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POOR DOCUMENT

FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE

Paragraphs from a Great Number of
Places and About a Great Number.
of Subjects.

NOBLE SELF DENIAL.
“George dear,” said a loying wife, “why
don’t youn smoke the cigars I presented to
you at Christmas?”
. “A pipe is good enough for
Jove. = Cigars are too rich for my blood.”
“But, George, dear, they didn't cost
much. I paid only a dollar for the box.”
“It was very thouﬂht.ful of you to buy
them, Mary, but, as I said, a ‘inpe is good
enough for me. Your kindness,. how-
every, won't be thrown away. The
cigars will enable me todo the handsome
thing by our friends when they call
They shall have ’em.”
“But I should like to see you smoke
one of them, dear.” - im
“Self denial, my darling, is one of the
gmaftest of human yirtues. I deny my-
self for the ]i]easure of our friends.’
¥ “It is noble of you, George, and after
all I am proud of your resolution.”
“Don’t make me vain,” said the hy
crite as ke went out on the stoop to enjoy
the fifteen center he had purchased com-
ing up town. 4
Apartment House Kee
young men in the b
along, Sally °
Chambermaid—He’s no young man.
He’s married.
“Married ?”
“Yes'm. He neverfindshis nicktie nor
his hat nor his overshoes nor nothin’ un-
il I looks for ’em.”—Omaha World.

—

“How are you and your wite coming
on?” asked an.Austin gentleman of a
colored man. :

“She has run me off, boss.”

“What's the matter?”

“] is to blame, boss. I gave her a
splendid white silk dress, and den she
got 8o proud she had nouse for me. She
gaid I was too dark" to match de dress.”
—Austin Siftings.

me, my

r—How is that
room getting

Leap till the last armed male expires,
Leap for your husbands and your sires;
Leap for a chanceo build the fires,
Fair ones throughout the land. .
—Qil City Blizzard.

“If women are not good enough to be-
Iong to the Masons,” said a fair one, with
pouting lips, the other day, “will you teli
us why?’

“My dear, that is the very trouble.
You are too good. e necessity for
your membership does not exist. Mason-
ry was founded to make the men better,
and the Lord knows they need it.”—
Masonic Record. Lo

°Tis the last resolution
Left blooming alone,
All its lovely companions
Are busted and gone.
—Lincoln Journal.

IN A NUT SHELL.

“Where are the girls of the long ago?”
demands a poet. Have you thought of
looking in the chorus er the ballet for
them ?

If you are no smarter than the man
whose place you haye sought and taken,
you will shortly find yourself without
employment and with an extra enemy
on your hands.

A girl who weighs one hundred and
twenty pounds and has thirty thousand
dollars in her own right, no matter how
homely, unattractive or cross tempered
she may be, is worth her weight in gold.

Joha Thomas has never been to sea,
Yet very strange to say,

Many a night when home goes he,
He goes home “‘over them."

The man with a boil on his neck never
borrows trouble. He has enough of it.
‘Whoee coat is thin doth sigh and groan,

When through the air the sgow flakes flogt ;

He laughs who weareth fur upon

The cuffs and collar of his coat.

Wife—Women are often criticised for
wearing loud colors, George. What would
you call a loud color ? :

Husband—Yeller, I suppose.

Anthony Comstock’s portrait has been
ublished, and, as we expected, he is not
ald-headed.

TOO PRECIPITATE.
He swore off on the first you know
Al ily doth the act deplore:
He now must down the alley go,
And enter by the private door.

The man who courted *Kathleen Ma-
vourneen ” must have been a pretty late
stayer, for if we remember rightly the
gray dawn was breaking and the horn of
the hunter heard on the hill, when he
took his leave. §

At the Club.
“Ah, there is Gribble, the great hu-
morist. i Did you ever hear him recite ?”

“Wonderful, isn’t he ?”

u‘very.n

“Greatest humorist, I suppose, this
country ever produced.”

“Who is that fellow sitting over there
alone ?”

“T've forgotten his name. He doesn’t
amount to much. He wrote the stories
that Gribble recited last night. Look at
Gribble. Look at that expression of
countenance. Charmingly” ridiculous.—
[Arkansaw Traveler.

At a musicale.

He—Shall I bring you an ice while
Miss Yellfort is singing? Pray, take
something. She (a rival of Miss Y.)—
Thanks, no. If I took anything it would
be ether.—[Life.

If the gentlemen who tarred and feath-
ered us last Saturday night will kindly
return our clothes they will cenfer a last-
ing favor.—Grubstake (Tex.) Prospector.

First Thief—Hello, Bill, still burglin’?

Second Ttief—No, I've found some-
thing safer than that.

“Eh? What yer doin’ now ?”

“Runnin’ a railroad restaurant.”

Barber (who has just finished the
shave)—All right, sir; there you are, sir ;
how do you feel now, sir ?

Customel—First rate. There’s nothing
like getting out of a bad scrape.—[New
York Truth. ®

The opeuing chapters of The
Breton Mills will be found on
the Second Fage.

"DOCTOR BASKERVILLE.

BY ADSALOM IVORY.

Of all thestories told me by my grand-
mother Ivory, that of Dr. Baskerville
made the most vivid impression upon
my memory. There was something un-
canny in the qualities of the ring which
was given the doctor by his patient as a
fee, that chilled my childish blood as the
story was recited, and brought unholy
dreams to my pillow in the still night
watches.

Was the story without & moral? It has
puzzled me to decide. Ihave sometimes
thought that the mysterious stone that
flashed from the ring of the doctor’s
patient represented an unquiet con-
science which was put at rest without re-
pentance—seared as it were, and turn-
ed to ashes, leaving its possessor near-
ly akin to the beasts that perish. - Be
thatas it may, my grandmother never
vouchsafed any explanation, thinking
perhaps, that in after years my own de-
ductions would be as good as any she
could supply. -

My grandmother Ivory! How well I
remember her delicate and kindly fea-

-{ tures; her thin white hair; her voice, so

full of music, that still haunts me in my
dreams. What lofty hopes she enter-
tained for the future of her Absalom—
her poor Absalom, so ignorant, so care-
less, mo utterly unconscious that in this
beautiful world the rank weeds of evil
are apt to shed their poison and blight
upon the fragile and less pretentious
plants and blossoms of good.

In the old family burying ground at
Belgo my grandmother Ivory has slum-
bered for many a year, and by her side

Jand in the village churchyard, w few

miles distant, rest most of those who
were known to me when I was young.
I came to the halls of my fathers, and I
cried, ‘The friends of my Youth, where
are they ? and echo answered, ‘Where? ”
The .daisy, and the buttercup and the
violet, and, maybe, the pansy, have
blossomed over them, and the birds have
sung to them, and the rain has fallen
and the sun has smiled on them, for
many & summer, and many a win-
fer the snow has drifted and the winds
have howled about them, but to the
changes of the seasons and the joys and
sorrows of existence they give no heed.

DOCTOR BASKERVILLE-

Doctor Baskerville closed the volume
that lay before him and motioned his
visitor to & seat.

The doctor had few patients, for he was
a man of eccentric habits and, during all
the years that he had resided in the vil-
lage, had kept aloof from society, had
been silent as the grave with regard to
his personal history, and his housekeep-
er was one of those discreet souls, who,
beyond a yes or & no, never indulged in
neighborly gossip.

The doctor, who was verging on his
three score years, was a man of singular
appearance; his head was large, his fore-
head high, his lips were thin and his
nose and chin seemed anxious to hob-
nob with each other. He always wore a
suit of rusty black, made in the fashion

{of the time when he was a youth, and

the books which lined the shelves of his
office were great folios, printed in a lan-
guage unknown to the villagers and bore
upon their title pages dates which, to
them, were inconceivably remote. It
was whispered that the doctor was an
astrologist, 8 wizard,—that he had deal-
ings with Sathanus himself, and the lit-
tle children, as they passed the old man-
sion where he resided, or the doctor him-
self when he walked abroad, grew very
grave and silent, and with looks of appre-
hension hurried away.

Dr. Baskerville closed the volume that
lay before him and motioned his visitor
to a seat. He was a man of twenty-five
or thirty years, with intellectual but
melancholy - features. His attire was
such as befits a gentleman, but on the
little finger of his left hand he wore a
ring, a plain gold band, set with a single
stone, which once seen could never be
forgottcn. The stone was of a dull, gray
color at one moment, then blue, then
purple, then green, then all the colors of
the rainbow combined. Then it took
on .the appearance of a human eye and
shot out glances in which every passion
that remds the heart of man were de-
picted. ;

For a full half hour neither the doctor
nor his visitor opened his lips, but the
eyes of the former rested alternately on
the countenance of the latter and the
mysterious stone, his own features re-
maining meanwhile as impassive as
those of a statue. The silence was bro-
ken by Doctor Baskerville.

“Well.”

His visitor passed his left hand across
his forhead, and as he did so, the Eye
flashed out a glance of passionate en-
treaty. :

“I have heard,” =aid the visitor in a
strangely melodious voice, ‘“‘of your won-
derful skill in all the arts of healing.
They even say that you are in league
with the enemy of souls, and that it is
by unholy spells that you operate upon
men’s minds and bodies. However that

may be interests me not; my desire is.

neither more or less_than forgetfulness.”
Dr. Baskerville laughed, and his laugh
was echoed by a raven that till now had
been unobserved by his visitor, for the
perch he occupied was directly behind
the chair on which he was seated.
Said Doctor Bagkerville, “Few men

%there be who at times shrink not from
| the intrusive spectres of the past, but
| their number is fewer who would begin
i life anew, children yet men,—men with-
{out a history, without a memory, even
though that memory should be freighted
with regret.”

The Eye flashed out a glance of grate-
ful appreciation, and the Doctor continu-
ed: “Such a medicine as yot desire is
known to science, and I have it here.”
So saying, he placed a phial of colorless
liquid before him, and added, “the r'glxg’
you wear on your little finger will
my fee.” The Eye flashed with anger,
bus the old physician regarded it placid-
ly, and continued,—“One draught of this
concoction and when you go hence you
will be a man without country, home,
friends or enemies. You will have no
favors to reward, no affronts to reveuge;
you will have no past; you will be as a
child born at maturity; you will have no
experience by which to profit and if, as
1 suspect, your past has been bitter, in a
few years you will come to me again; for
the coming years are likely to be bitterer
still.”

“It is well.”

Without a word Dr. Baskerville poured
a few drops of the liquid into a wine glass
and handed it to his visitor. As he
swallowed the draught, for a moment
the Eye shone with the brilliancy of a
star and then slowly shrivelled into dust.

And as the patient arose like one in
a dream the raven laughed hoarsely and
long, and through the night the belated
passer by was shocked by the sounds of
demoniac mirth that from time to time
echoed through the doctor’s dark and
otherwise silent mansion.

What became of Dr. Baskerville’s
patient? I know this only ; they saw him
not #gain, but on .the doctor’s desk his
ring was often noticed by the doctor’s
visitors, but the place once occupied by
the mysterious Eye was filled by a blood
stone, cut so as to closely resemble a
human heart.

Publications.

Prof. Bailey’s Elementary Natural His-
tory: an introduction to the study of
minerals, plants and animals, with
special reference to those of New Bruns-
wick, has been recently published by the
Messrs. McMillan, and forms one of the
New Brunswick school series prescribed
bv the Board of Education of this Pro-
vince. Of all the naturalists in America,
few have gained higher emirence than
Prof. Bailey ‘and in this work he has
brought together in a condensed form
the result of years of observation in this
province and other parts of the world.
The mineral, vegetable and animal king-
dom are treated in a'manner easily  ap-
prehensible, and the book may be studied
with profit by the old -as: well as.the
young.

Theré is a class of books published for
summer reading, than which one could
hardly find more agreeable companions
at the winter fireside. The works of
John Burroughs, and Blanche Howard
Willis, are especially referred to. To
read John Burroughs’ Pepacton when the
winds are howling without and the ther-
mometer marks the cipher, is to be trans-
ported to the scenes which he describes,
in all their beauty. The volume is made
up of a series of charming essays, en-
titled, Pepacten, Springs, An Idyl of the
HoneY-bee, Nature and the Poets, Notes
by the Way, Footpaths, A Bunch of
Herbs, and Winter Pictures.

_ One Summer, by Mrs. Willis; is full of
delightful summer thoughts and senti-
ments, woven into a charming love story.

It is a book that can be read and re-read
with ever increasing pleasure. Sold by
D. McArthur.

Wm. Bryce, of Toronto, is publishing
an admirable collection of “ books to
read,” one of the recent issues of which
is “One Traveller Returns,” by David
Christie Murray. Every reader of By
the Gate of the Sea will be interested in
this, the last published work of its author,
and in no respect inferior to his earlier
productions. The story is of Druidical
times and is of absorbing interest. Mr.
Bryce’s publications are creditable to his
literary and beok-making tastes. Sold
by J. & A. McMillan.

@
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Gen, Grant on Tobacco.

[Pittsburg Dispatch.]

It was at the tail end of a rather long
interview I had with Gen. Grant in the
office of the Mexican International Rail-
way Company, of which he was then
President, that tobacco became the sub-
ject of the conversation. Gen. Grant had
been sitting in his favorite fashion tilted
back in an oak arm chair with his feet
res:ing on the table. e was smoking an
immense cigar, the fellow of which he
handed to me. It was some time before
Gen. Grant’s troubles began with the
injury to his leg as he was leaving his
carriage, and he was in good spirits.
Exactly the words that he used I can not
reproduce here, but in effect Gen. Grant
said this: “You are a very young man
and I am old enough to give you advice,
and I suppose I ought to tell you not to
smoke. But looking back at the comfort
and refreshment which a cigar has given
me through a pretty mixed career—most-
ly of hard knocks—I have not the face to
advise any one to abhor tobacco. It
would be ingratitude in me to do so.
And I am free to say that even if I knew
tobacco was shortening my life, it would
take more than my personal desire to
live to induce me to throw away my
good friend here forever.”

B

The Sewing Machine News prints an
article headed, “What a Sewing Machine
Agent Ought to Be.” We would politely
intimate that, upon general principles,
he ought to be imprisoned for life and
then hanged.

{
|

ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME \
THINGS HE SAW THIS WEEK. !

A Talk About McMillan’s New Bruns-
wick Writing Books.

“Absalom,” remarked Mrs. Ivory, {(¢he
has an exasperasting habit of looking
over my shoulder as I write), “your chiro-
graphy is horrible”

“It may be,” I replied, “bnt I do not
write for your sweet eyes; my manuscript
is for the printers, and they are able to
make English of the characters on a téa
chest.” |

You see, Iintended to rebuke Mrs.
Ivory mildly for looking over my shoul-
def, but when I looked into her dearface
my heart grew tender and I could not
have spoken reprovingly for the world.
There are those who claim that they
are able to read one’s character in one’s
handwriting. I dispute the claim; what
would the world think of me, Absalom
Ivory, if rather than by my upright
walk I were judged by the erratic wgp-
derings of my pen? The truth is, men
write as they were taught in their school
days. It wasin a “district school” that
the Ivorys were educated, and sometimes
there was a change in our instructors as
often as every quarter. They made our
goose quill pens and “set” our copies.
The penmanship of some of them was
angular, others wrote a “running” hand,
others a “round” hand, others a “busi-
ness” hand and others used an abund-
ance of flourishes.

Though we are apt to sigh for the
good old times, it cannot be denied that
our modes of travel, our modes of com-
munication, our modes of living and our
systems of education are far in advance
of those that were in vogue forty or fifty
years ago. If Absalom Ivory had been
born & quarter of a century later, Mrs.
Ivory would be less perplexed, for she is

again at my shoulder, and I'll be blessed
if she is'nt inquiring where I learned
stenography! Well, such_questions will
never be put to the young Ivorysby their
wives or husbands, for they enjoy educa-
tional advan which were denied to
their father in his §outhfu] days. One
of these advantages I find in

MCMILLAN’S NEW BRUNSWICK WRITING BOOKS,

a rational and practical courseof penman-
ship, prescribed by the Board of Educa-
tion for use in the-public schools, and
published by Messrs J. & A. McMillan of
this city. In the preparation of those
books,eight in numrber, the objects aimed
at have been to harmonize the course of
exercise in writing with the methods
adopted in the first lessons in reading,
form, and other subjects; and o intro-
duce a style of writing characterized by
greater firmness,regularity and legibility,
and better adapted for common use than
that which has hitherto prevailed in our
schools. A good handwriting is little less
legible than print; such is found in Eng-
lish copy-books generally, and such has
been adopted in this New Brunswick
series. The copies in No. I,arein a plain,
large hand—an easy transition from
print-script; No. 2, is similar but some-
what advanced; Nos. 3 and 4, contain
small hand and text copies; No. 5, com-
mon hand, chiefly precepts aud proverbs;
No. 6, fine hand, especially for girts, em-
bracing poetical extracts, friendly notes,
invitations, memoranda, &c,, No. 7, busi-
ness writing, commercial forms, No. 8,
business writing, figuring and ruling, ac-
counts, records, tables, current abbrevia-
tions, and free movement exercises. Of
these books Mr. William Crocket, Supt.
of Education, says in a letter dated at
Fredericton, Aug. 1, 1887: “Whatever
words or forms are employed convey to
the pupils distinct ideas or purposes, and
can therefore be intelligently imitated or
représented. It is confidently believed,
also, that as a practical system fitted to
secure plain, legible writing, it will be
found much superior to any other now in

use.” The books are highly approved by
other eminent educational authorities in
Canada, the United States-and England,
where their use is likely.to be soon
adopted. ¥
ApsaroM Ivory.
This is an age of premiums. Given
away with every sealskin sacque a burn-
ing desire to possess other costly belong-
ings to match.—Boston Commonwealth.
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‘Absolutely Pure.

This powder never variet. A marvel of purity,
strength and wholes More e ical
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in
competition with the multitude of low test, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. So’d only in
cans, RovaL Baxkixe Pewpkr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

THE WHIRL OF TRADE.  '

.

FANCY

S0 KING

STREET.

HOLIDAY GIFT BOOKS,

G OODS,

Albums, Annuals, Plush and Leather Goods, Bibles,
Prayer and Hymn Books, Pocket Books,
Purses, Work Bexes, Christmas
Cards, &c., &e.

BEST VALUE EVER OFFERED.

Inspection respectfully invited.

D. McARTHUR,

STREET.

Every Fam

TOILET

WILL USE

PERFORATED

IN ROLLS,

.

NO WASTE!

You save 50 PER CENT. over old
- Methods.

HEALTH Is WEHEALTH!
Qe !

hn having

PAPER !

NO LITTER!

8

R.D. McA

ParEr AXD Fixturks For SALE BY

RTHUR:

Wholesale by LeB. ROBERTSON,

A.C. SMITH & Co.

500 DOZEN !

“TANT

ing tables of a GRENOBL
been 9%)
EXTR.

almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a
tation it is rated with, and (in point
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE”

four pairs we will

for orders exceedin:
ﬁist.ricts may have

means ladies in out
any additional cost.
rect size should be given.

j s
BRE&aA

FAIRALL & SMITH,

AY in the seams.

ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an un
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the

or other high class
. _We are prepared to Mail them to any

OUR KID GLOVE.

el pe—

MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is }glaeed upon our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-
FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have

inted the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing fo its
E LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTN
ralleled hold both in EUROPE.

and

ublic of ST. JOHN, at
«JOSEPHINE ” GLOVE, whilst in repn-
of actual wearing value) 18 allowed to be
§love made.

part of CANADA for six cents extra, and
send them CARRIAGE PAID. By this

the gloves delivered at their homes without
As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor-

ir upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
PRICE 64 CENTS.

King Street, 8t. John, N. B.

- Fubs.

- Furs.

MITTS, &c

LADIES; SEAL SACQUES,
LARS AND CAVENDISH
MITTS, &c.

.Bizes and Prices.

The Largest Stock we ever had, and
Call and Examine.

'D. MA

" MENS FUR COATS, FUR LINED COATS, CAPS, COLLARS, CUFFS, GLOVES,

ASTRACHAN SACQUES, FUR LINED CIRCU-
MUFFS, COLLARS, BOAS, CUFFS, GLOVES,

MEN’S, WOMEN’S, AND CHILDREN’S IMITATION FUR .CAPS, all

SLEIGH ROBES, IN BEAR, WOLF, RACCOON, JAP BEAVER, JAP
WOLF, &c.

as large as any other house in the City.

GEE’S SONS,

7 and 9 MARKET SQUARE.

Thos.Dean.

Pork,

Beef,
Lamb,
Mutton,

Lard,
Hams, Poultry,

Bacon, Game.

13,14 & 15CITY MARKET

LaceCurtains,
Blankets

—AND—

PILLOW SHAMS

CLEANSED in first-class style at
Reasonable Rates.

Fter Bods and PAows

RENOVATED AT

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY,
32 WATERLOO STREET,

R.0’'SHAUGHNESSY & Co,,

(McLaughlan Building,)
83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JORN,*N. B.

Have jsst opened a fine assortment of

Fifted Ladies' Work Baskels,

UPHOLSTERED & LINED WITH SILK,

Which will make a handsome Christmas Present.
—ALSO,—.
MANUFAQTURERS OF

Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to'order.
Sample and Express Work a Specialty.

J. D. McAvity,

39 BRUSSELS ST.

PR

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruits, &e.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal,

Delivered to all parts of the City.

SMIT]I’E) }?_IAN UAL
Engineers’Calculation:

i FOR SALE AT
cMillan’s, Harrison’s, B: ? ’g-
! Watson’;'Bo:l::t?:n)si_ehth“r 5

PRICE, $3.00.

FamilyGrocer

B
s

»

Trunks, Sa.tchels,_]ia.gs, Va.lii?, &e




