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'FIE UNI)ERSTANDlNG.
ANOntario cabinet mniistcr gazcd peîisivcly at

,L ni invitatjin to spek ini lus officiai capacity
1.at a pienie on ih lifirst of j uly. Tien ledictatcd an aceptancc with the iniitiais

P. P. nii parentiiesis.
"Wlia, rire the initiais for ?" asked a curions

visîitor.
"Theliy mncan cither Province or Providence ruer-

nitting,' replicd the philosophie politician.

TIIE CADDJF.'S LAMENT.
9 URING a gaine of golf lu Scotlanfi, says M.A.P..

Mr. Blalfour onîce drove a hall into some long
grass. T1urning to his caddie, hie asked hini what
he shîould do to get it out in one stroke. "Try an'
dîrive to the farthcst sky-lie ye can sec, sir," replicd
the lad. Mr. Balfour did as hie was bld, and with
a inagnificent drive sent thîe hall fair and square
on the putting-grccîi. Amazed at bis own clever-
ness, he looked at thîe caddie for approval. "Ah,
sir," exciaimnef that womtlîy, with a sorrowful shakeý
of lus hcad, "if Ali'd your strength, and yc'd nia
brains, what a cap>ital pair for a foursonule we shud
iake."

ELECT ION REPARTEE.

S OME years ago, it was rumoured t
of Leeds was to, be Govemnor-Gener

l)ut the report was quickly discredited.
I)uke of Leeds contested Brixton as th
Carmamthen, when bis youthful appea
inuch heckling. At one meeting bel
before the polI, the candidate was inte
member of the' audience who shouted,
mother know you're out ?"

"Indeed she does," came the candid
repîy; "and next week she'll know
Brixton." Hie was elected in the follov
a mlajority of nearly a thousand votes.

LUM'S VIEWS.
IN a certain Canadian city last januar'

candidate approachefi the Mongoli
who runs the laundry on the corner ai
about his political leaning.

."Oh !" saîd Lum Lin with a cheerf
no vote! Me no glaft--only washee 1"

lat the Dtîke
al of Caniada.

In 1887 the
eMarquis of
rance led tfld the week LAY the jest about the julep ini the caniphor halls
rrupted by at last,

"Does your For the miracle bas bappened and the olden days
are past.

îate's prompt That. which made Milwaukee fartous doesn't foamt
I'm in-for in Tennessee,

ting week hy And the lid in Alabama is as tiglit locked as can be;And the comic paper Colonel and bis cronies well
may sigh,

For the mnt is waving gaily, and the South is going
dry.

y a municipal By the stilîside on the hillside ln Kentucky, ail is
an gentleman stilI,
i asked hlm, And the only damp refrehment must be dippçd up

from the nul.
ul smile, "me North Car'lina's stately Govemnor gives bis sodaglass a shove,

And discusses local option with the Soutb Cam'lina
Gov.

It is useless at the fountain to, be winkful of the eye,
For the cocktail glass is dusty and the South isJ' going dry.
It is water, water everywhere. andi not a. drop to

We no longer hear the miusic of the mellow crystal
Wben the Colonel and the General and the Malor

and the Jedge
/ Meet to have a littie uip to give the appetite an

t edge
r For the eggnog now is nogless and the rye has gone

awry,

And the puucbhowl bolds carnations and the South

cruel andl abusive treatient. le was a snîall man,
and bus wife-well, it was at lcast evident tlîat the
charge restefi on a basis of possibilîty.

After the plaintiff hafi finislied ibis testimiony thc
j ufge decided to ask a question.

"Mr. Fmouble," said lie, "whcre difi von ineet
your wife, who lias treated vout this wav?"

. "Well, judge," retuirned the mn, somewliat
nîeckly, "you see it's this way. I neyer did illeet lier.
Suie just kiîîd of overtook nie."

TIIE WRONG WIDOW.
"'R UDYARD KIPLING, when he dined witlu

nie," saifi a literamy Chicagoan, "told nie
about Siîîîla. It seenis tluat Sinila is up in the motin-
tains-the hbis, as they say in India-anfi the ladies
go there in the hiot 'Neather to escape the heat of
the low cotintry.

-Well, Kipling said that one lovely cool morning
at Simla, lie was presented to a 'grass widow.' They
caîl those ladies 'grass widows' whosc husbarids arc
detained by work in the bot cities of the plains.

"She was awfully pretty and cbarmîng, and as
they talked together in the pleasant coolness, Kipling
said:

" 'I suppose you can't belli thinking of your poor
husband, grilling down below?'

"The lady gave hinu a strange look, anud he learnt
afterwards that she was a real widow."

THE SOUTH GOING DRY.

* * *

Retired Huntsmnan (who ha., takeu to fishingi. " l'Il have to
ciuck it, Sain. 1 thitîk they're ail tother side, wlueme I can't reach

New untsinarn (passing with hounds). " old on a bit. l'il
slip over the bridge, and turn 'em to yoo "Pnh

ON THE RUN.

T HE judge listeued intently to the man's story,
says a wmiter in the Indianapolis News. The

man was the plaintiff, and luad charged bis wife with

-7he Voice.

MIXED METAPIIORS.

T HE Manchester Guardian reports that B3ishop)Kuox explaiued at a mneeting at Halesoweuthat Mm. McKenua's sword was an overloaded pistol
which, beiug huug up in a tight corner lest it should
hurst, pretended to be dead until it' got up and
tmotted home on the friendly back of the Bishop of
St. Asaph.

In the British House of Commons, several speak-
ers, have recently induîged in metaphors of serious
entanglements. One declared that the floodgates of
irreligion and intemperance are stalking through the

land arni in amii. Another asserts tliat a certain bill1
etTocts such a change *that thý# Iast leap in the dlark
was a niere flea-b)ite." eA third is of the opinion that
Mr. Balfour is a iliere fig-ure-head with his hand on
tic rudder-ani insinuation that thec Conservative
leader is a contortionist indccd. Mmr. Austen Chain-
herlain is cretlited xvitl the rermark that the prescrit
Government has sown a harvest which is coniinL,
home to roost.

WIIICIJ?
IT was a fashionalîle concert, andi the audience was

anticipating selections fromn Wagner. As was
usuial, the lcading performers were met withi enthus-
iastic applausc, the climax beiîîg reachefi with the
appeamance of the conductor. A well-dresscd wo-
nman, seatc(l (juite near the front, turned to the
wonîan beside hier and said in an audible voice:
"Pardon nie, but would yoti kindly tell nie xvhich is
Wagner ?"-Wibdsor Magz~ine.

THE MOD)ERN WAY.

"4ADVERTISEMENTS on the scencry !"ex-
cialism rcally too far."

''It isn't conînercialjsnîi,' exciainiefi the manajzer.
'We want the scenle to look like a real meadow.
tlon't we ?"-Tit-Bits.

Man : "Why don't you offer the L.ady a scat?"
Boy: -Why don't you get up and let 'em bath sit dnwu

BETTER WORTH KNOWING.

A GENTLEMAN in'an address to a graduating
cîass toîd the following story of the president

of an ocean steamship company who was taking a
.iourney across the water.

Wheni the ship was in a dangerous channel lie
became engaged in conversation with the pilot, an
elderly man, who had spent nîost of bis life on the
water, The president of the conipany remarked:

"'I suppose you know ail about the dangemous
places in this channel ?"

"Nope," replied the Pilot.
"You don't!" exclaimed the, president. "Then

why are you in charge of that wheel ?"

",Because I know where the had places ain't."-_
Piladeiphia Public Ledger.

luS PART IN THE PLAY,

e(W'ILLIE" COLLIER wa 's once a member of astock company in an Iowa town whose reper.
toire ranged fromn the heaviest tragedy to the lightest
farce.

It was pretty hard work, says Collier, and the
roles assigned him. did not always meet his ideas of
what he shonld have had.

One day the manager announiced that the bill
for the following week would be "JuIlus C--sar,"
and ran over the list of characters-Ciesar, Antony,
Brutus, Cassins-without mentioning the nanie of'
Collier.

The latter waxed wroth. "Look here." he ex-
claimed, "you're flot going to cast me down for
Casca, or something like that, are you? ll be
hanged if 1 do Casca !"

"iiEasy, niy boy, easy," responded the manager,wth.a grim: smile. "I ain't going to do anythînLg
of the sort. Your forte ain't tragedy, Collier. You're
going to do the voices outside !"-Lippîncofts
Magazine.

CONFUSED.
Knicker-"Did Jones get excuses con fused?'
Bocker-"Yes; told his boss that he had been de-

tained at the office and his wifethat he had been up
with the haby.-


