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PooR 0wi Bn&is Lucx.
First Coster: "Weil, poor old Bills

gonie.»
Second Coster (scornfufly):. "Poor,

indeed I Luckiest bloke in the mnar-
ket. Couldti't touech nufflng wifout
it tuirned tcv, mroney. Insuired 'la 'oise
-burned in a month. Insured 'jElseif
again' haccidents-broke 'is harini firat
week. Joined the Bxxrial Sereeity last
Toosday, and now 'e's >opped it. I
eaul it Iuick."--Pall Mall Gazette.

Captain John Stevenson met a re-
cent arriva] fromn the «auld countree"
and seeedily got into a chat witii hlm
over conditions there. The new ar-
rival toid feelingly of the terrible toll
of war upon the faixr land of Seotia,
the sad tales of young men killed and
maimed, the. sufferings of the famnilies
left bhibnd. Tua wus a riglit sad tale
in every way.

"Why, mon, we're jist plumn dis-
tracit wi' it," hie condluded.

"And 1 suppose the war lias eaused
the, price of provisions to go up in
Seotland as weil as everywhere else,"
comrnented Captain Stevenson with
aympathy. y'eret"are h

«Aye, mon, y'erct"are h
visitor. «Proveeuions lias gone up in
prie. saxpence the bottle."-Argo-

MARK-- OF MÂJEST MxSSINGr

A good many years ago, when lier
Majesty was spending a short time in
the neigliboxxrlood. o! the Trossachs,
the. Prineess Louise and Beatrice psld
sax nnexp.eted visit to an old female
cottager on the slopes of Glinhinlas,
who, knowing that tliey hsd some con-
nection witii tihe royal hoxxsehold,
bhxntly ejaculated, "Ye'l be tih.
Qnecen'a servants, l'il thinkin' t» "No,"
they quletly rejoined; «w. are the
Queen's daixglters.' «Y. dinna look
11ke it as y. lise neither a rig on
your lingera nor a bit gowd V youx'
iga !"-Form and Home (Bfitish).-

"LET NOT YouR LErr .

"Did you hiear- wliat liappen.d
young Dowder Sýimpkins?»

"No. Whait was i?
"11Te huirt his right armi in a uxot

accidlent, and nowý he'ýs comnpelled
hoist ig,ýhballs with bis left. 1
deued awkward, too."-Bimîh
Age-Flerald.

The kirk in a certain Sots
lage iii lu rgent need o!fep
and Sandy' MrNab, a very popuil
memiber, hadl been invited] to lcofll
subseriptions for the purpose.

One day the mninister met Ssan
walking irresoltely along tiie roi
Hie at on1ce guessed the cause.

"Man Sany,"lie sad earnest
"in sorry to scye in titis stateY'

"Ah, weel. it's, for the good o' t
cauise,." roplied the delinquent ha
puyv. "Ye see, meenister, it's
throughi these subscreeptions.
been down the glen collectin' fur,
,an' at every hoose they made nieb
a we draippie."

«Every bouse! Bt-bt-au u
]y, Sandy, there are some o! the hi
memibers who lire teetotaller.s »

"cAye, there are; but 1 wrote 1

17NPROJ'IT&B[iE

A six-weeks-old cal! waa nibbli
at the grass in the yard, and m
viewed'iu silence by the city girl.

"Tell me," she said, turnlng i
pulsively to lier hostess, «doe. it re,
ly pay you to keep as simall a cow
that ?"-Harper's Magazine.

A DOMESTIC ExqSOiis
"A p.nn'orth each o! liniment

liqxxld cernent, please."
"Are they botli for the. sarne p

son, or shall 1 wrap separatelylf'
"Well, 1 dunno. Muvver's bru

'er teapot, so site wanta thei.me

what muvver bruite 'er tespoton,
Pl'al Mail Gazette.


