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A SUDDtN LULL.

There was a ruiler bold,
Who had neyer been controlled,

And his tongue was so unruly, that it
Wagged, wagged, wagged.

But Von Buelow came along
And said, "Oh, this is wrong !"

So lie had the kingly Kaiser saiely
Gagged, gagged, gagged.

FROM DURHAM COUNTY
Counýty of Durham, Ontario, is second to
ne iu its pride in the "Old Boys," who have
ished things in the course of their careers.
years ago, at a gatlering of the Durhamites
nto, a somewhat cynical speaker remarked:
ýs wonderful low we Durham people have
1 for the vicissitudes whicl may befall the

in Toronto. A boy goes to school and is
1 under the system inspected hy James L.
1the liveliest lad ever brought up in Dur-

Che youth may get into trouble witli the
lice and then he comnes into contact with

Oi,ç Çr- nnt1ier hov from the old

A little later. "There's Parliament 'ouses,
where, they made the laws wot does it, across the
way. An' there's Westminster Habbey, where they
buried the good 'uns wot didn't get 'anged."

NOT EXACTLY.

AT a recent dinner in, Washington, says the Argo-
lnaut, a lady who was taken in by Mr. Thomas

Nelsoni Page remarked to him effusively: "Oh,
Mr. Page, I amn reading one of your delightful
books and was so interested 'in it this afternoon
that iy maid had to call me tlree times to remind
me that it was time to dress for dinne.r."

"Indeed," replied Mr. Page affably. "Which
one of my books was i?

"Well, er-really, it is very stupid of me, but
I can't recaîl the titie," responided the lady.

"Perh'àps," suggested. the man of'letters, smiîling,
"it was 'Henry Esmond.'"

The lady puckered lier brow in the effort to
recollect, then observed sweetly: "It may fiave
been that one, Mr. Page, although the name you
mention doesn't sound exactly like it."

HIS WISH FULFILLED.

A GIERMAN peddler rapped timidly at the kitchen
entrance. Mrs. Kelly, angry at being inter-

rupted in lier was'hing, flung open the door and
gflowered at him.

"Did vez wish to see me ?" she demanded in

1 off a few steps.
assured lier, with an apolo-
vish; tlank, you."-Every-

.MINDED BEOGGAR.

what detained Dr. jenkins. She found him lin bed,
calmly sleeping.

"Oh, to be sure, the Branners," he said, when
she awakened him. "l'Il be right down. 1 guess
I was a littie absent-minded. I must have forgotten
what I came for when 1 removed my coat, for I
kept on undressing and went to 'bed."-Sunshîne.'

RANDOM SHOTS.

I shot an arrow into the air, it fell in the dis-
tance, I knew not where, tili a neig'hbour said that
it killed his caif, and 1 had to, pay him six and a
haif ($6.50). 1 bought somne poison to'slay some
rats, and a neighbour swore that it killed lis cats;
and, rather than argue across the fence, I paid himi
four dollars and fifty cents ($4.5o). One night I
set sailing a toy balloon, and hoped it would soar
tili it reached the moon; but the candie fell out on
a farmer's straw, and he said I must seutle or go to
lawv. And that is the way with the randomn shot;
it never lits in the proper spot~; and the jokeý you
spring, that yQu think so smart, may leave a wound
in sorte fellow's heart.-Emnpo-ia Gazette.

ON THE SAMIE TERMS.

Diner (who has run up a heavy bill)-"You arc
manager here, eh? Well, six mnonths ago I dined
'here, and unfortunately, being unable to pay my
bill-er-you kicked me downstairs."

The Manager-"Very sorry, indeed, sir, but
business you know-er-1 had to-er-"

Diner-"Oh, that's ail riglit, old clap-but-
might T trouble you again ?"-Lonidon Weekl3
Telegram.

INNOCENCE UOWN HOME.
Mrs. Ryetop-"It just goes to show how youing-

sters of this genreration neglect opportunities."
Mr. Ryetop-"What now, Mandy ?"
Mrs. Ryetop-"Why, wlen Zeke was home

used to try to make him- take the mop and buckel
and scrub up the halls. He wouldn't pay no heed
and now lie writes that lie is on a scrub team ul
at college, and I bet -le doesn't know a thing abou
scrubbing."-Çhicago Ncews.
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