
THE PHILATELIST.

tinguiehed philateliBt. fie proceeded ut once to bis residence, and running up the
steps rang the bell. A lady appeared ut .lhe suimons of the servant, whom the re-
porter supposed te be Mire. Smith, the wife of the dietiaguished gentleman. Bowing
and reinoving his biat, the reporter said

la Mr. Smith ut home"
* No, was the response.

gi j not iii the biouse, tho n
No, sir."
Alih iii that case lie iiîust be out !

Hfe is."'
"Yes ! Being out, hie is therefore not iii 1
"No, Sir."

Huim 1 wYhen ivill lie be in "I
1 don' t knoiw."'

"Ah-hi ! Io objection te, publiehing this interviewin the Niagara Falls PHILÂT.L-

Imr, 1 suppose?"r
Not ut ail."

"Thank, you," and the reporter bowved and left. fie returnEd again, however,
about eleven o'clock ut night, in hopes of fandinjg the gentleman ut home. At any

rate a ma raised the upper window when the bell rang, and aeked who wvae there.
The reporter explained hie business and askedl if it was the dietinguished Mir. Snmith,
iwho epoke. The mali said it was, and if the reporter didn'tleuve Ime'd throw a pitch-
er of water out. The reporter hoisted his umbrella, and aeked whut, Mr. Smith had
t4o say as to Sir Patrick Chalmers being the inventer of the adhesîve postage etamp.
Smnith threw tlie water, but thie umbiella would have protected the reporter, had
net Smith thoughtlessly dropped the pitcher. That ended the umbrella and inter-

viwad neurly sinashed the reporter, but he feele sweet revenge in the fact that

Mr. Sinith*s water pitcher is no more. It etruck hie cheek.

The Corpse and the Stamp Collection.

The other day the wif e of an enterprising staxnp collecter, shipped her husband'e
remains, and a valuable collection of stampe over the Central. At Albany, ehe ap-
penred ut the door of the bag ggccar to see how they were getting along.

"How does it seeni te bu doiiig? she asked with a siifl.
Whac, the corpse ? " inquired the ba.ggagenian kindly.

"No, the collectioni."
"Oh, its aIl riglit, replied the baggage man."

"Any body beeti sittixig moi un it P"
&What, the collectioîn ?'
.No, the corpse."

Certainly not," answered the batgg-mi."
]3oes it scein cool enougli ini here for it."

"For wvhat, the corpse ?

"No, the collection. "


