. e

4

LE TRIBOULET.

oo

7

——— e e m = e e

FUN.

“It's cool to-day,” said a mother to her

little son,  “ Yes, its school five days out
of the weok,” replied the embryonic para-
graphist,

A clergyman in a certnin town, as the
custom is, having publishetl the banns of
matrimony between two persons, was fol-
lowed by the clerk reading the hymn be.
ginning with the words: * Deluded souls,
that deeam of heaven !”

A very large lot of White Blankets, just
received. The cheapest in the City, at
H. H. Piceox & Co., 551 Sussex Street.

A young woman applying for the sit.
aation as teacher toa village school, being
questioned by the trusiecs as to her quali-
fications, replied: “I ain't much on
{Lnthmot}ckcr, but [ am an elegant
Grammavist.”

_ The Ottawa Merald has discovered that
it has a mission to perform. Its editor is
now imitating “ Ajax defying lightning"—
he defies the Bishop of Ottawa, and kicks
around viciously at soveral contemporaries.
“The gods first mako mad those whom
they wish to destroy.”

Just received a great lot of Dry Goods,
c!lenper than ever, at IL 1T, Picrox & Co.,
551 Sussex Street.

Some men, when they fail in other lines
of business, start publishing a newspaper,
under the impression that fame and fortane
awaits them, but find in less than three
months that thoy have mado a mistake.
A youth at Port Hope is trying the ox-
pertment, and has already hegun butting
his head against a stone wall, °

The best ancl the cheapest assortment of
Dry Goods in Tower Town, at 1. H.
PiGeox & Co., 551 Sussex Street.

Comm.(h-um——Dill the hen lay the ega
fivst or did tho egy lay the hen? If so
whero di-l the egs como from?

Liudy —¢ And put just a tint of cirmine
on the chreks, but not too much, you
know.”  Photographer—¢ Exactly, mad-
ame ; T perfectly understand; abont ag
much as you have on now.”

A New York woman says with much
trath : « Weyi: it not for the self-sacrificing,
women of the lwd who marry and support
so many men, the nnmber of tramps would
be largely incroased.” -

“ Have you a mother-in-law 1” agked a
man of a disconsolate.looking person.
“No,” ho veplied, *but I've a father in
jail”

CARRIED OFF THE PRIZL.

He was a la-ge sizodl bumpkin,
With down upon his chin,

Who from the ‘“ rooral distrix”
With pumnpkins had rolled iv.

The pumpkins were placed on view
At thoe great Dominion show ;
And this bumpkin, with his sisters

And his cousing there did go

To sec thy sights and *“do” the fair,
To skirmish all around,

And onjoy themselves as best thoy coud
While out upon the ground.

A wag he noticed bumpkin big,
A\\ﬁ resolved to have some fun g

So quickly securing a ticket red,
The do.d it soen was done.

And as the bumpkin strode avound;
The people loud did laugh ;

For the ticket on his coat-tail read,
“ First Prize,—Bes$ Fatted Calf.” *

And you, dear reader, too, may laugh,
That is if you deem it wise,

Waen you thiuk of the country calf
Which cirried off the prize.

THE SQUBEZING MACHINE.

A Cauadian of inventive mind,
Observing ouce that womankind
Were hlessed with rather larger waists
Than seemed to ladies’ tastes,
Planned out and made of p -lished steel,
With many a seeret spring awl wheel,
A queer mackine, to work a sure
And altogether perfect cure
On every waist that might not be
Of small cnough periphery.
His great michine at last com lete
He advertised in many a shees
In this poctic style:

* Attention. ladies ! oue and all,

Throughout this great ¢ »ntry,
And miun 1 and make an carly call

The Waist Docreaser to see—

Patented and made by Jacob Jile.
Then Jacob sat in his oflico at case
Awaiting, of conrse, a waist to squeezo ;
But he did not have long to wait
For soon a lady dressed in state,
With rustling rohes and smile serene,
Came in to try the new machine ;
And laying aside her cloak and hat,
With coolness quito right down she sat
Amoag the wheels ant mumerous springs.
And screws and other curious things.
faco™ proceeded at cnee to biz,
While a pleasant smile lit up his phiz,
For he could not tell what ** might havo been,”
Had he never invented his patent * masheca,”
*“ Turn, turn—ever 30 gently—if you please
For I'd like a little—just a littlo squeezo, ’
These were the words of the lady fair
As Jacob ook his placz beside tha new-fanglat
chair ;
Gen ly, 8o goutly, around th2 er nk was turne,
\While tho'ts of loves labor within his bosom
burned ;

And as the springs of the m-chine grew tight
The woman smiled with purest delicht,
= turned it more 3 she sighed, anl then
He turnc:d tho polished erank aain.
She smiled again, an l whispered low
““ My dearest Jacoh, tura it slow;
I'd linger_long in joy like this.”
Ha turned again, she murmured *¢ Bl'ss,”
Again she smiled, and etrove to speak,
But with ccstatic joy growiny weak,
Could only whisper, ‘‘ Dear Jacobh please,
Another hittle—just a little squeeze.”
Tho crank went round, and with a crash,
Tho now machipc went all to smash ;

And tho victim fair, with large-sized waist,
Who of the Squeezer had the lirst taste,
Fell amidst the wreele—d-ad ¢!
And Jacob the Inventor, fled,
The above is a warning—a warning sad,
Or at lcast as gocd as any to be had,
Against machines for waist-compressing—
‘The present mode neels no redressing,
And all will agres with me when [ say,
That there's no style so good as the old-tashioned
way.

A druanken man was swaying unstead-
ily on tho street, whena dog with a tin
pan tied to his tail ran between lis legs.
The collision was so forcible that the man
waus upset, and the dog ran on minus a
picce of its tail.  The man got wp be-
wildered, rubbed tho bruised end of his
spinal column, picked up the dog’s tail,
and thus soliloquized ; “ This i (hic) un-
fortunate ! Never before knowed or sus.
pected I had sich a thing as a tail till I go
an’ full down an’ break it off. Might
mado a (hic) fortune 'zibitin’ myselt as
man with tail. There’d bin millions in it
—millions (Lic) in it! “Tis my luck,
Whenever I got hold of a good thing it's
lalways gone before I (hie) find it out.”

I —

!I Nine out of ten groups of young ladies
ouc overhears in tulking in the street or
elsewhere will be found to use the pronoun
he, his, or him just two hundred times
oftener than any other word.

Get o woman started on the subject of
a prospective marriage in the neighborho o,
and you will come out ag near perpatual
motion as mortal man will ever get.

tepentance s like a marriedl womn
rushing for an excursion train. 1t usually
avrives too late,

Little givls believo in tho man in the
| moon ; big girls in the man in the honey-
1

| moon,

A duek of a lover makes n g3z of o
husband.
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Little Johnny Smart camo homs from
Sunday school the other day, and his
mother asked him if he had learned any
new hvmns, Mo said, * Yes 'm.”
¢ \What 1" asked hig mother. ¢“The cross-
eyed beay,” veplied Jolwmy Smart,  His
mothor tvent o1t tor the stvap, and when
she returned with about a yard an:l a-halt
of it, Johnny had tho hymn-book ready,
and pointed out the tune to his mother.
It was “The conscerated cross T bear.”
Panishiment deferved for consultation with
associato judges.

Never try to learn how much tempta-
tion you can resist.

Judge a man not by what he has on
him, but by what he has in hiw.




