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MAIL ITEM.
FRiAR TucK-"1 Have another piece of the pastry, my liege.
Ki NG PZiciAriD-"'Fair. would I, but I have on rny inyielding corslet of stecl."

" 'es," returried IM'angs, with the deep content of a
child whose wants are understood, "'what necktie,
Joeil" '1I should think any of these 'vould do."

Mangs Iooked at the neckties unhiappily. "But
which would you wear, Joeil"

By this tirne Smith, wvho bad been Iooking loto the
Mangs wardrobe, began to lake a clearer view of the
situation. "'True as you live, shelhad ail his things laid
out in sections and Iabelled," he confided afterwards to
a friend. "lW'ear the red one, Mangs."

"You think that one 'vould be best?"
"Oh, undoubtedly."
"I had to dress the fellow conipletely," lie went on

to the saine friend. IlShe actually liad littie dusters for
each separate pair of boots, and he used themn, too "

It %vas half-past ten wvhen lic left Mangs, a desolate
man, faltering on the edge of the pavement.

"Joe, what would you have for breakfast?
"Eggs, hen's eggs, boiled, browvn ones, but take white

if You can't get brown. Ask the waiter about the rest."
Then Smith dashed madly in front of an electric -car.

PENNY.

IlNOTHING IN THE PAPERS."

S T. PETER ie sat by the heaveniy gaie,
And his face wore an oniinoui frown;

"There's nothing at ail in the paliers ofiaaie,"
Said he, and tltrew one of them clown.
1I have read niy exchanges al) over with care,
Thnt of intercst uscd to i> fuil,

IfI1 wasn'î a saint 1 shnuld certainly swear,
They ire most unaccountahly chili.
Vet i don't thinic that crime lias a grcat deatl dezrezbeçl,
And political scandais are rife;,

Oid Nick's hard at work-yet there seems at ieast
Less interest in human life.
The editor braveiy continues the fighit

WVith bis iow.ilived and pestilent focs;
Tae fashion-piates briglit stili the feniaies deiight,

W~ith their visions of new Etster ciothes.

iet sonseth ing i$ nissing which tised to give zest
To my r,:adi ng-t>% what can il be?

O 1 yes-when the newspaper fuinny mnen jest
They no longer make jokes about me.

"I used t0 gel niad ai their sctirrilous jokzes.
And for vengeance upon them did cati.

But I d sooner be -gbed at, tike soine othe: fol
Than neyer be noticed at ail."


