before the magistrate, charged with
drunkeness  and  disorderly  conduct
When asked what he had to say for
himself, he gazed pensively at the
Judge, smoothed down a remnant of
grey hair and sg¢id:

“ Your honor, *Man's Inhumanity to
man makes countless thousands mourn!
I am not as delased as Swift, as pro-
fligate as Byron, as dissipated as Poe,
or as debauched as —'"

“That's enough, thirty days, And,
officer, take a list of those names and
run "cmoin, Ui eyv're a bad lot,
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