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POOR DOCUMENT

—

FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

Paragraphs from a Great Number of

.. Places and About a Great Number
of Subjects.

THE FIRST FAMILY.

Mamma—And whodwelt in the garden
of Eden, Freddie?

Freddie—Oh, I know; the Adamses !
~—[Harvard Lampoon.

A PROPER DEFINITION,

Teacher—Johnny, define nothing.

Johnny—1 can’t jest think of the defi-
nishun, but it’s what you've got on the
top of yer head. .

‘eacher—None of your smartness, Sir.

I shall refer this impertinence to your
father. I

Johnny —He wouldn’t agree with me, I
know, coz I heard him say different.

Teacher—Indeed! and what did you]

hear him saB;I :
Johnny—That it was what you had
inside of year head.—[Tid-bits.

A LEVEL-HEADED WIFE,

“Maria,” said Brown after they had
moved into their new house, “we have
a spacious back yard that ought to be
put to some use.”

“Yes, it ought.”

“Suppose you get some poultry.”

“No, sir.”

“Why not?” .

“If our colored neighbors want chick-
ens let them buy them.”—[Hotel Mail.
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idst the 1's ing
‘When the sleigh’s flying over the crusted snoy
And the bells are jingling
=~ And the ears are tingling
And the mereury’s at zero or one below.
But I think I'd rather
.. . Wait for warmer weather
And sit in the woods on a grassy knoll |
; the flowers are springing
g birds are
And kiss her under her .

HIS COXDITION IN LIFE.
First Flirt—“That handsome maan is an
acquaintance of yours, I see.”
cond Flirt—“Yes, I have known him
for some time.”
“Ts he married or unmarried ?”
“He’s a drummer.”—[Omaha World.

GIVES IT A REST OCCASIONALLY.

Brown—Jones is the greatest talkerI
ever heard.

Robinson—Got the gift o’ the ‘gab,
hasn’t he?

B.—He's worse than any woman I
ever heard. Does he ever give his mouth
a rest?

R.—Yes, when he has a cold in his
head.

B.—Oh! he gives his mouth a rest
when he has & cold in his head?

R.—Yes, he talks through his nose
then,—| Boston . Courier.

MFRE WORDS.

At ing, in the midnight hush,
ey had a little duel;
i e, 1 think you’re soft as mush.”
AI.I% lt:l:inkmm’i , with a b}g,ah:
ou’re very gruel.
. i _g[r&l City Clifizard.

HE WANTED TO S8EE PAPA SQUIRM AND YELL.

Mother—You mustn’t make any noise,
Bobby. Your papa suffered night
with the tooth: and has just fallen
asleep. Aren’t you lorrly for him?

Bogi)y—Yel, indeed I am,ma. Ishe
going to have it pulled?

Mother—Yes, this morning.

Bobby—Can 1 g0, with him, ma, and
see the dentist pull it? —[Dake’s Maga-
zine. .

IN MAINE.

Mechanic—I want a gallon ef rum for
mechanical p‘%rposes.

Druglgut—- hat is your business?

M.—I am a painter.

D.—Oh, yes, I'veheard of alcohol being
nsed in your business. Allright sir.

M.—Thank you. How much?
$Z]g.o—-Well, I guppose we'll have to call it

M.—Here you are.

D. (as M. is leaving
do you use the spirit

—Mix it with the paint.

D.—What kind of paint?

M.—Red. I'm goingto paint the town,
—[Exit.

By the way, how

NO BREACH OF CONTRACT.
Balder—I thought you said this mix-
ture would make my hair come out
quickly, and it seems I'm getting balder
and balder.
Barber—Well, isn’t your hair coming
out?—[Judge.

PR

ADVIOE ON ENTERING THE ARENA OF LIFE.

Now, John, m; before you
Tek this advioh fo heart:

Take this $
Don’t try to show off what you know

And folks will think {ou’ro smart;
Although the world is like a school
‘Where those who study rise,
Remember that the silent fool
Is oft*considered wise.

AN ADJUSTIBLE HEAD WANTED.

Mrs. Crimsonbeak—“When you come
home unsteady at night I don’t 'take your
head off) do I, John?”

Crimsonbeak—“No, you don’t; but I
wish you would !”

“You wish I would !”

“Yes; it would be s0 nice to be able to
get up 1n the morning without any ‘head
on me. ”—[Yonkers Stateman.

HE LEFT ALL HE HAD TO LEAVE.

She was expecting a package from her
adorer, and when she came home in the
gvening she called up the seryant.

#Mary,” she inquired, “has amy one
called since I’ve been out?”

“Yes, ma’am; a man,” replied Mary.

“Did he leave anything?

“Yes, ma’am; he left his name.”—
[Washington Critic.

THIS AND THAT.

There’s sure to be something serious en
foot when a man goes to the chiropodist’s
office,

The exercise of forbearance is harder
work than taking a twenty mile walk.

It sounds rather queer to hear a man
say, he flatters himself that he is above
flattery.

There are sticks in every trade, especi-
ally in the prestidigitateur's,

FOR MUSICIANS.

Odd Xtems in the Musical Line From
Different Parts of the Country.

On Thursday evening of last week, a
very successful concert was given in the
1. §. C. Drill Hall, in Fredericton, in aid
of the Victoria Hospital. The band of
the corps played some fine selections.

* *
*

On Thursday evening a benefit concert
was given in St. Andrew’s church to Miss
Belle Duncan. Some of the best of our
local talent took part, and Harrison's or-
chestra rendered some find selections.
Altogether the entertainment was a very
pleasant one and the large audience was
highly pleased.

* - *

Monday evening is the time fixed for
the concert under the auspices of Victoria
Division, K. of P., in the Mechanic’s In-
stitute. Mrs. Shaw, of Bangor, the 62nd
band and agood display of our prominent
local talent will combine to make a plea-
gant evening’s entertainment. There is
every reason to expect a large audience,
a# the concert will be one of the best given

this season.

* *

* e |
Little Hofman was to have received
about $10,000 for playing. the entire sea-
son, but being promised $100,000 for not
playing he stopped, of course. ;
* *

i

A correspondent of the Leadcr wants
the different times laid down to the
number of counts per minute for playing,
and the Leader answers as follows:—

The tempo of & musical selection must
be regulated by the character of the mu-
sic: a quickstep should be played in
quick time, a dirge in slow time ; butex-
actly how fast or how slow, the composer
and director mustdetermine. There can
be no inexorable rule. The meaning of
such terms as Andante, Andantino, etc.,
cannot be reduced to the number of
counts per minute. Andante is slower
than Andantino, but how slow depends
upon - Andantino and the other similar
terms used in the same composition.
The tempo, as indicated by the expres-
sion marks, must be' as these marks are
related to each other, i.e., by comparison.
Hardly two composers will agree in
their markings,even when they desire the
same results.

: * %

Before little Hofman’s father decided
to take him from the stage, he claimed
that the boy enjoyed playing in public,
and that he was not being over-worked.
As goon as he was persuaded to stop the
concerts, he decided that the excitement
of public life was too much for his son,
and that his strength was breaking down
under the heavy strain.
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Dn RopervaL. This is the title of Hun-
ter Duvar’s latest published work. Of
his hero Mr. Duvar says:—“The first
French colonization of Camada by the
Chevalier Jehan Franceys de la Roque,
Seigneur of Roberval, in Picardy, is in-
teresting. His commissions from Francis
L give him authority as Lieutenant Gen-
eral of the King in Canada, Ochelaga,
Saguenay, and countries adjucent. Little
is known as to' the details of his enter-
prize. Such incidents as have survived
are embodiéd in the drama. *' * *
The writer sufféers by not having access
to sny authorities beyond those in his
own little library; yet he ventures to
hope that the accessories are preserved,
and that the tone is not unappropriate to
the gay and chivalrous, but somewhat
flippant,*time of the first Francis.” The
leading characters, aside from De Rober-
val, which Mr. Duvar has drawn with a
free pencil, and filled with life and ae-
tion, are, Francis I., Marguerite, of Ang-
eulesme, Jaques Cartier, Margaret Rober-
val and Ohmawa, a girl of the Iroquois.
De Roberval may be leoked upon as a
work of art and read as one reads an ex-
quisite painting. It is a picture of the
times of which it treats—a story so beau-
tifully told that it can neyer be forgotten.
The volume closes with two minor poems,
The Emigration of the Fairies, and The
Triumph of Constancy. In this wise Mr.
Duvar tells of the arrival of the fairies at
Hernewood, his place of residence on P.
E. Island :(—

It was, in truth, a quiet shady place,

A nook apart from traffic’s toil and moil ;

Wor fair nor market, but unbroken face

Of lush green pastures on a fertile soil,

Well clothed with wealth of woods, by nature’s

beunty,
And known as Heryrwoop all throughout the
ocounty ;

For the blue herons there would build their nests
High up on the tald tops of withered pines
‘And sit there with their bills upon their
Or on one leg erect would stand in lines,
Fishing along the inlet’s marish sedges,
Like sculptured ibises on old Nile’s edges.

Mr. Duvar is one of the very few Cana-
dian poets whose names will live with
those of Tennyson, Swinburne, Longfellow
and Bryant. The typography of the book
is faultless and adds to the reputation of
the Messrs. McMillan as artistic book-
makers.

i)reasts.

CarvyLe’s Hero Worsmrp, and Essays,
are published by George Routledge &
Sons at the low price of 20 cents each.
The type is large,but the form is objection-
able. The copyright on Carlyle’s French
Revolution being about to expire, cheap
editions of that work will soon be in the
market.

£6ld by D. McArthur.
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See next week’s Gazette for the
opening chapters of the mnew
Serial SHIRLEY CARSTONE,
iby Eliza Archard.

THE WHIRL OF TRADE.

ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME
THINGS HE SAW THIS WEEK:

A Tennessee Laundry and a Laundry in
8t. Johmn.

A good many years ago I had a friend
whq lived among the mountains of Ten-
nessee. He assimilated with his sur-
roundings, ‘and was content to meet
his neighbors on an equal footing, but
his wife (what thorns in the flesh wives
are!) wanted to be a society leader,
and that her husband should become
a member of congress. She heard that
in Cincinnatti and Cleveland men wore
starched shirts, and she determined that
on his next appearance in public, her
Absalom should be attired a la mede.
She starched the garment after her own
fashion, and he wore it to a funeral; the
day was warm and he perspired freely,
and when he came home, in the after-
noon he retired to the-attic for an hour’s
rest. He slept, and when he woke, that
shirt clung to him like a case of sheet
iron. Toget out of it was a problem
which was quickly =olved. He lifted &
board from the floor of the attic—nailed
the skirts of his under garment on each
gide, and dropped down to the floor be-
low. Itissaid that the shirt, hanging
down from the ceiling, looked very much
like a war map, with its blotches of red
and white and black and blue scattered
all over it. And it is said that my friend
went into a cave, from which he sent
word that important public business had
called him to Washington.

When I went home last evening, Mrs.
Ivory had her feet on the fender, and
she was so much interested in the plays
of Sophocles, translated by Thomas
Franclyn, that my arrival wasunnoticed.

This is what she was reading:—

“Pleased with his gaudy vest,
And happy in it, he awhile remained,
Offering with joy his grateful sacrifice:
But lo! when from the holy victimrose
The bloody flame, aud from the pitchy wood
Exhaled its moisture, sudden & cold-sweat
Beduwed his limbs, and to his body stuck
‘As by the hand of some artificer
Close joined to every part, the fatal vest;

Convulsion racked hisbones, and through his veins
Like the fell surpeut’s deadly venom »

“What kind of ashirt was that?” asked
Mrs. Ivory, in a tone that' was a little
acrid. .

I felt that the ground was somewhat
treacherous, but answered bravely. “The
shirt of Nessus was sent to Hercules by
Deianeira, aud he put it on just before
sacrificing at the headland of Cenaeum
in Euboca. - There was something in the
material . that made him' so mad he
murdered the messenger who brought it
to him, after which he went howling up
Mount Olympus and never mingled with
common mortals any more.”

“Was Deianeira Mrs. Hereules?” asked
Mrs. Ivory.

“I dunno.”

“Some jade that he’d beeu flirting with,
probably, and served him right.”

Mrs. Ivory’s eyes snapped ominousiy.

“Dear Mrs. Ivory,” said I, glad tolet
the story of Hercules and Deianeira drop
into the backgrogmd, “I am reminded by
your remarks of the Laundry of

8, AND M. UNGAR

on Waterloo Street, which I had occasion
to visit this aftermoon. Theirsis, I be-
lieve, the first steam laundry ever oper-
ated in the Maritime Provinces, and
while it has proved a great convenience
to travellers and homeless bachelors, it
has in many households totally abolished
the toils and worries and cold dinners by
which washing day has ‘always been
accompanied. Their facilities are such
that they are able to laundry 2,000 gar-
ments daily, including such other articles
as blankets, lace curtains, etc., and their
machinery operates so perfectly and the
chemicals which they use are soharm-
less that it is impossible that the finest
fabric should sustain injury while pass-
ing through their hands. The business
of the Messrs. Ungar is thoroughly sys-
tematized, so that it is next to impossible
that any article received by them should
be lost or mislaid, and one member of
the firm visits New York every season in
order to avail of such improvements as
may be made from time to time in the
machinery or material which they em-
ploy, ‘

Our genial laundry men can be reached
by telephone at any hour of the day, and
their collecting and delivery vans visit all
parts of the city and its outskirts when-
ever occasion requires. In cases of emer-
gency they are able to doa family’s
washing in six hours time, which isa
great convenience for travellers, and I
believe that parcels of linen sent from
Moncton and other places along the line
of the L. C. R. have been done up and
returned on the evening of the day on
which they were received.

The Messrs. Ungar have recently re-
vised their scale of prices, reducing the
cost of family washing to 60 cents per
dozen, two handkerchiefs or two towles
being counted as one piece.

“This,” said I to Mrs. Ivory, “makes
washing day in our household a thing of
the past forever.”

Then Mrs. Ivory kissed the bald spot
just back of my ears and threw a shovel-
full of ashes on the smouldering coals. 3

i
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The man who invented the electric
light showed that he had the spark of
genius in him,

] PRICE,

A New Idea.

Messrs. F. W. & W. H. Mullen have for
sale a patent corrugated rubber sole and
heel to be attached to leather hoots. One
object of the sole is to protect the foot
from the dampness of the ground in wet
weather, doing away with the necessity
of wearing a rubber overshoe. Tehy are
made of all thicknesses, and those for
ladies and children’s boots are only
slightly corrugated. Mr. H. L. Spencer
is the patentee of these soles and heels.
Messrs. Mullen, who are the sole agents
invite an inspection of the articles and
gl}a;:ntee perfect satisfaction.—8t. John

ol

It is intended shortly to put a full line
of these articles on the market for ladies,
misses, children’s and gentlemen’s and
youth’s boots, . in a variety of patterns,
and they will be found not only the most
comfortable but the most economical
goles, for summer as well as winter use,
that have been worn. The pattern shown
by the Messrs. Mullen will afford an idea,
of their universal utility.

Monday Night's Concert.

What will undoubtedly be the best
cencert ever held in St. John takes place
in the Mechanics’ Institute, on Monday
evening next, under the auspices of tte
Knights of Pythias. The advance sale
of seats is the largest ever known for a
concert in this city and there is no doubt
that the hall will be crowded. Among
those who are to take part are Mrs. W.
F. Shaw, of Bangor, Mrs. 8. Girvin, Miss
Clara Quinton, Mr. E. N. 8. Steward, Mr.
Christie, Mr;and Mrs. W. H. Horn, Mr.
8. J. Smith, Mr. A. Lindsay, Mrs. D. H.
Nase, and Mr. George Cleveland, Master
Seaton, Mr. Hamimond and Prof. White.
The 62nd Band will be present.

<
-

Two lads named McCoie and Donevan,
were so bably lacerated T;:urldny even-
ing by a ferocious dog belonging to Mat.
LHarding, that Dr. McInerney was sént
for to dress their wounds..

o
.

Nova Scotin News.

I had Scrofula on my neck very bad
for two years, had tried all remedies and
doctors, but did not get any help until I
got & bottle of your Burdock Blood Bit-
ters which cured me of it entirely.”
James Cochrane, Fox River, Cumber-
land Co., N. 8.

The paleface who enters a jungle is
apt to become a torn-y fellow.—[ Yonkers
Cazette.

During their palm-y days men ought to
be handy about the house.—[Detroit
Free Press.

When a Phobographer goes to sea he
doesn’t feel at home anywhere but in the
focus-tle.—[Texas Siftings.

Never plague a flying machine inven-
tor concerning his hobby. It isa soar
subject to him.—[Boston Courier.
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Cannot Be Excelled.

I have pleasure in saying that Hagl-
yard’s Pectoral Balsam cannot be excel-
led for curing Coughs, Colds and Loss of
Voice. It cured mv brother completely.
So says Ira McNead of Poplar Hill, Ont.,
regarding this popular remedy.

»

Read our New Story SHIRLEY
CARSTONE which will be com-
menced next week.

s

It Seldom Fails.

J. D, Cameron, ef Westlake, Ainslie,
Cape Breton, had inflammatory rheuma-
tism which Hagyard’s Yellow Oil cured
after all other treatments had 'failed.
Hagyard’s Yellow Ofl-is sold by all
dealers in medicine.

Absolutely Pure.

This ﬁowder never varies. A marvel of purity,
strength and wholes ore ical
than the ordinary kinds,and cannot be gold in
competition with the multitude of low tes. short
weight alum or phosphate powders. Sc d anly in
cans. _RovaLBakiNG PewpErr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

Beef, Pork, Lard,
Lamb,

Mutton,

Hams, Poultry,

Bacon, Game.

13,14 & 15CITY MARKET

SMITH'’S MANUAL
—OF—

Engineers’Calculations

FOR SALE AT

MecMillan’s, Harrison’s, Barnes’ McArthur’s and
Watson’s Bookstores.

$3.00.

Thos.Dean.|

BOOKS AND STATIONERY

-
>

We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper,
Also, a very large assortment of all the
LATEST BOOKS.

NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock.

Inspection invited.

Etc.

ATl goods at lowest prices.

D. McARTHUR,

80 KING STREET. .

NOW s e TIME

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

LeB. ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

I8 AGENT FOR

M. FROST & Co.’s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.
500 DOZHBEIN I
OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed I\é%on our counters DIRECT from the manufactury
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRE H KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we haye
been appointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGE. , and owing toits
EXTR ﬁoE LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTNESS and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an un ralleled hold both in EUROPE
and AMERICA, and is now: offered HROUGH. US to the G}}%ﬂlc of ST. JOHN, af
almost ONE-TIiIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” 'VE, whilst in repu-
tation it is rated with, and (in point sof actual wearing value) 18 allowed to b
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE” or other high class glove made.

‘We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six cents extra, and
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them _CARRIAGE PAID. By this
means ladies in out ﬁistricts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without

any additional cost. Asno glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor-

rect size should be given. DiEGs
’l&a air upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
BREAK A

AY in the seams.
FAIRALL & SMITH,

AMERIGAN STEAM LAUNDRY

King Street, St. John, N. B.

®

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that, on or About April 1st, they
will open

A STEAM LAUNDRY

—AT—
Nos. 52 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienced help to turn out first-
class work. We would respectfully solicit a share of the patronage of the public.

GODSOE BROS, - - - - Proprietors,

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

'JAS. ROBERTSON;
IRON, STEEL 3 GENERAL METAL MERCHANT

AND

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buildi 1g,

Cor. Mill and Union’ Streets.
WILLIAM GREIG. Manager.

JENNINGS’
BOOK STORE,

UNION STRER'T

Is the place to get everythingin the STATIONERY AND
FANCY GOO0DS LINE cheapest.

Latest BOSTON PAPERS, Morning and Evening.

PRAYER BOOKS, ROSARIES, BIBLES, &c., &c.

D. J. JENNINGS, '- - 167, Union Street:




