
ILSTO N El
iiiSi ~''î No 3.

FUNERAL DIREC'O R- 239 YONGE STEOpen ail hours. 1relePhone Communication.

G-BEI P. SATURDAY, 4wi DEoEmISaR, 1880.

Man wants but 1little lie beiow and hae gets
it.-7'he ILye.
rYouth, muipat; Middýe life, blimps; cld age,
(lumps. .S'Nllîoter Luerrîaw

-Thcrt's maîîy a slip 'tn\ ixt the pav-e ani th(
hip nowatdit3s.D .l'uPtt.

Jolin Kierrty roi Is booîts.îind slîues iîî Newx
York cily. A sorn of a 8lIet 1y cobbior, as ut
w-cie. - Yan,-ol 'ras.

Why liasnt i»otiîehýoib' troitld ont that phrase
about Ralanî lu'ht 11 oblet i 'wrnan cf

If the t"icettt1i lýýs 1i1toi out of badges tlîe'
cati get ail the' Milte'ie itossea lhey wvant lit

'loc iny pins1 'o t wai.t. -. Ne wbîîîgli Rey
istut'. 110w di o is'ir? l'aie your arn away
this insanut !- UisllRerorde .

Kîtî;e, lthe itru'siaii cannon man, once rant
f or office, but tlîay eot trp at Kru 1îp-sbun fond
anid duf<toitîîî,( J.,. I"ïu Puuss.

Kiîîg, Calice', cf Uh'ic îdwa a Islaîndls theatens
anollior výsil tu this coiiitîy. Ilc evideîîily
waîits ifu sep iîiwtýel iii pîîiîî.- -Det. Fr-ee 1Prea.

I rait s lier V' %vtas tia exclamation cf
an unnil huî-baîîl on t ceiinf, bis wife's neit
silk dress eîîtwitgletl ini tl;e l'ire place.-Yonkerf;

Wîile (hi, liad bi-ouglît lier a litile p)resent)--
No, William, 1 will nul haive hlmt brought op)

by the 'bottîi' Look aI ýour own n050, dear."
-London Pcuîelî.

The Czar's yacht inakes fiften kiiets an heur,
aîîd it isn'i a circuiiistaîîce te a needieful cf
throad tîtat a man is tryiuîg te faston a buttoîî
with. -Bostonz Post.

"lWell, mniss," said îî knight o! the bircb nid
"icao yen declinae a kids ?" I'Vs, sir," sîîid
tut', g rl, dropping a îiorplexCtl cool tasy, "I 1cat
bul 1 hitte to tîoat piagîiiy.

'L'Iodîoî'e More hlatirried eight diffareril
wcrnen. Stî wuenever lie joined a party cf
villagers; iii a frolia thcy wolcenied him witb

The More, the iiiairrier."-Roiyte Sentinel.

Whon Brutus and Cassius wore boys the
girls usoîl le Say tai Brute wns snob a niole
fellow, but they proferred Cash. The girls
havon't changeti oeabit.-N. Y. C'ommer'cial.

A con viai wanted a porn te suit him, and the
sheriff, blaýs the old codger, took hlm te the
pen.iteîtiary, suited biîn with stnipod oloihing,
and yel ho was oct happy. -Bloomiqton Ripe.

The price of a bonnet in Lima depends on
the eorrancy you liave. If Foruvian, the
figures are $150; if goid, you cao '-take il aiong
fer $2 and please caîl agaîn."-Nashvil Sun-
day Timie.

'Tis easier te rush iet print thon int
office.-New York News. Wo jusi now met

:dsad eyed Young poet, coming oui of the
eiior'a aanctum, and ha assured us te the con -

trary, that il is a great des] easier te rush int
the office than liet priut.-Rodman,

The world isn'i grewing more wioiîed ai.
thoDgh thous4ndls ef Amorioan women have
mat down upen the Bible. They wons mmrely

pressling"9 anumn loavea.-PhdladelpAks Rironi-

A boy who hadl been engaged in a fight was
reproved by his aunt, who told hin hae ought
always te, wait tili the other boy Ilpitchied uipon.
him." "Well," exclaimed the littie Coeanr,
"1but if 1 wait for the other boy to hegin, I'mi
afraid thera won't bc any fight."--N. Y.
GrapAie.

Said the angry jndge to the lawyer: "lThe
prisoner would steal horses, and I consider you
no botter 1" And the lawyer said hae flattered
hîmself that ha did know better, and wiý3hed hoe
eouid return thi' compliment, with justice.
And this was one of the most enjoyable inci-
dents of the tr;al-for the audience.-Boston
Post.

IThe clieapness of the Amtericani newspaper
is simply wonderful," said Mr. SAiA duri 'Ig a
recent speech in London. We should smile.
There il the Couway (Ark.) Traveller, for in
stance, which calis the Itepublican party a
yellow dog, mongrel, two-laced, pop-oyed, flat-
nosed gang of mnaraulers " ail for two dollars
a year i n d(valin. -Otra! y old Mudoon.

"lSal says you canit corne te sec ber any
more;" rclmarked a Marathon boy to tho admir-
er of the youth's sister, IlWhy flot ?" "Bu(-
cause yen corne seven niighits in a wcek now,
and how could Yeu corne any more without
spreading the week like bilazes ?" A stilîneas
as big as a Cortiandt girl's foot then spread iseif
ail around the rooms. Afarathton Independent.

À littlc' boy named Jolinny, froin the iîîterior
of theaStide, who haà beon raised on a stock
rance, aad bad hcard a good dccl about the'
eoîîselliîonces of stoelhmen killing yearlintgs that
dii n, t belong to thera, caine to (lalvoston to
liý e. Tlîc other day Jobony's Soinday sehool
teaclier askud ihinti ''Why did îlot Abrabarn
offer uji Isaac ?" IlPerhaps Isaac didu't be-
long lu the old nlan's mark and brand." Gal-
veston News.

Mr O'P.AFiFIIy is sitting in bis rooni %ith
bis bead tied up and his atm iii a sling, when
a litile boy sticks tis haad in aîîd asks:

IMe faythor sint iea to inqoire bow yoor
eyc wa" aoîning on tbis morning ?"

IlTell yer feyther te attind a Galveston
ward.mating hiniself and eall the chairmanl a
liar, aiud lie will foind it ail out for hinisaîf
widout askin'."--Galveaion News.

Pat- 'Ocli, Bridgct, did ye niver hoar nv my
great suiaclie beforo the Hibarnian -ecicty ?"
Bridgv t -"lNo, Pat, how could I ? For aure 1
was not ontliaground." Fat- 'Well,Blridget,
you sea Iwas called upon hy thc Hibernian
sociaty for a apache, and, be jabers, I rose wiih
the inthusiastie cheors of thousands, vvith me
heart ovorfiowing with gratitude, and me oes
fillad witb tsar's, and divil a word did 1 spaka."
-San Fýrancisco Waal).

l'You ought ter have hean ter flic panter-
mine," and Jimmy Ttifiboy. "lThat's the funi.
More poundirtg with stuffed clubs, and smash-
ing wiodow glass, end MWaling sausage, and
getiing tha bast of the 'cep,' and, and oh."
Il'Twas't hall au funny as the pionic at or
bouse lasi aiglit," Baid the liatena.r. "Fa
chueked the servant girl under the ohin and
mia caught bum ai it. Maybe thora waan'i a
pantomime then ."-Nei Haven Regiater.

"lWhat do you charge for a shave liera?"
aoks a dusty travel stained man, entering a
barber sbop. Il Just depends on a man's ce-
cupation, " was the reply ; "1 vbai do yen cio ? "
I' m ahook agent." IlThon fit wfll cesi you
twenty.five cents." "'Why, you charged the
man who went oui enîy fîve cents." IlI know
it ; but he's a lighining rod agent aîtd a ped-
dler of photographié~ ticliets, and ho allows me'
tc ihone îny razors on bis eheeli. "-Somervllle

5POOPENDYI<E AND TIE T0WEL.

"No, my dear," said Mr. SPOOPENIYYKE "ljust
wait until I wash my face and bands and PEI
ha roady," and Mr, SpPOPENDYKE plunged his
fista into the basir and hogan polishing hie
face with seap. Mrs. SPoo'ENDYKE primoed
around belore the glass puiiing on the finish-
ing touches. For flic worthy couple wore get-
ting ready for the theatre.

"Wherc-whore-where's the towel ?" galop-
cd Mr. SPOOPENDyKER, holding luis head down
and clawing aronnd with botu bands. "What

_what's become of the towel?" bo spuitered,
rasping hsndsfull of Foap out of his eycs.

Mrs. SpoopENDYKE glancad at the rack and
sav that the iowel was gone.

I don'i bel iave thai there's a towel up here,"
she commcnccd.

lWbiai d'ye suppose lui going to do ?"
howled Mr. SpoorcN)yî<î.. IlThink I'mi poing
10 the theatre looking like a soda fountain ?"
Ginime somelliîg to wiPe on, will yc? Dod
gast the aoap ;Ive got my mouih full 1 Ai
ye geing to gel a lowcl ? Going to let me hang
eut and dry lika an uindersliirt ?"

''Wait and l'il ring for oný,>' said Mrs.
SPOOPENDYieE, ioiling away at the bell. "B3e
p)atient a moment."

"Hlow's a man going le ho, patient with his
eyCa full of soap? What d'ye mean by keeping~

onDse like Ibis? Think l'tr geing 10 stand
around lucre tili winter and then fr(eze up?
Gimme sômctlîing to wipe on. Fec me a door.
Tear n a carîtat. (domon a -kirt. Wbore'it
the lîed-spread? 2Dod past luis nieasly soap,'
snd Mr. SîovsYEtore tlii aatts off the
pilbîws, but being aniecth flfey sud around on
li% visage as though llîey wvere skates. "lWhat
ani I going to do with thes.e?" ho yelled. 1
went't ha dry iii four montlhs," and hoe grasped
the shiet anti rubbad bis eyos as tbough lie
wera polishing silver.

IlAiin't you get somotbing coairse?ý' and h.
haulcd ihe flannel blanicets off and got the wool
iii bis moutb, and finally he emerged with great
globa of soap lmanging to bis forehcad and
chia. ,

IlNeyer mmid, doar," consoled Mrs. SpoçPEçN-
IaTRE. 'Yoti'i-e ail right. Talie ibis handker-
chief and vvipe your face. "

"Oh, l'ni ail right, ain't IV'" raved Mr.
SpoonipaNivîca. "Yî,u'ye only got te say 80.
and anytbiîîg is ail riglît. Sorna day l'Il saw
your heels to your head andlbang you ovor ut
relier. Look ai tbhut ehin. lathat allright?
Sec that ayc. Think tbai's ail right? lIl go
to bcd and wait for a toel, ani ha spun
around liko a top and tnrnod over ihe centre-
table.

"lWhy hero,' said Mrs. SeorzmyKpý,
IlWbst's tbis ?" and she untied the lowel and
tooli it off bis teck. IlYou muat have put it
there when you wore shaving," and Mrs.
SPOOPENDYNE amuled sweaily as ber lord growl-
ed away tbrougb the rost of the toila.-
Brookljps Eage.

-Know alI mon by ilsese pro-enta," read the
old bachelor lWyyer. -Wlay dou'i they put in
women, tbe?" aslcod his lady client. eBecus8,"
said the o. b., "if oria woman knowB if, all wo-
men know it."-arford Rundagi JouMal.

A sad-looking man went into g flurlinglon
drug store. Il Gan you give me," ha aslced,
IlsQmething that will drive fromn my raind the
tboughte of sorrow and bitter reolectiins?"
And th.e ç3rîggiat nodded and put hlm rip o, lii$ie
dose of qninin3e end wormwood, and rh ubarb
andi epaotn salta, &,id at daab of castor-oi, and
gave it to binm, and -for six months the uan
coriidult iiinIc of a.nything in the wqrld ex.eept
now soeese f« getting the tas ouit et bise
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