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TOO INDEFINITE.
Omni Lisevjlch hsd just raniwj a 

dispatch from the tbar. “He telle me 
té make a-ataad at Sungari Hirer,*' re­
marked the geaeraL 
“His excellency is too brief,” spoke 

up the army buffoon.
“What do you meant”
“Why, he does not say if you should 

make a peaaut stand, a fruit stand or 
a grand stand.”

Seasonin'* what bel git,'t a chicken I had forMOTHER S DOUGHNUTS.
If yea think there’s no use trying 

To do anything of worth;
If yen ttiaki you’re bet a cipher 

In the multitudes of earth;
Just remember Motaer’s doughnuts 

And press onward to the goal— 
Finest doughnuts in creation,

around a hole.

ef be dota'tmpted Farmer Hardgrane.It was react pork. Oh.dinner, doctor. keep outer my orchard. I’ll pepper him1 can feel it coming oa (cough.
ecugh) again!

Then the doctor *e patience gare way. Leek or Good Management. -” I heard 
Crabe any he had aerer had such Inch 
in his business as he’s haring now, but 
I didn’t understand whether it was good 
lark or bad.”
“Oh, he meant bad lw*. of cour». 

If it’were good lark he wouldn't speak
of it " “ -----

he exclaimed.Confound it,
why didn *t you, say so earlier I

that at ffrst I wouldyou’d told
bare extracted a bristle.’’—Chicago Tri-They were
lienee

lock’ at all.If the patch oa your
The following transcript ofWhere it aerer was before FORGETFUL., EbdThe Mena Thing.rva ting matter oa a gravestone ia a tittleIf your pocket book in funny to when I thinkl urial ground at Greenwich, England, didn’tParent—Freddie,SternOf it’s hoarded little store terribly afraid of the dark I wasIt is in words fob not to play ■bleu again Ia child.when Iiher Mother’s doughnuts lowing Small Freddie—Yen, sir.Miss Spelts—But you’re not afraid ofWhen the ckeddn of trouble roll- Stern Purent—And didn’t 1 proio.eei factored,‘Sweetest doughnuts Here lies t lariuda. to whip you if you didtly—Of course sot!

AU were built around a hole. Wife of Joseph Grant, Speits—No, the dark Small Freddie—Yen, but ne 1
Who Keeps a Chemist Shop forgot to keep I won’t

At No. 21 Berkley Road, hold you to youru.If you think your next door neighbor And Duels Only in the Purestllsd a better start of Drugs.
fajfareIf perhaps you

is hard to woe New York ia not competing with old
Set year teeth the way yon used to. er England ia the way of

laterest ef It oleaelyimites, yet" it might hope to make a re-Lay the comfort to your
specie Me showing. For instare. Green-Recolle t tie grand perfection with street, one of the historic tbor a das»circled round a hole.—Puck.That wi o ugh fares of the west side down-tows
district, ia the near neighborhood of
< ’ortlaadt street, has a butcher shopA HARD CASE.

Tte doctor ’s Icepheae bril rang.
: “Hullo!” he said; applying the 
‘|heue to hé car.
•f“Hello! Is that Dr. Kewrnmt” 
“Y«e.”
“This b Mrs. OllerxilL Oh, doctor. 

I hare such a tickling ia my throat, 1
roe’d

bearing the sign

ROSENBAUM k EINSTEIN, 
IRISH MEAT MARKET. a la the olty.

To the Times, which has a sense of 
humor and some of the hunt editorial 
writing one runs scenes ia New York, 
not to men ties its aggressive and tailing 
campaign against the piratical practice 
of exacting tips, I am indebted for the 
information, which I hare personally cos 
Armed, that a building at Houston sad 
Mulberry streets displays this on#:—

Qftas. 5Bus6t can’t endure it.
ever an quick an you

of it.what b the cai
The eld hypochondriac! he mutter

There b nothing oa earth tie
HANDS WANTED ON 

ALL PARTS OF 
LADIES’ SHIRT WAISTS.

liter with her, but I suppose IT bare
Madam, V be coatis PRINTING INKSto go. as

what did yon
Certain uptown folk hare

what b the exact
12* BAY STREET. TORONTOtlwckea pot pic. teod.nl to be coareyed by a Arm of job-1’ll be there ia a fewAll right. ben ia Sixty ninth street,

ited hiâ-patient a quarterWhen he rieil
FRAZER k SIMMONS. 

CARPENTERS AND DUMB 
—, WAITERS.

ef aa hour btec be found her roughing
and apparently in greet
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No relief yet, madam!
i) bit, doctor!Not a (< WITH THE WITH.

Aa Alternative.—“Poor fellow! Hb 
rior teUa him the only thing that will

i) getting
(cough) minute!

he mid, opening hb
he can *t afford toa ad taking out a small steel inxti

But surely he caa go into polities
People are often troubled ia

iting chicken pot pie.this way after Table Talk. He’s quite wealthyyou to .tad prominent miu Mrs. Star
they spy he reee practically

c.i nth
Well, well.Will it hurt, doctor! Get Your Paper Freethat’s just what INot a particle.

A Sprinter.—‘ * Yea,” mid the bank 
official, “we aeed a runner for the beak. 
Hare you had nay experience!”
“Well, air,” replied the applicant, 

“I'm live I at Loneeomheret for yearn 
and I’m caught the 7J» train to the 
city regularly each day.”

Her Scheme. — Hicks—He’s very 
wealtky.

Mrs. Hicks—Yea, aad very stingy and 
ecoacmieaL

Hicks—Don’t be earn of that You 
can’t judge a man hr hb clot has.

Mm Hicks—I don’t; I’m judging kirn 
by kb wife’s clothes.

“Seasohia’s what he’ll git,” iater-
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what it b,

dTei
anything!Did you

Do you see

GET TO WORKwhich to be ia a re­

ts the tickling nil
I don’tYou, it’s all

$1.00 Per Year Post PaidI j*tfret it a bit • little wild, I but bob
that I’ve yut He a tittle


