TRUTH.

it Bitn.

Ptdor

Bathar Mized.
Oficer—*¢ You ar~ my.priscaer, sir” .
Smartlo (who lives Dy his wita)—**Biht
On what chargat” . -
+Using tho mails for fraudulent parposess

e

" You have beousdvariiaing counterfelt mondy

for ale.” o N

4T hhven't, I'advertistd ‘green-goodssd ™™

«Tt's all the saiho.” , )

“But I havo nd counterfeth.mondy—nevee
did havo. d"me )
tho ‘grecen goods' whicl 1 ndvextise; X don't
send them counterfeit groenbacks, X send
them green callcs.” .

“Well, it that jan't o fraud I'd like to
know what 1, Come along."

fE‘lanty of Excroise.

High Priced-Doclor—**You are now con-
valescent, and all you need is exercise.
You should walk ten, twenty, thirty niiles
n day, air, but your walking should have an
object.” .

’ationt—<All fight,-dootér. I'll travel
or;)ﬁ!'x’ldftrym' g to borrow cnough to pay your
bi .

——
* *Pleasing Oommunication.
%“I'm-off fishing.”
#Let ushear w%mt luck you have.”
. “I'll drop a line.”

The Matrimonial Lottery.
Jinks—**Winks ﬁmnflc:l-u woman of intél.

- 208L; dida't he”

« Blinks—*T don’t'know. Why?”
Jiuks— niolico honever hasany buttoas
on his clothes”

¢ HeHad Porgotten His Name. -

Mr. Suwith is very particular ininstructing
his children tospeak Folitcly onadl occasions.
The résult of histeachingis something amos.
sug. This was the casoonc doy last weck,
wg.cnhd wag putting tho youngest of four
throughhis pu\[,)amt.@ry course. Lho question
wasasked: ¢ bo:tempwd Evo?” Thelittle
fcllow, after amoment’a thonght, with an
airof confidence replied ; ¢“It’sthe gentleman
wholives in hell ; I’ve forgotten hisname.”

<

Thriving Conditions of the Mendacions As-

. sault Bueingss. * -

As one of aar most prominent young buvg-
lars wostwalking out:of court ihé other
morning, just:havingzsecured an-acquiltdl
Dy 2 ‘prompt snd busitesa-liko -*/divvy™ o
his latest Job, a wellidressed” bit -anxions
Jooking stranger touched hisarm aud beckon-
£d3im Gito v doorway. *

“You ard *Téddy the Ferret,” aren’t you?”
asked the gentlaman; “‘the man' who was
triod to-day for safo-breaking, eh 1" ;

“Well, wot ¢f it?" replied- the. bouso
Breaker. .

“\Why, just thiz—you’ll excusoisny xﬁmk.
ing soifow—bntthe fact is 've come all th
way from Philadelplia to_iook up séme re-
linble party i your.line of business.”:*

“Exl'mtly— you-are a bank cashier.down

ere.

*How did yon kno vthat 1 stammered the

cntleman, much N

. %And yourcash-snd nccounts are to bo
gone over by the diroctors next meeting, and’
as'yon can't reelize on your stocks, you
want o to gag you sorce night next week,
shoot your hat full of holes, find the vault
combinstion 1n your -infido -breast pocket
and go throngh tho safs in'tho'regular way.”

“‘(Jreat Séott, mau't Hqw did yod find t.gnt

Got threo-onders to tend-to ahes
now. Lemme seo can't do. gl _‘ﬁ;
‘yuu next woek, bat might give you L

day night of the week after. How'll that
suit yout” L .

The ceehicr thoughthe could make thac
do ; aad, havingpr ¢ op tho usunl retiliner,
hoatyolled down o Wallatreet, to sco how
his Lako Shore eaorts wcro panning out.

wurs

out?” v L. »
“Why, it’s the regulac Mniﬁi; koo

——

Ro Economy There.

« 1 shavo myrell.” .

s Tieu you must syvo quite & penny
thy conrso of a yoar ¥ i

* Yvoll,.u0, £ ddn't. You see, it costy mo
s good deatfor salvo and conrt plaster.”

Cironmstantial Evidenoe.
. Mra Yerger (to colored serv=ut) —Do-ron
know wa.a Col. Yorger camo homo .wsd
night? Sam—1 dodno, mum, but whenl
tuck his Loots 0t abon o'clock doy wes

\Vheit Jools cend ino the cash for *

‘fhe Berry Market.
Partloular Customor—-1 wantsome berries,

Yut I don’t want any whioh have been stand.
Ing at.your door for a.wevk. Havoyoueny
froal onca? ’

Dealer—1*Yes, madam 3 ten crates—just
rocuived.” .

Customer—*I want fivo boxes.” .

“Déalor-—*Ycs, madam, John! DBringin
five .boxes of thoso sour, greeis berries just
rodeived. .Going tomako pickles, Ipresume,
phdam.’

A Warrior Bold,

A lawyor gavo o dinner party, after which
tho gontlemon: retired to amoke aud chat,
Allat onco lio got up, took down a sword
which formod part of a trophy, and brand-
ishing it in the air exclaimed

¢ Ah, gentlemen, I skall nover forgot tho
doy when I drew this blade for tho first
timo 1"

¢ Pray, whero did you draw i4?” said an
ipt}uiring guest, R

¢ At o raflio,” was the lawyer’s rojoinder.

No Indication of Love.

“But do iyou‘loyo mo, Alberta 1
Tho speakery-judging from tho tone of his
liquid voice, had ovidently had endugh of

}nﬂin;ﬁ.
W ?', Ambroze, you certainly, cannot
doubt that I am attached ta you,” and sho
ut a littlo moro arm leverage in the full
clson neck hold she had on him to empha-
sizo her remarks,
“Yey, Alberta, but that is pot sufficient.
Iamnotsatisfied. The dtiim:g beattached
to tho tin-can, but does he thercforelove it

A Man-Withont Any Hustie,

Two men sat on a beick at the court
house to enjoy the sunshino—ond at oither
end of tho beuch. QOno was, apparcatly,
woll fed and well-to-do. The other had,
npparently, staked his all and_gono Cown
with tho czash. For tho first five minutes
not.n word was spoken. Then the. hard-up
man ventured tho observation :

< Flne day .
“The other nodded. About five minutes
later hard-up remarked: -

“Timo to think of leaving tawn.”

A seciad nod. The interval was only
threc mioutes this time, when the speaker
inquired : ’

“Think you could cash a check for met”

A third nod. It was exactly a minute
and a half before 1~ tontinued : :

“ It would boa  eat favor.”

The other put ﬁia hand into his pocket.
bug let it remain. The hard-ap man was
now breathing in sn excited manner, bat he
beld hima)f back for fifty seconds before ho

m < v
# ¥ 1¥s o small chequé—one for a quarter.”
“Thé other extendod a quarter in his ﬁnie:; .

and looked up tosay: ‘-Might have
it fiftcon minutes ngo." .

. #But T wasafrajd of working you too fast
T’ve been over in-Missouri for threomonths
and thoy took ali the hustloout of me there.
Why, tgoy are.so alow there that they wero
thres wecks scading me to &u’l for fivo days
nndép took me two days to make up my
mind to break out and two mora to dig
through the wall. Il soon Le all mght
again. By next week I'll boable toask you
Jor* o doﬁl\r without losing ten seconds’
time.”

The Latest Xind in Syndicates.
+Well;-old"fellow, you scem to ve wor
ried. \Fhat is tho matter!”
*QOh, I .am worned o daath, I aai in
debt.” . .
*“YWhat. Ao yoa indebfmach?”

» %No, 1don't owc a Jazge amuuat, but I

do owo o great many smad suws aud you
J&oow they aro Lke 4 ts, the smallc J’u 3
ato thy wwre asnoying they are. I am cu
Jdeavoring W got my <tediturs W lorm a syx
dicato and then I will have to Inow unly w
onae instead of sr~h o large number.”

Atsolute Perfection.
SUGGRSTED BY *' LOORING DA RWaRD "
Wa'l! alolith compotiticn,
Withall its wastéfal lodacs,
Wel' ..zzl tie politician,
T.o.ncoz.s nd tho brsses :
Jo onc shall be compelled to work

Formoro than half o minpte, -
Jot he _who_ should attept ‘to shirk P

Will find there’s nothing init; °

T3, a8 tho next step towarda state - - °

G absolute C
Fach couplo shall be frec
T, uatural’seloction 3
Axnd there aro no.

had
Fpejati

Unmistakablo Evidences of a Orushed Boy.

““ John,' eaid Mrs. Billus auxiously, * you
whipped Willle too turd.  His apirit. is ut-
torly breken.”

*What makes you think so?" fuquired
Mr. Billus.

“Ho asked mo a little whilo ago if I didu's
want to cut his hair,

He Enviod Her.

t James,” oxclaimed the wrathful wifo,
T have just discharged that impudont covk.
Sho-goces at once I
“ Happy girll” sighed Mr. Enpeck, drear-

L

fly

Prisoy QOhit-Jhat.

Han {to condemncd murderer—
 Quod morning, I havo noose fartyou.”

Condamnned Murderer)—** What a chokor
{ou are. Youw'll bo the.ceath of-mo yet.
Vork mo off easy, awou't you 1"

“I'll' do it ns sbpflold’s I can. Do you
tumblo?” | «

“No, I drop.” .

And later on ho did, ‘with & thud.

——— .

The - 8mall.;Boy's CJoolness Under Diffi-
oulties. ~ - .-

Tho combinatjon of a small boy with al-
most anything has in it the possibilities of
amusement, and especially is this ‘o of a
certain clasa of-lads who are always™ livoly.
Ono of this sort was rxcently seen riding in
a Toronto horse car, twisting about upon
the seat and disfinguishing himself by the-
number of shapes into which hie contrived te

ut himself in the shortest possible timo
-Ho had his faro in his hand, from fime to
time putting it down upon the scat or into
his mouth when ho needed both of his handa
in his gymnastics.

He was just in tho midst of an unusually
lively attempt to pick upz bit of paper
with his left hand twis under his right
leg when tho conductor came along for the
fares. The small boy left off his struggle to
get at the bit of paper,-8at up in thoe seat,
and began to gasp and choko in a manner
really alarming. The conductor stéodin evid-
ent doubt whother the boy was having a fit,
when the littlo fellow managod to stammer
out:

““You'll hnvo to. charge my fare to my
father Mr. Brown, please, I've swallowed my
5 cents.”

Another Artless Greature.

“What does ‘tempus fugat’ mean, George?”

“Timo flics.”

“How funny!”

“What is thero funny about it?”

“Well pa'said to mo to-day: ‘Has Georgo
asked f'ou to marry him yet, Jennic?’ ‘And
when I said ‘No,” ho said: *‘Don’t_forge.
‘tempus fugit,’ Jennie.” How funny!”

There will be a wedding shortly,

‘A Blasted Bomanco.

¢¢ Miss Clara,” began the young man, ““it
becomes necessary for mo to speak to you
upon a-Bubject which deeply concerns us
both. Xwill first ask you to recall to mind
the last ovening I was here.  Wo parted, jf
you will remember, upon thosteps. As I
proceeded slowly, across the lawn tho full
moon camo frotnBehind a cloud and envelop-
od mo in a flood of mollow glory. Sudden-
ly, Miss Clary, it secmodto e without a
note 6f warning, I was overwhelmed *

*¢ One moment, M& Smathers,” wterrupt-
cd the beautifal girl as she stuckinan cstra
hawrpin and turned down the gns .hree
quarters ot ao 1ot Then drawing her
ém.t sull closer, she indicated Ly o waveof
the hond that he could proceed ;

I was about to obscric, Miss 31_31"3}" 2

watiaued the youog aan,  that Iwasovor- .

- ‘isted in'Sovill
-~ "It wis fojind

Standing Up For Her Friend.

Mr, Hankinsof (at the party)—-‘*Whata
dainty cater Miss Knjoncs is!?

Miss Kersmith (bosom friend of Diss
Kajones)—**Indeed, Mr. Hankinson, you do
the dear girl iniuutico. Aftor her tes and
ungel cako nt & banquot liiko this you have
nevor scen her at hiome in front of o plate of
ocold sausago.” . '

, w irl,
—— 8weet Qir

“Yes, Tom.”

“Maria-—I —~al,”

“Yes, Tom."”

“Marin, do you—that is—"

“Yos, Tom.” )

“0, will you marry me?” i

“Yes, Ponw» Thut is the fourth timo I'vo
said it. I knaw what you were driving at
all the time."

— Y
Small Uhange.
Inquisitive Citlzen—** Do you ever gob
nné money from tendor-hearted ]K)coplo ”
crman Tramp—-4~0h, admo dimes,”

The RBeconciliation of Two Loving Hearts.

We wero watting at & milroad depot in
Louisiana -and the o was o likely lot of

colored pdople hnging aboyt “to sco do
kivered cahs” coma in, whon a black woman
suddenly jumped off tho platform® and laid
herself;down ucrous the track.
“Heah, yeu Lucinds, what you doin'?”
called a colored man, as ho leaped down
after her.,
“Girinoe ter git smashed te squash,” sho
replied.
¢ : Vl,mt ypr gwine to git smabised to squash
ur?”

“Kasc you dun.doan’ liko rag na mo’.”

“Hu1 “\Yho said I dun. didn’t like you
no mo'?” B

“*f gced it wid my own cyes.”

“What you sce, Lucinda't”

“Seed you dugn loff at Miss Fox. Let do
eangine hurry,up an' run‘oberme and squash
me all to muss-! -

“Hu! You is fooliskhess. Inebber loff-
edat Miss fox. Come away fromdar.”

“I dun seed you.” M i

“No, you didn't. Gin‘you my right a’m if
} dun laffed at nvbody. \What I dun lafled

ur ’l)

‘Kaso you doan’ keer fur me no mo”.”

“Hu! Ize dyin’ for you.”

“Fur shore, Moses ?”

“If I dun aw’t den I want to be struck
dead wid thunder.”

“Honest 1"

«If I was lyin’ den let do thunder come.”

“Den Lwon't let de eangine smash moe to
squash.”

“Dat’s'mo’ reasonable. Tako my han.”

And they clasped hands and walked up
and down the track, cach black face wear-
ing o smile of joy and cach heart full of a joy
which didn‘t caro o continental cocked hat
for the cruwd.looking on from the platform.

The National Failng. S

Jacksou **-I'm going to start a noew pag.
er, an VX think AT TheUmbrella. G
Merritt-—- ¢* Why ¥ L
Jackson ‘* Because cyerybedy who sees:
it will take it.” o o
Merritt

R

*“ Yes,

Recentediscusiions onAtin
and lgﬁrh&pifzﬂx'b will,
tohs Hospitalo SR
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