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Short anid Sweet

s ENATOR SPOONF.R of Wisconsin
says the best speech of introduction
he ever heard was delivered by the

German Mayor of a sanaIl t&wn in Wis-
cousin, where Spooner had been eugag-
ed to spezk. The Mayor said:

"Ladies andl sietlemecns, I haf been
asked to itrodoose yc>n to the Honior-
able Senator Spooner, who vili niake to
y ou a speech, yes. 1 hef now doue so;
fie vil uow do so."-Everybody's.

Not the. Rosary

Tihe sooks I damn for thee. dear heart,
Mean quite a pile of work to nme;

1Icount ther oves, every one apart,
Tisy losiery, thy &osiery.

Each goclc a mate; two mates a pair,
To clothe thy f eet in stormn arwd cold;

1 count each sock unt> thse end, and find
I've skipped a hole.

Oh, carelessaxess, this lhy ýreproof,
Sec how it Ioms across my sole.

1gIn my teeffh, and then lin very trutis
1dam that isole, sweebheart, 1damn

tuat bole 1

The Village Choir

l1ralf a bar, isaîlf a biar,
Hlaif a bar onward;

youi4» she asked, "ur reguq.ar positaan ?"
"Vyes, niadain," lhe ansawered, bowing.
"Do you torne in thle mornang?" "Yes,

maai» "And in the OfternKOon anid
evening?" Again lie assnted, simuling
eagerly. Then the Io*4 said : "Weil, was
it you wto brolce our bell?"

Coing East

T HIS saysa United States paper, has
THISsayound on the wall of 'a de-

idfserted shanity ini the heaxt Of
Dakcota:

,,Fore milies f ruin a naber; sixcteen
miles f ron a post offis; twenty-five
miles frurn a railroad; a hundred and
atecy froi tintber; half a mile f rumn
watter. Heaven bless ur line. We're
going E-ast to get a f resh qtart'-Tit-

No Name for a Christian

1'Zchristening paoty ooirsisted of the
T'prond falixer, &he baby-a girl-the

grandfatiher anid al the rest Of
thbe folksi. The grandfailher stood oear-
e;t to the prist dturlng thse coermony.

"ýWfat dye thii* av "ht ?" asoe'd the
priet of dbe gpudfe*Ier ait the awpo-
priatte mient.

Il dunno," tihe gr-wsMather replied.
And he tumed to the fWkier and whis-
p-eremihoarseIy: "W&'s its mie?»

"HazeI,» repeated thse fatÉher.
"Wllat?" a*iedth ie grandfatxer.
"Hazel, reeed the fathfir.
The grand uhr rw Up lIs hands

in disgust.
"Wdiat d'ye think av tihat?" asked the

piiest. "Wiibh the calenidar av the saints
fulav gur'rl nanxis-an' him nain' his

after a nut 1"

in thie dkier, lie 1ouand ' ia Gundsomely
dressed wor nan hnIts place. He pro-
teste-d with al 4fr politenes he coid
ninsiter, but vhe wornan lturned on iiim
witii fla*ing eyes.

4"Sir,»Y she renr*ed 'haugihtiy, "do
you know that I anmoone of the diretors'
wives?>i

"My dear snadaml," ie oespond'ed, "if
you wefet the d4rector'a onl wi e I
sh4 uld stik "kskfor snydh"r."

Poor Papa

TH E teacher had the letters c-a--t on
the blackrboard and was trying to
teach littlis Paxlsy Peavish to pro-

nounce the wrd, but Pan-sy Couldn't
corne it. ,Think," said the teacher.
,,What is it that bas some whiskers and
cones up on the porch late at niglit
wlhen it. is cold and bieg to corne into
lte lixose?"

,oh, 1 lunow t" excIajimed *tle
Faiisy,. a great ight diwaixig; *it's
papa!t"

Eve's Apple

HOW any apPles were aten by
Aanand > Eve? We know ffat

Eve 81, and tbat Amn 812, total
893. But Aan ,42 pleaslU5swife,
andc IEve 81242 pleasie Adami, total

8,8.Then again Eve Si.424of y ber-
sl, nd Adamnalso 812 4240fY himself,
total, 8,938,48o.-Fuil.

And the fireight fl"ered knowingly
as silie sWihed a gireat segl of content-
ment and relief whule lxe drew a deep
breaÉLx

Bargain Hunter's Dream of
Heaven

When -the ig, clark store is cirpty,
Anid the counters are shrçxded in

. awu;
Whlen tiie oldest clerk bias departed,

And the yougesit floor-wai&er gone,
We SheJil reSt, and faifli, we -hall need

it,
Recline for a jiffy or t'wo,

Till tihe lure of thse bargain couater
SbaIl drag ns tu work anew.

But our forty winics il be dreamfl;
We sihaijI ,iiiver tficsetili aigtht air

Wils the nlotes of a ju[bilate,
For gloves sell at sixty a pair.

We shall read ini unr drearitlaad paper
Real Lwtýe can lie bac for a song,

We shal. rise be-fore daysreak, an'd
breaef asit

T be reaidy to lurry alomig.

For tiose who are early are happy,
They rnay strugàle anxd cal! focr their

size,
But if *het oocsharp and keepbusy

pli mn e t ceae away with the

And te never wiIl fuss about inoney,
But just for the joy of tjhe garne,

'PheY will wai, t attie door and tIen
scram'mle

With a mnob whâch is doing the sarne.


