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ADVICE TO A SICK MAN.

The first thing for you to do is to be cross.
Not middling cross, like a bear with a sore
head, but fearfully cross, like a cross between
2 wild cat and a hyena, Everyone knows that
it is a horrible injustice to a man for Provi-
dence to send him sickness. -Woman was in-
tended by nature and education (particularly
the latter) to utilizo in her own person all the
ills that Hlesh is heir to, but for a man, by
Jove! tobe cramped in the house like a teeth-
ing infant, it is insupportable, You have a
perfect right to snap and soarl and scowl. If
you did othcrwise people would suppose you
wero going to die, and think what a bad thing
that would be. Not for your friends, my dear
8ir; oh, no! they could stand it ; but think
what 2 bad thing it wonld be for you. No

. doubt, tied up in 2 sick room, you are ready to
pray, Give me liberty or give me death. But
if your prayer is going to be answered, it would
be better for you to cut off the tail of it, The
last four words constitute the tail.

If possible do not let anyone know what is
the matter with you Anything inysterious
always awakens and prolongs interest. If
your wife comes to you ia all the sweet humil-
1ty of wifehood, and bogs to know whether
you have the delirium tremens or the lockjaw,
don’t tell her which itis. A woman’s curiosity
ought never to be gratified. Neither ought her
wishes, If she wishes you to have a physician,
or not to have one, to eat or fast, or sleep, or
sweat or swoar, be sure you do just the op-
posite. You car’t be too cantankerous or ob-
noxious on theso points, If she brings you a
foot bath for you to soak your feet, don't soak
them. If she urges you, defer it until the
water is cold, and then put in ono foot and
splash it around. Tell her you want to try the
experiment of soaking one foot, and then, if it
works all right, yow’ll try the other. By these
means you will not only get yourself into hot
water, but will wish you had not put your foot
in it,

When your pretty sister-in-law asks if she
shall read to you, say no, she shan’t. But tell
her to bring you two or three dozen books of a
size convenient for handling. These will come
in useful as missiles when anyone has the mnis-
fortune to displease you. Nothing varies the
monotony of a sick room 30 much as to shy a
book at the head of anyone who presumes to
enter your presence in a state of health. It’s
no use for the doetor fo pronounce you dan-
gerous, unless you give your friends ample
reason to sgree with him.

No matter what your discase, it ought to be
accompanied by a cough. The cough should
closely resemble a bark, and you should keep
barking at irregular intervals day and night.
Be sure that your bite is fully as bad as your

bark.

By faithfully following these directions, you
may be certain that your friends will be sin-
cerely sorry when you are sick, and rejoice at
your recovery. Don’t bein a hurry.to recover,
No matter if you areout of danger, that ia no
reason why the rest of the folks slx)u}:;l b\?\;

GRAMMAR PRACTICALLY ILLUS-
TRATED.

NO. 1.—NOTE OF INTERROGATION,
Sir,—Will you pay me that $50 you owe
me at once ?  Your obedient servant,
Sarronr Syips,

NO, 2,— NOTE OF ADMIRATION,

SweerksT Locy,—My heart is an aching
void which you alone can £ill, 1 love you to
distraction. Your damask cheek is more lovely
than the rose-leaf, your breath more fragrant
than pond-lilies. Sweet Lucy, your charms
have overpowered me,

Your devoted adumirer,
EGLANTINE SOFIHEAD.

NO. 3.—SEMI-COLON.

Drar Sir,—Hearing that you have the
power of accepting tenders for supplying the
public schools with fuel, may I ask you to o
far favor me as to see my coal on? Ihavethe
honor to be, dear sir, )

Yours faithfully,
. Braci Dramonm.

{The full beauty of this illustration may
perhaps escape some readers, therefore av
explanation is made : See my coal on! Semi-
colon ! I! This is the way the Luglish papers
that copy from Grie and don't give any credit
do—Birmingham Blade, ete.]

NO, 4, —=FULL STOP.

My Dear Son,—In reply to yowr letter
requesting $100 to buy dissecting instruments
and books, let me tell you once for all that you
will not get another cent till you pass your
examination.

Your affectionate father,
JonN WILNoATs.

"To John Wildoats, JJr., Trin. Coll.

NO. J.~—SYNTAX.

Str,—I consider the bill sent in to me
demanding 818 for water-rates a tax that is
nothing short of a sin. 1 refuse to pay it.

Yours, ete.,
A, SKINFLYNTE.

To the Collector of Water-rates.

NO. §.—PARSING.

“#“ Now, Algernon, let us get back to the
drawing-room, We have already been in the

conservatory too long.”

¢ Why this haste, dear Isabel »”

1 hear Ethel playin
papa’s faverite song, an
par ¢ing.”

Algernon swoons.

the introduction to
I doso like to hear

THE QUESTION OF THE DAY.
( Husband about to leave for business. )
Wife.—Well, my dear, what are you hesi-
tating about ?
Jlusband.—I was just trying to decide
whether I had better put on my heavy over-
coat or wear my duster.

William Falconer, in 7% Current of May
9th, seeks to disabuse the public mind of the
absurd notions long prevalent that the ¢ Avis-
tocracy of tho Old South® were immensely
wealthy, lived luxurious lives, and were
wholly given over to personal indulgence.
He puts a new facoe upon thc matter, aund,
being 2 Southern man, his descriptions are
based upon particular knowledge,

ARBOR DAY, 1885.

AN IDYLLIC ADDRESS TO THE IION, G. W,

ROSS, M. P, P,

I

Canadian Nymphs, in woodland wilds that play,
‘Tho fivet beginning sing of Arbor Day, |,

Suy did bright sunshine bathe the villyge sward
Where tanght and teacher met in sweet accord §

All tasks digmissed, no longer heard Lo swell,

The wonted chiding of the shrill-voiced hell—

But boy and girl no more stifi-rimked in class,

Are round their teacher scated on the graas,

And listen thoughtful ag her lovely lips

Read the wise writings of R. W. Phipps,

Or vound the schiool-room porch they teach to twine
Of flowuring dlimbers the exotic vine,

With roscbuds perfumc every passing hreeze,

Or crown with flowers their honored sehool trustecs.

1L

Too fair Ideal ! but the Real shows

Cough in cach voice and cold in every nose,

The sky’s clear azare, with a smile anstere,
Mocks the cold May-time of a flowerless year--
The gaunt trees shiver when no buds are green,
And scarce a willow shows its brassy sheen ;
Far from the (lobe the first spring robin, keop :
Mute in their swamp our native hulbuls slecp ;
So by the stove the school-ma'aum must remain,
Or dread the tortures of neuralgic pain ;

Must read i silence each bright page of Griv's ;
In silence read that wise Report of Phipps ;
‘I'ne children stay in-doors for all they’re worth
Not court catarrh with cold-compelling mirth;
The school trustees must mind their private iz,
Not bring on their bald pows the rheumatiz,

L.

G. W. Ross, with power benign that rules
The copiplex interests of our public schools,
Your wish to institute an Arhor Day
Is gaod, is wise, is useful every way,

Butoh ! G, W, Rass, the good and great,

In next yeav's spring for finer weather wait ¢
May, the cold uymph, is voy and immature,
And secks to kill without the power to cure,
Keek not to woo, G. W, Ross the CGood,

She will but fly youin her leafless woal,

tut grant of Arbor Day the precious hoon
Benenth the warm smiles of her sister June.,
So shall the lovely kady teacher peess

The warny, oft sward nor soil her dainty dress;

+ 8o shall the childeen cease from sytvan sport

To hear of Phipps, the Foresty Report &
S0 shall they erown the honvred sehool trusteos,
Nor dread of rheamatiz, the dive disease,
—C oM,

KNEW HER.

Two tramps stopped near a house, and after
holding a consnltation, ono of them went in to
explore the chances of gctting something to
cat. Pretty soon, with au air of disappoint-
ment he came out, and said :—

“T,et's go.”

* Wouldn’t she give you anything ?”

¢ Didn’t ask her.”

“\Why ?”

¢ Used to know her in Chicago.”

“Did you ever ask her for n hand.ont ?”

& '.\'Ves.Y?

¢ Who is she "

“Don’t know who she is now ?”

““ Who was she ?”

¢ She used to be my wife.”

- —drkansaw Trareller.

A TREAT IN STORE FOR CHARLIE.

Two young ladics entered a cigar stove and
oune of them said timidly :

« Have you any choice cigars, sir? I want
them for a present.”

“Oh, yes, Miss,” repliecd the tobacconiat,
¢“we have any choice you want, from a cent
apiece up.”

¢ 1 think I will take somo of the onc-cent
ones, then, if they are choice. 1 had no idea
that choice cigars were so cheap. Won't
Charlic be delighted ?” she said to her com-
panion as they left the store. *“Poor hoy !
He is so fond of a choice cigar, and they will
taste all the better,” she added, with a little
blush, “for having come from me.”"—New Yorl:
1'tmes.




