| MASSEY’S TLLUSTRATED.

The surest way out of serious
trouble is to keep out.

“You have been losing flesh
lately, have'nt you?” “Yes;
I've been been shaving myself.”

He—** What makey you think
this is the milk train?"* She-
‘¢ Because it has stopped so often
for water.”

The man who hag the smooth-
st sailing in life does not always
have the pleasantest landing place
when the voyage is ended.

“Did Mr Cumso seem annoyed
at your calling with his bill?”
asked Mr. Gasketl, of his new col.
1 ¢tor, *“No, sir,” replied the
. young man, ‘On the contrary,
he asked me to eall again.”

She was winding yarn fov her
srandmother and broke out with:
- T wish I was one of those ocean
" wrevhounds we  read about.”
“Why, dear?” ¢ Because I've
made forty knots inthe last half
hour.”

A Strachan avenue father went
home the other evening and at
onrce asked what caused snch an
unpleasant odor in Lhe honse.
Little Mamie, who was looking
through & picture hook promptly

xclaimed : “N's a dead rat in
shere picsher, I 'melled it soon’s
< 1 turned the leaf.”

Little Grandson - *“Grandpa,
you said Jast summer when you
were here that if T took a cold
water bath every morning you
would give me something nice.”
“Yes, Ilenry, but you didn’t do
it.” ¢TI am taking them now,
grandpa; 1 'cluded you knew
hest.”  “Glad to hearit, my boy
It will be the making of yowr
health  Take this $5 snd get
what you want with it, How
long have you kept it up, Hen.
ry?"  “I commenced this morn-
ing.”

INVESTIGALING TUE FIRE.

Fire Marsnan—You say it started in the waste-basket. Now, yon had four of
these grenades in & rack at your elbow, iow was it that you did not use them?

Mg. Cassipoy=—-Och ! Thim things, is it? Sure, I thot of thim to wanst ; but whoile
T was gittin' a corkserew to open wun, the fire ot the stavt of me intoirely !

A SNAG STORY.
Commodoare Davidson’s rreatest enjorment was story telling,

New father—* What's the baby erying for?” Mother—
¢ Because I told him he looked ‘ike you.”

VIOLATING AN ORDINANCE.

The young fellow about the merchant’s store had grov
trom bad to worse, aud at last his employer had an open
with him,

“What are you going to do about it ?” asked the youth i
solently.

Tl fire you,” gaid the irite merchant.

“You do and 111 have you arrested,”

The merchant gasped.

“ Have me arrested ¥ he exclaimed, ¢ What for?”

 For firing in the city limit« without a permit,” and ¢
merchant risked it then and there,

A DECIDED DIFFERENCE.

“What means this colness between Jonson and Joanes—
is there a differer.ce between them ?”

¢ Diffcrence? [ should say so! As much difference as ¢hg
is between a gentleman and a donkey.”
\ “ ‘171' m! But whick is the gentleman and which is the d¢
key 77

“Well, it is just where they differ

SMART YOUNG KING.

Court journals alwaya contain smarl sayings tttributed g
royal babies. King Alfonso XIil, of Spain, is only 6} ye
o d, but when he was confined to his room in Seville from
ness thie Prime Minister, Senor Canovas, came in and cal
him by his pet. name.

“ Ah!” said he, * how is Alfonsito to day ?”

The ittle king loohed up severely
I"‘T,o mamma | am Alphonsito,” said he; “to you I
king.” .

She was a little old faghioned girl, raised among pec
much older than herself,  One of the cold nights of this «
fashioned winter she was sent to bed and a jug of hot wil
placed as a protection against cold feet. She made an carn
protest against this, and the mother had to threaten puni
ment before the little hopeful vie ded to the point. No do:
she did some literal kicking after gettihg into bed, for shor
afler doing so she hopped Lo the top of the stairway with
foot parboiled from the contents of the jug, and with t¢
strenming down her cheeks called lustily ; ‘“Mamma, i
really very inconvenient for me to have that jug in my befaig
1t was removed and the nurse sat up with the foot,

Every

One of his pet stories was about a pilot who had heen discharg-
ed from an opposition lize hecause he had run his hoat upon a
snag and sunk her.  When the fellow came to the Commadore
for employment he seemed rather proud that he had struck
the snag.

“1 don’t want pilots who run upon snags,” said the Commo-
dore.

“Of course youdon’t. T wonldn’t if I were in your place,”
said ’lhc applicant.  “That’s why I think you ought to hire
me.’

“But. do you strike snags ?”

“ T used to, Commodore, but T don'tnow. I've been running
onsnags in this river off and on now for fifteen years, and I've
hitevery one of "em, every blamed one of ‘em, Commodore.
But I never hit the same one twice, so I'm the safest man yon
can get now ”

The Commodore used also to tell a companion to this one,
Tt was ahout another man who came to hlm to get a place as

ilot.
P Do you know the river the Commodore asked.”

“Yes, sir.”

“ Know where the snags are, do yon?"

“ No, sit; Tdon’t.”

“ Then how in the world do you expect to handle a hoat
safely ¥

“Well, Commodore, T know where the snags aint, and that’s
where I always run my hoat.’

FOUR FATIHERS.

Josie's mind became exercised upon the subject of her fore.
fathers.

“ Four fathers,” she soliloquized ; “Tam sure T ean't think
who they ave. There's father and my two grandiathers, that's
plain enough,  But who can the other he ¥

Here she twitched her mother’s dress inguiringly, hul no
immediate answer being given, she solved the problem for her-
self with & trinmphant shout:

“Oh, I know ! It is ‘Our Father who avt in heaven.! 1
have wol. four fathers:

And she walked off, disdaining further information on the
subject.

REMEMBERED ALMOST EVERYTIING,

“John,” she said, as they were leaving the Union station,
“have you got my valise!

“Yes.”

‘“Got the shaw] ?”

“Yes,"”

¢ Got, my new umbrella and the lunch box 2"

“" ch'"

“ And Unele Henry's field glasses and the cushion to sit on
while we see the parade?”

fog

She thought for a while and then exclaimed :

““0h, John ! where's the baby ?”

“Welt," said John, slowly, * I must own up, Maria, T did
forget the baby,”

And he went, back to recover the one thing that had es.
caped hYs atlention. :

A Geargia exchange, in giving a definition of a philosopher.
say8 that, a philosopher isa man who earns £9 a week and is
contented with the world.

He—“ Has the young man a pood reputation 2" She—* Ex-
cellent.  He has the reputation of being a willionaire,”

Doctor--** Mr. De Slimdood is sufferlng from brain fatigue
or mental confusion ” Mrs. Heartless—* Ah, he has been {ry-
ing so hard to think 2"

Bicker — Why do you run out to your farm sooften ; what

Business
Man

is there on the place to absorh your interest?”  Dicker—*‘A . i i . 5 § ’
thundering bis mortgage.” who has 'deahn‘gs. with newspapers should own &
: of the Latest Edition of the ., .
Mrs Byer—“Those are nice lookine eggs  Grocer (enthusi-

astica’ly)—'* Yes, indeed ; they’re birds 1™ And then he won- . f
deved why she did’nt buy any. mericaﬂ ewgpapef ifectoﬁ ;
{Now fn its Twenty-fifth Year),
This work names cvery mnewspaper pub’ished in f] &
United States and Canada; gives the publisher’s name, (} 3§
office of publication, its cireulation, and a brief description)§
the paper. . . P
Every well-equipped libvary should contain a copy of
American Newspaper Directory for 1893, (Issued April 20uf*

PRICE FIVE DOLLARS—

{Carriage Paid.)

:\Ing‘m’thy«Old Brown declares thal you are the most enter-
taining talker in the ctub.  What do you usually talk aboutin
his company ?”*  McCormiek—*“ 0ld Brown.”

. ““Professor,” said a gradnate, trving to be pathetic at part-
ing, *“ Lam indebled 10 you for all I know.” “Pray do not
mention such a trifie,” was the not very flattering reply.

Judge—*“Ah, you have seen me more than once already,
haven't you ? ' Prisoner—*1 have had that vour honor, And,
as we know each other so well, permit me to ask how your
charming wife is.”

*Pid you write James Skidmore’s name on this note ?” said
the judge to the prisoner accused of forgery* *I'd like to
know, judge,” said the culprit, ¢ if Jim Skidmore has a copy-
vight on the letters as happens to form his name,

Addresy all orders to
THE AMERICAN NEWSPAPER DIRECTORY, |3
10 Spruce Street, New Yoi{'s

THE GENUINE TOLTON PEA HARVESTER.

Simple, 8ubstantial, Light, Strong and Durable.
—

B

Ontario, in the hands of the
*Aiozonfsians Arybry HBurag

Thousands of them now in use in

THE MONARCH OF THE PEA FIELD.

This Pea Harvester pys, and is one of the greatest Inhor-saving machines in use—harvesting from cight. to ten acres il
day in the wost complete manner. Tt is endorsed by all fivst-class farn:ers who have this Harvester to he as useful in the if4
fiekl as 1he mower isin the hay field Tt can be attached to any mower bar, ane has the only Vertieally Acting Lifter, havil S
a practically snecessful movement to suit. the unevenness of the land, of which we are the sole Manufacturers and Patented®
Send for cireular with prices and instroctions,  Order early and secure one,

TOLTOIN BROS., GUELPH, ONT.




