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~ “@he Pun is mightier than the Sord.”

A NATURAL MISTAKE,
A young wun from one of the buck towns
cume i to buy u present for his girl last weel.,
His wondering guze being tixed by the gorgeons

display in a dry-geods window, he entered the |

atore and baghfully stepped in front of n pretly
youny Indy behind the counter. ¢ How much
are these?’ he inguived, pointing at a pair of
hand-omely wrought, nickel-plated garters in
the window, * Seventy-five cents,’ veplied the
young Indy swectly, handing out the articles in
gnestion, and blushing slightly, 1 think they
are u kinder pretty, don't yon?' inguired the
young man, anzions f.r sotebody else’s opin-
ion.  * Very, replied the younyg miss ; ¢ they ave
the latest style,” * Bverybody wears thewm, don’t
they ? ° continued the young man, * Almost
everybody,” said the young lady, aflecting an
auconcerned adr. ¢ I was going to get them for
a girl that I know,’ said the yonng man, some-
what nervously. * Do you think ~he woutd like
them?' 1 should think she might—- 1 don't
kuow,' returned the youny Iady. blushing again,

S Well, Ddon't hardly kno » mysell,” =aid the
yonng  man, taking one of the dainty meticles
and exsanining it closely.  * You dou't suppose
ihey are o large, now, do yon 2+ Why...T-...
1,’ starnmered the young Indy, the hlush grow.
ing deeper. * They scem sorter big like,' con-
tinued the voung wan, not olwerving her con-
fu~ on ; thot, of conr e, [ wouldn't In: certain.
She's imiddiin® size, but not very Tat, and mebhe
these woull be a little too Joose. 1 homld think
she was just about yonr bigness, an® if these
wonld i yon, of course thev'd it her. Now
just <uppore you try them on, an’it- .

© 8t exelaimed the yonng tady Lebind the
comnter, i an awisl voice thav'lifted the vonny
man's hat oo the end of hi= hziv, * you wre in-
sultingr ! And she swept away o the wear of
the st re, leaving the bewildered yuung man
stunding in duml amazement, holding in his
hands what he supposed was a beautiful pair of
macelets.  Amt when one of the men clerks
came and expiained his mistake, the youny
maie from the back town struek w diveet line fur
hix teun, and in a very brief space of time was
tearing 1owards home at @ rate that threatened
to ivvetrievably roin the old family horse. He
won't buy any bracelets nutil he’s married. —
PhiludAdphic Chronicle.

HOW FASINON CHANGES

s twenty years sinee Jinks was won,”
Quoth Mrs. Jinks, reflectively :
** My fiery hair he wouldn’t bear,
h seemed a Rame prospectively.

** But now my Jinks is all my own,
He's full of tender passion ;

He loves the glare of my red hair -
Thank- 10 the latest fashion '™

OCCIDENT AL SLANDER.
Aud she wrote fn a handwriting cleky,
And she talked with an cinphasis j
And she painted on tiles
In the sweetest of styles,
But she didn’t know chicken from turkey.

A MIDDY'S JoRe,

Dr. Foord Clark,a young sca-going sovygeon,
and an enthuasiastic sev ant, :1rived in port n
sho)l time since a the = rgen s of the British
ship John o' Gavnl. The rhip was from Cal-
cutta.  The voyage, says the San Francisco
Chreniele, of January 20, was long, and it was
=0 mi tottous a8 not tu furnish to the active
intellect of the young snrgeon all the phenom.
ena that the sarvant could crave, One of the
midshipmen determined to improvise some phe-
nomena for him. At first he contemplated a
sea-serpent, but as sea-serpents are becomiog
very common, and are a good deal of trouble, he
finally determined on the electric light, oc-
carionally seen by nnusually tongh shell-backs
aloft in the rigging of ships at <ca, and which is

kuown as St. Elmo’s fire.
bull’s-eye lantern, and on u very dark night ho
climbed wloft, it it, and made it fast at the

" mast hend. Descending, be rusbed into the
. enbin, und aunonneed to the Doctor o remark.
P ubly well developed ease of St. Fhno's light.

The Doctor bounded un deck, examined the
light, nude a sketeh of i, and finally ghe mid-
shipuan boldly colunteered 1o 3o np and inte:-
view it.  He wenu np, biew out the light, and
descending, told the doctor he had tonched the
flame with his finger, wheriupon he instant.
Iy received a tremendons eleetrie shock, and St.
Lme's light disappeared. Dy, Clurk fonnd the
deprayed youny man's pulse at 102, so he put
the midshipman's arn inte a sling, put & whis-
key sling into the midshipman, and put the
midshipman and hotls slings in the sick bay,
and thereafter, dnrving the rest of the cruise,
and as & preminm innocently paid to a ease of
very atrocious wirkedness, he preseribed to thu
youny hero who had blown St. Elmo's fire out
of the Mute’s bull's-eye lantern daily rutidns of
tobaceo and grop.  Upon the axrivalin ‘port of
John & Guuat, Dr. Clark wrote a very nbriruse
acconnt of the nutter, which was published in
an evening contemporary, snd he also forwarded
to the London (Yrephic n mnch more detailed
account of the phenomenon, together with water-
colour sketches of it which he had made.  The
doctor having : ubsequently ssiled ns sovgeon of
the Zelandia, Thomas Y  Powles, commander of
the Juln o Gaunt, 1o whose knowiedge the per
peteation of the joke had e-ane, also in a com-
munication e the evening contemporary “gives
the whole business away,™ not to raise a gaffaw
at the expense of a yonng sentleman whose ae-
quirenments o~ n physician and as n scientist
are admitted by Hoth bodies, but that the joke
that thie tedinm of 5 lang voyage and the exeel-
lence of its ven iuception and exeention made
purdonable may not serve as u false Leacon for
uther scientists.
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*HOME, SWEET HoME,™

As Mr. Franeis Bret Harte might have woven
it into a touehing taie of u Western gentleman
inured shat: -

Prown, o' San Juan,
Swange P Browa, .

Conme up this mornin’ from "Friseo-
Len & saliin’ iy speiceatacks down

Ben a knockin® aeound,
Fer a man from San Juan,
Paaty considalie ivegquent-—
Jest eatel omter that streak o' the dawn !

Right thay lies my home —
Right thar in the ved -
1 conld slop over, stranger, in po’iry
Waould spread out old Shakspoke cold dead.

Stranyger, you freese to this @ there amt no kinder gin-
palace
Nor no variety-show lays over a man's own ancho,
May be it haint no style, but the Queen in the Tower of
London
Aim gol hin® 1'd swop for that heuse over thar on the
hill-sirde.

Thar s my ole gal, ‘v ahe kids, "0’ the réest o' my live.

stk
Thar my Remington hangs, amd thar theve's a gnddle-cake
br'mlin- -
Fer the two of uy, and thav, 1 allow, the heavens
Smile more friendly-like than on any other locality,

Stranger, nowherve elie | don't tauke no sadsfaction

Gimme my ranch, "0’ them friendly old Slanghai chics
kens— ) o

1 hrung the oviginal paiv U'm the States i eighteen.'n’-
hity—

Gimene them, and the feelin® of slid domestie comfore.

Yer parding, younms man-
But this landscape a kind
Er flickers—1 “low ‘twus the po'uy. -
1 thought thet my eyes had gone Llind,
- s . . v . . -
Take that pop from my helt !
Hi, thar—gimme yer haw'—
Or Il kill myself —L. 1 she’ lelt me—
Gone off with a purtier man !

Thar, 1) quit--the ohl gal
An the kids !—rum awi !
[ be darned ! Howsomever, come in, pard =
The griddlg-cake's thar, anyway.
a —~H., C. Bunney in Sevidner.

..

He got the Mate’s |

ABOUT-LOVE.

Mr. Factandianey has noticed—

That the boy who is most afraid of the girls
is the first to be corralled into matrimony.

That the little bovs prefer boys to givls,

That they s0on chunge, never to vo buel o
their enrly love.

Thai the little givls tove the givls best.

That they don't get over iheir preferences as
soon as the boys do—soine of them never.

That women love the men because they love
everything they have to take eave of.

‘That men love women becans. they cau’t hetp

it,

That the wife loves her hinsband so well that
she has no thought for other men.

That the husband so loves his wife that he
loves all wornen for her sak

That the married man is apt to think bim.
self all-kibing among the fuir sex mmply be.
cause he has found one wowman foul en ugh tu
marry him.

That homely husbands ae the best.  They
never forget the compliment paid them by their
wives necepting them.

‘That lhiomely wives are the truest. They
know how to make the most of what they have.

That the man who arries late in life doee
well,

That the man who marvriex yonng dues bitter.

‘That the man who never narries is to be
pitied.

Thut the woman who wartics Jdoes well.

Thut the woman who do-s wot marry does
better nine tiwmes out of ten.

Where was she when he spider? and where
will she beetle he sees be: agnin ?

A tramp will vot go away empty huuded frow
a guod man's door if he can veach an overcoat
trom the hall-vack.

» \When yesterday [ asked yvou, lose, sue little
word &9 say, yvonr Lrother imerrupted us; so
please say ves ter day.”

‘T'eacher—** What are the principal races of
wen ?”  Sinart boy at the foot of the clage-—
** {3o-us.you-plénse races, mam.”

‘The lending journulists ol Awericu are to
meet in convention this spring, having for thear
object the elevation of journalism in the United
States.

Seeretury Windom is entitled Lo the thanks of
an exasperated public.  He hu: ordered that the
coinunge of the three cent nickel picee be discon-
tinued.

A gentleman asked a Cincinnati belle if there
was mch refinement in that city, and she re-
plied, * You just bet your boot~ wére a enltured
crowd.’

Those people who hold Jupiter respounsible for
the bad weather would probably blawe Mars if
one of the children fell off the fenec and broke
his neck,

A New York man has discovered 2n “iuvisible
sonp.” It in the same article that small boys
have used in their morning ablntions from the
most remote periods,

‘I suppose,” said a ¢uack, while feeling a
patient’s pulse, ‘that you con.ider e a hum-
bug.’ ‘How odd it is,” responded the paticnt,
‘that you can so nceurately tell u man's thoughts
by feeling his pulse.’

A ne\vs})nper man went tishing yesterday and
he eame home with nothing but a little half-
pound bass. ‘Is that all you caught?’ asked
his friends. * That's all, he replied. ‘How
many bites did you have?' ‘One,’ exclamned the
fisherman, and the whole crowd dried, *He's
found! He's found ! IHere is the honest fisher-
man!’ He'd have had fifty invitations to drink
in ten minntes if a small boy hadn't broken
through the ciowd and said: * See here, mister,
you gave me n bogus nickel for that aiv tish.
And now that erowd has no faith in humaa
wature.




