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A gentleman vho married a widow
complained to her that he liked his beef
well done. "Ah i I thought I vas
cooking for Mr. Brown, said she, "he
liked his raro. 3nt, durling, 1 will try
and forget the poor dear."

A little boy asked Bis mother to talk
to him and say something funny. "l How
can I ?" she asked, " don't you sec I am
busy baking those pies ?" " Well you
might say, ' Charley, wont you have a
pie ?' That would bo very funny for
you."

Mastor Jack: '" Hlow often are the
clothes washed, Emma?" Laundry
Maid-" Once a wock 1, Master Jack."
Master ack-" On ly once a week ! Then
the clothes are nuch luekier than
sis and me, if that's all the washing they
got."

l This is a nice time of night te be
cominng in," said a inother te lier daugh.
to',whohad rceturned fron a walk at 10
o'clock, " Vhon I was like you," con-
tiniel she, "l iy mothor would net lot
me out later than 7 o'clock." " O you
had a nice sort of a mnothir," mui'mured
the girl. "lI had, you young jade,' said
the mother, ' a nicor mother than over
ye had."

TnE GENTLE ANSwIR,-" Ilave you
got the rent readi- at last? " ".No sir,
nother's gone ouit washiig, and forgot

te put it eut for yon." ' Did she tell
you she'd forgotten.? " "Yes, sir."

Cabmen are the mno.st troublesomeo
People vith whom census-takors have te
dea. They show fight as soon as any-
thilng is said about '" taking their numi-
bers."

AMuc .3UTEn.-" Is yo'r 1wife's
naine Margaret ? " asked a hired man,
" No," said the farner ; " Margy's short
for oloiaomai garine, and I calls her chat
cause I donit love any but her (butter)

ILiNER (wiLlith .1.w
' 18 youi m am ma ut hon dF; " -l

telligent LittIe Girl -
not." Milbner': "Whitu .iîllhob, ai
home? I. . G.: "d'W't-kroa•
but l'Il go and ask ieor.'''. '...

HALP WAY, ANYHo'w .- Thrc's no
difficulty now in recollecting your part-
ner's naine since the now moinogram
dresses have come in, only by the way,
don't you know, is it Smithson or' Smith,
or Brown or 'Brownjoncs?

The Ci ty of Brotherly Lovo is seriously
considering the advisability o resurroc-
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 adjîuct.

LATEST FnoM THE CAxe.-At _No.
1, 526 target, we Iiderstand, a volunteer
badh a iniraculous escape froi dCath.
The bullet carried away all one side of
his tuinie-collair. Exactly ! iL was just
what wo expected wlin we read that
the mon were allowed to shoot off their
ties 1

JJuinoa li APtrEanANocs Smith
(who hadn't seen the lady before):
"Was it Mrs. 3rown [ saw with you
last iight ? " Brown : "It was. Why ?"
Smith: "O h, nothing; only I herd
your nother 'as staying w'ith yo just
now, and I thought it iight be-"
[Pauses Suddenly. General awkwurd-
ness.]

NOT TO nn TAta:u IN.-Cautiois Cus-
torne: " An hoo d'ye soll postal orders
the day, young leddy ?" Officiail
"Well, Sir, if you'll say what amnount:
you wish te send-" C. C.: '' I mak
it a practico never to bid until I know
the tairms. I question, young leddy,
if I wad na do better to try anither
ostablishment in the saine lino of bees-
iess.

CuaE FoR LAZINEss.-A shr'ewd old
Yankee said he did'nt believe thorc was
any dlowniight Cure for laziiess in] a
man; " but," he added, " l've known a
second wife to hurry it somo."

At ,a social science reuniion, a few
Qon iis acrO the question was asked,

9:f~at :so'd.òf fruit does a qiarrel-
son '' ttilwife remind vou?" The

-outi fddy promptly answerd
f''k'>ri klyd "a' got the modal


