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THE LONG AND SHORT 0F IT.
NEriCIIAXýT TA!%LOR-"\Vell, sir, have yoqi decided whichi you

prefer?-,
Gus SLINIPIY-" Er-I should like to lznowv first %vhcether there

is a corresponding- leng-th of time alloivcd for payrnent ? In that
case 1 tliink-er-thie longer one would be my choice.-

Stili hangs about mine eyes. I did but dream,
And now I wvale. 'Twas an ilhjsion ail.
Ah) nie, lîow sweet 'twoulcl be t0 clream such dreams
For ages, if 1 could but wake t0 find them truc!

Hoping to hear froi you soon concerning the pur-
chase of niy invention, 1 remnain, yours truly,

P. Kus.

AT THE MONTREAL CARNIVAL.

ATOBOGG;AN is a quiet harniless looking thing, until
you once get it started. Mole and 1 strolled up to

tihe slide last night. WTe entcred into conversation with
a couple of jolly, corpulent, Englishmien, who had neyer
been on a toboggan. Mole in his diffident, bashful way,
rit once volunteered t0 steer thcm dovi the slidc. " Was
Mr. Mvole sure lie understood the %'ily, tricky, toboggan ?
Mole assured thern that, barring onîe mari in Montreal
here, he w'as consîdlered to be the niost expert toboggan-
ist on toi) of earth. Thc two stout men w'ere soon seated,
on the front of- Mole's flyer, and, as soon as they started,
the mniddle mnan grabbed his friend around the neck, and
clung 10 hlm with loving tenacity. They ivent îvhizzing
down like the wind, and when they struel, the level coun-
try, Mole turned the thing sharply. There wvas a terrifie
crash, a couple of " duil thuds " and aIl nature seemied to
weep. Mole staggered to his feet, disgorged the half paîl
of snow hc had swallowed, and then gazed around with a
blank look of surprise. One old gentleman had skimrnied
along the crusty snow, using bis nose as a pilot. He
Nv'as nowv curled up in the corner of a picket fence with a
highly înflanied proboscis, and a heart full of bitterness.
The other fat old, gentleman liad, in a it of reckless
hurnor, plunged bis bulky head into a large snow drift,
and ivas now frantically stabbing the air with a $2. 1o pair
of overshoes. The sympathetie bystanders patted and
brushed the ineensed Englishmnen into shape. Mole

AN OPTICAL ILLUSION.

IJova,. cloncherknow, somebody bas cut off Dudekin's head,-
-Too bad; spoils his appearance, but otherwise not a serious

loss.",

DuDEnKiN <cîuakn.-' What's that?

trippeci up, lauglied in a lhollow, ghastly way, and enquired
if they were hurt, and would they like to go down again ?
He was very sorry the spili had oecurred ; but it was a
csliglit mi-istake." The two old gentlcmnen withercd, himi

with a stony stare of righteous indignation, clamibered into
a cozq5é and were driven to their hotel, and Mole had the
nervc to insinua-te that lie had capsized the tobog-gani on
pUrpOsc. E. A. C.

SEL F-POSSESSED.

H ARRY r/'ri ta conceiied aceuaintaitce)-"' I don't
i~take any stock in that fellow."
J.%cz-" You couidn't if you wishcd to. He lias evi-

dently boughît up) ail the shares hiimiself."

QUESTION FOR QUESTION.-

r ANAP IAN \'O'I'ER-"l Sir John, this present Fran-
-'chi.se of yours is a cumrberous, expensive and corrupt

contrivance. Why don't you give thc country mnanhood
su ffrage? "

Silz TouxN-" Why don't the Country dîsplay its Man-
hood."

- SHE REVIVED.
\JOUN(; LADYX (slzoiing, a genfléeman a ticture bi, a

fainous ar/isifor wci s/ic had posed as inode)-

YOUNcGIxr1.N- It couldn't bc otherwisc-
( Yhung /adx' tretc,,ds tojaint ,,ndéi- the coniblinidllt, uiiiil
liei-fJ-ild fiini,çhes the scntence)-heing painted by s0 grCat
an artist."


