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A gontleman who married a widow
complained to her that he liked his beef
well dono. “Ah! T thought T way
cooking for' Mr. Brown, said she, “ he
liked his rare. Bat, darling, 1 w:]l try
and forget the poor dc.u' »

A little boy asked His mother to talk
to him and say something funny. ¢ How

an I 7" sho asked, don’t you see Lam
busy bakiug those pies 27« Well you
might say, ‘Charley, wont you have a
pie ¥’ That would” bo very funny for
you.”

Mastor Jack: “Iow often are the
clothes washed, Bmma?” Laundry
Maid—“ Once a week l, Master Jaclk.”
Master Jack—¢ Only once aweek! Then
the clothes are - much luckier than
sis and me, if that's all the washing they
gct.li

“Thisg is a nice time of night lo be
coming in,” suid a mother to hier daugh-
ter, who had returned fromn \\"ﬂk at 10
0 clocl\ “When I was like you,” con-
tinned she, “my mother would not let
me. out later than 7 o'clock.,” “ O you
had anice sort of a mother,” murmured
the girl. T had, youyoung jade,” said
the mother,  a nicor mother than ever
you had.” ‘

Tne GryTLE ANsWerR,—" Have you
got the rent ready at last?” -« No'sir,
mother’s gone out washmlr, and forrroh

to put it out-for yon.” #“Did she tell
~ youshe'd forgotten? " “Yes, sir.”

Cnbmen ave the most troublesome
-people with whom census-takers have to
.deal, They show fight ns soon as any-
thmg is snid about * mlunrr their. num-
bers.”

AMERICAN Burper.—“TIs yonr wife's
name Margaret? ” asked a hired man.
“No,” suid the farmer; “Margy's short
for oleomai garine, and I calls hor that
causo Ldon’t Jove :\ny but her (butter).”

- MiLLiNeR (with hbtleaoaouub awing):
g your mamma atho .rFom'Z e nr
telligent Little- Girl: . NN A
not.” Milliner: © Wher. \1';llwhobe- at,
Home?" 1. L G.¢ “1 .do '8 kuo:wu-“

{you wish to send

‘but ri go and nsk hor

Harr Way, Anynow.~—There’s no
difticulty now in recollecling your part-
ner’s name since the new monogram
dresses have come in, only by the way,
don’t you know, is it Smithson or Smith,

or Brown or Br ownjones ?

The City of Brotherly Love is serionsly
considering the advisability of resurvec-
ting the stocks and wipping-post. In
our city the stocks have been in full
blast for a long time, and we opine that
the wipping-post would prove a very
useful adjunct.

Laresr rrox e Caxe.—At No.
1, 526 target, we understand, a volunteer
had a miraculous escape from- death.
The bullet carried away all one side of
his tunic-collar.  Exactly! it was just
what we expected when we read that
the men were allowed to shoot off their.
ties!

Jupeinag BY APPEARANCE.—Smith
(who hadn’t. seen the lady. before):
% WWas it Mrs, Brown [ saw with.
last night? " Brown: “Itwas. Why?"”
Smith: « Oh, nothing; onty I heard
your mother was staying with you Jllst

now, and I thought it mmht be
{P: wises Suddenly Geneml q\vk\vmd-
ness. | ‘ :

Nor to BE TAreN Ix.—Cautious Cus-
tomer: “:An hoo d'ye sell postil orders
the day, young leddy?” - Official
“Well, Sir, if you'll say what amount:
" GG ¢ T mak!
it a practice never to bid nntil T know
the tairms. T question, young leddy,
if T wad na do better to try anither
establishment in the same line of bees-
ness.”

OuRe FOR LiAZINESS. ——-A shrewd old’
Yankee said he did'nt believe there was
any downright cure for lazinessin a

man; “but,” he added, “Lve known a S

becond wife to hur ry it some.”

JAL a socml science reanion, a few"
qvemu«rs ago, | the  question was  asked,
“-@f.whni .30.”: Of fruit does .a. qu‘u-rel-
son'w Wi .md'wlfe remind yon ?7",

yOunﬂ' l-aay Firkon promptly answered;
< pe pncl\ly pml,

gob the medal
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