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ge. Thereupon rn old woman who stood
E;tho door, spoke out in a shrill, pip
voico: “Youdon't seem to get onvery we
with hyswop, suppose you try some other
yarb!” What could I do but burst withthe
all-conquering laugh or die if I suppressed
ity

(455)

=Selected,
They Oan Repent at Leisure,

Yeatorday Miss Mary Shosmaker,a pretty
wisz with & merry laugh and a pretty figure
t! as is the perfection of grace, same into
Mr. Loren F. Bishop's bakery t6bny some
fresh rolls, and she looked at tbe young
bakerin such an irreaistible way thathe
wns quite beside himeolf with admiration.
' Miss Shoemaker,” said he, ¢ yon look so
pretty that I have balf & mingd to go right
with you and get married.”

1 never re s dare,” taid the pretty
girl, with fl g chioeks and eyes that
sparkled with a roguish light.

s¢Well, shall T go and get my coatand
go and get a license "

¢ If you want to, you may, and 'llgo
with you, too.”

The young man's face sobered down a lit-
tle, but he went and got his coat.

. I?io ycu still want to go?* he gently in-

uired.
R Why, I thought it was yon that wanted
to go,"” said the maiden, hesitatingly.

*¢Well, Ido, but I thought maybe you
would give it ‘u‘f"'

¢ 1f that's all, we'll go,” was the reply.

Loren-was cavght, and he had the good
sense to mve it ey went to the county
clerk and got a license, and befors the sun
sct they were married.

Jawrs Lisren.

West Seneca St., Buffalo, N. Y.
—Selected.

{455)
Wouldv't Explain.
Jim TWebater was brought up before an
Austin  justice of the peace, It wasthe
some 0] chargs that used to bother him in
Galveston. After the evidence was allin,
the judge, with a perplexed look, said:
“ But I do not commprehend, Webater, how

it was possible for you to ateal those chick-
ens whed they: were roosting right ucder
the owner'’s window, and thers were two
vicious dogs in the yard.,” ¢t Hit wouldn't
do yer a bit of » jodge for me to 'splain

how I ootched dem chickens, for yer]iha

couldn’t do bit yerself if yer tried hit fort;

times, and yer might get yer hide full o

buckshot de berry fuat time yer put yer leg
oher de fence. Do bea’ way for you to do,
jedge, is fur yer to bny yer chickensin de
market, and when you wants ter commit
any rasoality do hit on de bench, whar you

am at hume.”
Jackson, Mich. L. M, DareEns.
—Sdlected.

(457)

Iy Cost Money,

Iere's a bit of conversation between

sello, six years, and Frxuk, five years:

Belle—*'Fravk, dogetoff that sofa with
your feet. Mamma paid a hundred thou-
tand dollars for that aofa, or a great deal of
money, anyway.,”

Frank—*'Oh, yes I get off that sofa’canse
akc paid money for it, Get on the floor;
it on the carpet; she paid money for the
carpet, Go out on the grass; that coat
Tooney to plant it, too. Get on the ground;
she paid for that, too, didn't she? Han
yourself in air ; that's theonly thing ro
hero you can do.”  Allthisin one atring, as
sarcastio as pomible.

Mrs, D—— adds: “Belle was silenced.
Her motive was goos.  She 1a2ud in the
application,”

Taronto,

(155)

Avucx J. MoMasmr.
—Selected.
4 * Titlicg” Bemark,

A clergyman acttled a fow yoars ago in
little village in Weatorn Massachusetts was
on samo occasions moat unfortunato in his
remarks. Oxn tae death of aladyin the
village he was asked to cfficiate at her fu.
neral, Thialady had been for years sab-
ject to convulalons, but her {amily never
alluded o it, beingalways moat conaiderate
of the feelinge of wife and mother. Tho as

sembled friends wore greatly shocked,
swerefore, to hear Mr. Joncs i the courssof
his remarks say, ‘Lot us bo thankful for
our decoased sister that sho has gonme
where sho will nover have any moro fits,”

Rochester, N. Y. D. RoaERs,

(489) ] —Selected,
Stillhad » Heart-

It was one of thoso bitter cold nights that
tho oldeat scttler always rernembers and in.
sista on Lrivgiog up when apything is said
about tho desiro of the mercary to hide it.
solf in the bulb, and the wind whistled an
alr from Waguor as it toro through the
trees, Yet, out in the cold night, before a
cottage door, stood a trembling figure. Ho
oftly knocked, and in a moment tho door
was opened and & kind faoe appeared, while
a gentla woman's voice asked : “What is
it, my poor man?”’ “Madam,”said the fig
ure, “‘all I ask is to brash awsy the snow
here in front of the house and eat some of
the grasas.” *'No, my poor man,” answered
the gentle voice, ‘though I am a woman, I
atill bave a heart. Do not eat that grass.
Go round to the back of the cottage and
you will find some that is much more nour
uhing.,” And the kind form disappeared,
tho door closed, and the wind whistled an.
other Wagnerian air.

FaANxy DARLITT,
Michigan-ave., Chicago, Iil

{490) —8elected.

A Word of Advice,

Girls, there are mors things in this wor'd
worth striving for than x husband, Very
often the appellation ¢ old wifu” is haeder
to bear than “‘old maid.” Do not make the
great mistako of accepting the fint offer
just for tho sake of being married and get-
ting & home. If you do, you msy be sure
your sorest trials aro to come. You will
find to aEmr cost there are worze thisgs than
living alone. There aro many ways a wo-
man can earn a comfortable living, and what
is co hinder you from making a home for
yourself, instead of waiting for some ¢*zich
man" to come along and condescend to offer
you a home where you will ever feel the po-
sition of & dependent. It isall very fineto
talk about girls learning to be good house-
kespers so that they may make good wives
for men who will'condescend to marry them,
bat they ounght to know much mores than
t, They ought to know how to mske
their own living 30 that if tho right one
does not come along they will not be forced
to marry for a home. Seo to it, girls. Bo
independent. Do not think of marrying
any man unlcas you feel that you traly love
and :e:gect him, and have not the slightest
doubt that your fcelings are fully reciprocat-
ed, and thatyon will be perfectly happy
with him. If this Lo tho case, scoept him,
and be happy, for thero is no carthly happi-
noss like that of a well-chosen married ﬁ?e,
but no misery can be compared tu tho
wrotched lifo of one who marries for any
other motive than that of trae love,

Port Hiope, Ont. Hatre Kxienr,
{191) ~Sdected,
Oouldn't Stop Her.

The gates at tho passenger depots which
shut out all the people not haviog tickats
for tho trains were yesterdsy closed at the
Union depot agaicst an olderly woman
wearing spectacles and wing an umbrella
{or a caxc.

“Can't pass without a ticket.” =aid the
man &t the gate az sho camo up.

I want o see if there's anybods on that
train going to Port Hurop,” sho angwered.
+¢ Can’t paas without a ticket, madam.”

“I've got a dartit in Port Hurod, L have."”

“Can't helpit, please. My orders aro
veory atrict.”

I tell you I wantto send word tomy
darter 1” aho exclaimed, adjusting her spec:
taclos for a better view of tho official.

‘Yoo, but wo can't help that, you me
Ploase show your ticket.”

¢ I waut this cre railroad to tndemtand
that I've gota darterin Port Iuron, and
sho'agot & baby four wecks old, and I'm
golng 0 acnd her up word in spiteof allthe
gates io this depot 1 .

¢ Pleaso show your ticket, madam,”

¢'I tell you once more~—-,"

¢ Pleaso show your ticket, madam.”

She gave theold umbrellas a whirl and
brovght it down on bis head with all the
vim of an old-fashioned log-rabiing, and as
he staggered aside she passed him and sald :

“Thero's my ticket, .sir, and I've f“
more behind it1 Mebbe one man and a
gate can stop me from sending word to my
darter to qmue the baby's nose with mut.
ton taller if the weather changes cold, but
I don't belleve it 1"

And she walked down to the train, found
some one going to Port Huron, and came
back carelessly humming the -melody of
# The Three Blind Mice,”

St. Thomas, Ont, Mns. W. G. Moraax,

) - f
Ameliorating Jircumstances.

I suppose you want to kill my dog?”
sald a man meoting an acquaintance,

“Whyt”

¢ He bit your wife,”

¢'Oh, yes, that's a fact, but, my dear fel.
low, she was only my accond wife, Come
down andseeus.”

Fort St., Detroit, Mich, L, A. Parsoxs,

) B —Selected,

(493)  Bound Without End.

Those queer peoplo who are always pra-
ting about the world's coming to an end are
again putting in an appearance, Tkis mat.
ter is, however, easily settltd by the acienti.
fio question 7 **If the world is round, as
everybody aaya, how on earth can it come

toanend?

Clarkston, Mich, Mrs, C, A, JacksoN,

(493) —Selected.

Rab Hauilton's Dream,

Rab was in the habit of occasionally re.
celving » small gratuity from one of the
clergymen of the town of Ayr, Fromsome
cause or other this had been neglected for
some time by the miuister, but had by no
means been forgotten by his pensioner, One
day the clergyman and Ragullmving met,
¢‘Woel, hoo’s &' wi’' ye the day, Rab?’ in.
quired his reverence. *Deed, and I'm no
very weel, air."—¢Ah, what's the matter
—*'Oh, air, I bad an awiul dream last
nicht. I dreamt tbat I was dead, and that
I gaod awa’ to the gunid place; and whan I
got there I knocked at a big yett, and after
1 bad stood awhile there wasa man, I be-
lieved it was the Apustle Peter, Jooked over
the tap o' the yett, and ha cried, ‘Wha's
there* ¢It's Rab Hamilton," says L
¢ Whaur,’ says he, ‘do ye como £rom?” Ssys
I, ‘Frac tho auld toon o' Ayr.’ °‘Hech,
man,’ says he, ‘I'm glad to see you hero, for
there's neither man nor woman come frae
that place for the 1ast twa or three years.’”

Mgrs. J. D. Caxryrry,

20 Canada St., Hamilton,

3 _ . . —Selected,
He Didn't Disputs His Utteranco.

Az old country gentleman returniog home
rather late discovered a yokel with a lan.
tern under his kitchen window, who, when
asked his business there, stated that he had
only come a-courting:. *Come a whatl”
said tho irate gentleman, * A-courting,
sir, I'so courting Mary.” “It's a lio!
What do you want & lautern for?! I never
used one when I was a young man.”" ¢*No,
sir?” was tho yokel's relﬁy; “1 didn't
think yer "ad, judging by the mimis.”
Hamilton, Ont, MATILDA EvANs,

{495) . —Sdeated.
Tho Art of Love-Making.

¢ All women profcas to hate .nen who are
joalous,” writes a noted bello of this cily,
“*but in this they belie themaelves extrava.
gantly. No woman ever loved » man vio-
lently whem aho was unable to infect with
s ating of tho green.cyed momater. It is
true that somoe women are fond of compla.
ceat, casy-going and impanionate men, but
as a rulo such fellowacan never inapire the
genuino cmotion. 1t is yvour hot-headed,
fonats  and impulsive men who can
«tivoa woman to  dutraction. ANl wo.
men ato more or lows scntimental, and so
aroall good men, for that matter, Scati.

ment has nothing to do with conplacency.
A man must be nore or less hot-headed, he
must bo more or less jealous, and more or
less passionato, to inspire a woman with the
love that burns, Tho man who wouldn’t
kiss & woman when she tells him with her
oyes that her lifis are yearning is an idiot.
I don't mean by this that kissing is at all
necessary, or even proper, but it certainly
is & part and parcel of the art of love mak-
ing. I believo in tho rough old verse that
dear littlo Jotta used to sing about kissing :
4 Nobody is above it §

The old maids love l&
Aund widows havea flager la the plo;
fonie le are 90 bty

That thoy say it's very naughty,
Bug youlet yourlifotheydo it on the aly.’*

J. C, Myurrity,
Euclid Ave., Cleveland, Ohio,

(496)

—S8elected,
A Dry “Flittin’?

In Edinburgh oue very wet morning an
individual who was a strict teetotaler was
removing from one house to another. The
carter whowas engaged for the occasion was
a very drouthy customer, who alwayslooked
for a dram on ‘flittin’' "’ occasions, but in
this case he was disappointed. After all
the furniture was placed on the cart, the
rain fortunately cleared off, but still there
was no dram forthcoming, When all-was
ready for starting, the teetotaler made'tho
remark, “I think it will keep dry until we
get to our deatination,” Dry1” replied
the carter. *It'sfar ower-dry, I'm think-
in’ it'n the driest flitting’ that over 1 was
at 1”

Easta TARRAND,

—Selected,

Promises.

A promise shonld be given with cantion
and kept with care, It should be mado
by the heart, and remembered by the head.
A promise is the offspring of intention, the
result of reflection, and should ba nurtured
by recollection. A promise and its perform
ancs shonld, liko the scales of & true bal
ance, always present a mutual adjustment.
A promise delayed is justico deferred, nog-
lected is an untruth told, attended to is a
debt settled.

Munster, Ont,

(198

Many E. MoicroN,

R —Selected.
Put Yourseli in His Place.

The Hon, W, J. Hendricke, of Frank{ort,
Ky., tells the following :—Hoe was zitting in
his office at Fremingsburg ono day whon his
colored oflice-boy came shaullling in with his
hat on and singing, ‘“‘Dar’s one mo’ ribber to
cross.” Ho was impreascd with the lad's
want of politeness, and said ¢o bhiw,
¢“Look’es here, air, that'sno way to cutcs
my office. You need o lcason in behavior,
Now you take a seat in my chair, and act
just a8 if you were proprictor—jaat as I do,
and I will go out and come in just as you
should do.”” Whercupon he 1aid down hiz
cigar and went out the door. ix a moment
he returned and there sat Jim with his foet
pitched up on tho table, a copy of the Re-
vised Statutes open in his lap, and the half-
smoked cigar in his moutb, and his hat
cocked down over onccyo. The resthetic
teacher entered quictly, with his hat in his
hand, hut had not fairly gotten in the room
before Jim looked up and #aid, *‘Jack, you
rascal, pick up dat spittoon, cleaun it quick,
angd den come in heah, sah, and black my
boots; do you heah? Jimwas kicked out,
bat was very shortly aftcrwards reinstated,

Mnes. Mapetine Hoorzg,

Mavor Hill, Pa.

(499)

—Sected.
A 8uare Qare.

“Pon't youknow it's very wrong tozmoke,
my boy " 2aid an clderly-looking lady in a
railway-carriage toyoung Jobu Bull, who
pensisted in puflivg a cigarotto, much to the
old lady's discomfcrt. **Oh, I smokoformy
health " avswered tho boy, cmitting a
volume of smnoke from his mouth which al.
most choked tho old Iady. *‘But you never
heard of & cure from mmoking,” continned
the Jady when sho had regainod conacions-
ness.  'Oh, yes, I have I" declared the oy,
aa he formed his mouth into & yonug Ves.
uvics, “That's tho way thoy care pigs.”
“*Smoke o then," quickly replied the old
lady ; “there’s 3omo hopo for you yet 1"

Toront s, Jonx TuoMsey,




