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CHAFF.

WHILE lier mother was taking a fly oub of the butter, littie.
Daisy asked, IlIs that a butteWliy, mamima

A iooit sick man with a rnustardl plaster on him said: If 31
should eat a loaf of bread I would be a live sandwich."

TaL, following is a true copy of a letter received by a village
schoohinaster: "Sur, as you are a man of nolegre i intend to
inter my son in your skull."

PAT: l'And who is it that lives there, Mike, in the bigc bouse ?"

M~ike: "'Why, that old grintierman I was tellin' ye of that died
so sudden last winter with a fever."

"Wily, Sain! how do you expect to get that mule along with
a spur only on one sid.e ?" Il \VelI, boss, if I grets dat side to gro'
ain't de uddcr one boun' to kceep Up'"

A JoI-oKN Irishinan wvas saluted with the reinark,
"Timn, your bouse is blown away." "'Deed, thon, it isrî't," lie

answcred, "foir I have the key in niy pocket."

Twvo Mississippi darkeys saw a train of cars; for the first tine.
One dispelled the rnystery whichi overhung the mionster thius:
"lb is a dried-up steamboat getting baclk into the river."

A ]i)y with a cigar in bis moutb entered a ineragerie,
wlien the proprietor requested irin to take the weed f roi his.
nioubli lest hie should teacli the other iiionkeys bad habits.

.iYES, sirn," said the Kentuck ian, as they sat by the stove,
on xvbose top gracefully reposed the pedals of that individua,,
ccyou kmn tell a man's i'anki in this State thusly.: If you sec a
man witb bis feet on top of the stove he's a gineral; but if his.
feet is on the rail, about haif way up, he's a krernel; and if he
keeps then- on the floor he's a major." "lAhi, ycs," said his coin-
panion, "lthat's grood as far as it goes; but how are you going
to distinguish a captain or a lieutenant ?" "Stranger, wecdont,
go no lower than major in Kentucky."
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