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An Ode to a Lot of Stovepipe.
Infernal stuff, your nature well I know,
So when I took you down six months ago,
Each piece I numbered so that I might tell 
Exactly how you’d go together well.
And now the time for chilly nights draw nigh,
To put you up again I madly try,
But all in vain. The joints that then did fit 
Now do not come within an inch of it.
I get you two-thirds put in place and then 
Crash you go tumbling to the floor again.
Once more 1 try. You’re rather full of soot,
And I am getting daubed from head to foot.
I jam my thumb, but still I persevere,
One piece goes down again and rakes my ear.
I grab to catch the piece, another goes,
And falling scrapes the hide all off my nose.
And then another piece falls with a slam,
And then the rest goes down and I say “ Dam.” 
And then my blood gets boiling and 1 say,
By all that’s blue, I’ll fix you anyway.
Once more 1 go to work. By patience great 
I get all but a single section straight.
And that I am about to place, when o h !
The chair I stand on tips. Down flat I go ;
While on and around ra,e with a horrid crash,
The whole comes down again in one grand smash. 
And then my wife remarks, “ 1 never saw 
A man so clumsy ! ” I say, “ Hold your jaw ! ” 
And for a tinman send, while I retire 
To wash myself and swear, to vent my ire.
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E-i-t-e-r-n-v-r-o-f-i-l-d.?
Josib and Eliza.My Dear Nephews asp Nieces —The last 

days of Autumn are fast declining, and already we 
can hear the footsteps of Winter, as he comes

89.—DECAPITATION.

, , . Whole, I am a purchaser ; behead, and I am a
hurrying along, with his usual attendants, irosi wan(Jerer; behead again, and I am on the other 
and snbw. Wc cannot help feeling something like side; transpose uiy remainder, and I indicate a 
regret at the loss of oui lovely Summer and all minister of the Gospel, 
the pleasures peculiar to this season ; still those of 
Winter, though entirely different, are in my esti- ;
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nephews and nieoea does not enjoy a good sleigh- 
ride? Very feu? I am sure; if so they are not true 
Canadians, for I am confident Canada would not 
care to lay claim to those who did not fully appre­
ciate her amusements. When 1 was in the country 
we thought there was no better fun than to wrap 
up warm some bright moonlight night, pack our­
selves into a large sleigh, (seats were considered 
superfluous articles!) and start off for a two or 
three hours drive. I am afraid those who live in 
the country do not sufficiently value its pleas 
It only is the “city folks” who know how delight 
ful it is to spend a few weeks of the winter at a 

And now comes the skating!
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Josie ani> Eliza Clarkson. 

90—cryptographs.
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91—charades.
IOne cold winter's night, as a traveller was walking 

Through my deep first by the light of the moon, 
He glanced at the heavens and by their dull look 
Knew that my second wrould commence very Boon. 
He quickened his pace, and at the next turning 
Espied a farm house, a most welcome sight ;
He knocked at the door and asked for shelter 
From the descent of my whole in its might.

92—My first will name an Irishman,
In my second he likes to he;
A man who loves his native land,
Is my whole, as you will see.
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large country house.
What more pleasant or healthy amuse­
ment could you wish for than this one Î 4| 
What matters if you do meet with a few S 
accidents in learning, you feel amply re- t9 
warded for all the “bumps” you may % 
have received when you have become an 
adept at the pastime. How do you spend a 

Part of the time

A New Capitalist.I
He didn’t look as if his pockets held 

fifty cents, but a rich man has a right to 
dress as he chooses. He had loafed up 
Griswold street until he saw the right 
sort of a face, and then he asked:

“ Can you show me a bank ? ”
“Yes, sir—three doors below, or just 

across the street, or right back there. ’
“Thanks. I’d like to put some money 

in some bank, but I’m a little afraid of 
banks. I always did prefer a note of 
hand to a bank.”

The citizen pricked up his ears and 
asked the amount.

“A trifle,” was the answer. “Do you 
know of anybody who’d like to take 
some, and give me a note for a year at 
seven per cent? I think of going to Mexi­
co for a while.”

“Let’s see,” mused the citizen. 1 
don’t know but what I’d 
take some myself.”

“Lemrae git a drink, 
and then we’ll talk, ’ 
said the stranger.
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yoii* winter evenings ?
I suppose is devoted to studying youx f 
lesson, 1», ihs-yiiwing a.y. Ariel*} 

finished it is a very good plan * 
amusing book, and one of
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to procure an 
you read aloud, whilst the others are 
busy with their various occupations- 
This will enable you to employ your X 
time both pleasantly and usefully. J
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bl—Cleopatra e Needle.

82—Josephus
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“Yes — certaiuly — 
come on,” said the citi­
zen, and the two went 
into a basement. Drinks 

ordered by the cit-
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izen, one after another, 
until his shinplasters 
felt lonely. He said he 
could make good use of 
a few thousand dollars 
for a year, and some of 
his friends might also 
take a few thousand

. The stranger put down gin, whiskey, lager 
& - out. The citizen
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■ Wrecks.Storms.
ii 85—Chaucer.

86—Now, Gilpin had a pleasant wit.
And loved a timely joke;

And thus unto the Calender,
In merry guise he spoke*

“1 came because your horse Mould come.
And il" l well forbode,

Mv hat and wig will Boon be hew,
They aie upon the road. ’

87—lie just and fear not.
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a girl, 1 ’er, married her and took her on a wed- , fe^ ^ à ^d ^ ^ th,oat. The bar-keeper 
ding 2-er. ! •. h * ij loafer, and a policeman was sent

A Norristown youth, who was trying to master ^ ^ take p;,,, to the station. When they got 
.. bicycle, when asked lus age, said he had seen down there an,j searched him they found four
fifteen summers and about one bundled and id teen centjj a t,ra33-\,acked comb and a door key m his 

, falls- . . , | pockets, and the citizen who wanted to borrow a
A negro was suspected of surreptitiously meddling > few thousand dollars went softly around the 

z. 4’nppppi I with a neighbor’s fruit, and being caught in a gar- to see jf the mail had come in.
Names of Those il ho Sent ^rrccl I aen by moonlight, nonplussed his detectors by 

Answers to October 1 UZZlCS. I raising hie eyes, clasping his hands and piously ex-
.,. , ... v Arnold Polly llammond, Minnie ' claiming:—“Good heavens 1 dis yore darkey can t i 

h; ;™!m zzivMnnroe, AllH-rt Lewis,iXsie Lee Alice 11^ g0 nowhere to pray any more without bein 
Fu nic Burns J. C. Cox, Tom Stevens. Oeo. Barker, Frank ^turbed-»
Johnson, Jessie Thomas, Minnie Hill, Carrie Jell and Georg,,,a 
Eindluter.
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“Ciphering.”—School boy (kept iu)—“Let’s see 
-one t’m’s ought’s ought. Twice ought s ought.

hu2ryrïSeis°-:^"iSa:;ïï^.«mestbesome ing 81C

„Can dogs hud their way home from a long dis- : fn ’ th^ol^er^rneXw a cloth J ^ j i^^JfoVhTs coaf S putting°up the shutters^

tance "savs an exchange It’s, according to the i house, a book ^ stock vard tdimb right over ! When asked why he went out in his shirt sleeves
«nssïï — 5- -1 ^ - »• 1 *“* * ^

he’s apt to get lost ii he goes around the corner. j m. -Hawkey e.
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