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“ The Pun is mightier than the Lord.”

Gum—The feminine of tobaeco.—Ex.
Potatoes are hoe-made.— Kokomo Tribune.
Patrons of the ring—Expectant bridegrooms,

Holds
Strauss.

What makes a paper weight 2—Delinquent
subseribers.—Keokuk Gate City.

_There is one beauty about a mustard plaster,
viz: The wearer don't hanker after any other

its sown: Good land.—Yawcob

anderelotbing.— Lockport Union.

Sphtting a hair is 4 more delicate task than
splitting wood, and yot the majoritg of man-
kind shirk the wood.-—Kecokuk Gate City.

Very few people like to be penned up in an
.island, but we know several who would like to
iry New Ulster just at present,— Waterloo Ob-
server.

When a Cincinnati man speaks of the pro-
duction of his pen, you never know whether he
is a literary feller or a hog raiser.—Boston
Journal. .

OxE of thechoir boys of St. Michael's assures
us that, when Mv, CLARKE was performing on
the new organ at the Cathedral, he played the
big swell to perfection,

Miss Mav B. Bap, of the Welland High
School, has passed the first year examination at
the Toronto University. She May B. Bald on
the outside of her head, but she is evideutly all
right inside of that same.—Berlin News.

A gond place for hungry tourists—Sand-
wich Istands.— Keokuk Gate City. Another—
Turkey.— Yaweob Strauss.  Jesso, CHARLEY,
hut the bost pluce for bim is at home, if he's
Hungnry.— Waterloo Observer.

The European Powers to Dulcigno—Will you
surrender? Dulcigno to the European Powers—
No, I won’t. The European ’owers to Duleig-
no—"Then we think you've real mean—so there!
—DPuck.

Lo make an American joke, take two-thirds
yofanity, one-third htnor, and mix with im-

cility and bad inste. To make an English
joke, lcave out the profanity. humor and bad
taste.—1he Wasp. ’

The cditor who copies and credits shows pro-
Jessional courtesy ; but he who does not credit,
compliments the writer most. Not only is he
willing to print, but also father the weak bant-
ling of another's genius.—Meriden Recorder.

A story is going the rouuds to the efiect that
GauperTa’s father once sold oranges, Well,
and what of it? If his son fell so low as to
become o statesman, must his honorable father
who sold oranges bear the blame?—Meriden
Recorder,

‘A cable dispatch says the Sultan has issued
an Imperial hatt, dismissing Kabprr Pasma,
When the word reached Kapnr's ears he is sup-
posed to have remarked, ** Oh, shoot the hatt.’,
— Petroleum World.

The great city of Leadville was once a hamlet

| - rude and young, snd presided over by a mayor

whose first proclamation went off in this style,

* i Weaver shall steal s hoss shall be bung pur

ocder; of the mare.! "—Keokuk Constitution.

He hauded her the plate so that she had to
take tho hot end, and thought. it a good joke,
laughing until his sides shook. She langhed too,
and then she broke the plate over his head!
Moral—Practical jokes are always funny, until
she perpetrator suffers,—Phila Item.

We notice in the Cleveland Herald some
verses by Miss ANNIE BeavronT, entitled * Why
Do I Sing?” We are not dead certain on this
point, ANNIE, but it is probably because your
pa has paid about $500 to a music teacher for
spoiling a good stocking-darner.— Pucl.

A Cleveland newspaper man speaks of a kiss
as * the most delicious, delectable, entrancing
and distracting of all iunocent indulgences.”
A mean who can write such beautiful stuff as
that ought to get at least forty conts a day.—
Boston Post.

“Yes," said the steward of the steamer, T
admit that the salt beef was bad, the potatoes
rotten, the bread sour and the tea poor—but
the rost of the provisions were good.” * What
were the rest of the provisions?" * Oh, salt,
pepper and mustard. "—Graphic. )

Jomnxy's father is aprofessional juryman and
talks abdut his business at the family table.
JonxnY goes to Sunday School. Last Sunday
the teachor asked bim what Carv did when God
accused him of being his brother's murderer.
“ He didn’t do noffin’ but fix it with the jury,”
was thé startlingreply which struck the teacher’s
ear.—Ex.

‘La, ma’, exclaimed a gorgeously attired
oung lady, in a loud voice, on an excursion
{oat the other day, as she directed her atten-
tion to the camp stool, ¢ them’s just like the
chairs we seen in Yoorup! and then she sat
languidly down and began to play with her
diamond ring.—Newark Sunday Call.

A writer in the S8alem (N. Y.) Sunbeam
speaking of the American Tariff, says: *‘Amongst
t{:e first articlos on the free list we botice Al-
cornoque and Alkekenyi. Why is thi. *_ This
writer must be dreadfully iguorant if hehas to
ask such a question. Everybody ought to know
tha! Alcornnque and Alkekenyi are admitted
free of duty bocause the American farmers can-
not raiso cnough to supply the home market.
Auny further fiseal information cheerfully sup-
plied gratis.

1t was op a Sound boat, and ibe mate was
cvidently annoyed about something. ¢ Carry
iL forward, you luckheaded son of u sculpin,
or I hope to be gee whizzley gaul dusted to
jude if I don’t maul the dad slammed head
off'n ye with a capstan bar, you hog backed
molligrubber ye¢!” And the deck hand
looked up in profound admiration, and said:
“ By George, cap, if I had your culchur, I
wouldn't be a-runnin’ as mate for no mau on
these waters: I'd be u-commandin' a boat of
my own.”— Wild Oats.

A Short Poem.
CANTOD DNE.
Guns
Joy,
Fun.
CANTO TwO,
Gun
Bust ;
Y,
Dust.
—Rockland Couricr.

u CBtar Busos Puas

THOUSANDS SPEAK!

is acknowledged and recommended by
hicaries to be the best purifier and
er discovered, and thousands

Vegstine
Physicians and A
cleanser of the blood

ve been restored to health.

speak in its praise who

®ur Brip Sack.

Home Rule—Henpecking.

Extorting evidence—Pulling a proof.

Fraup in the lumber trade :—Jumping your
board o

Tae preaching of Dr, WiLp if far from being
{ame.

Ux-Mail-able matter.
Globe.

TeERE i8 no use s-talking- -if thereare no deer
to windward.

Ruling passion strong in death—a cobbler
breathing his last.- :

Tur Straight 7'ip—(at the Lacrosse Match on
Saturday)—ARTHUERS.

Luxacy in many cases ‘is only the further de-
velopment of Sa-loon acg.

That found in the

A Free Press in Russia. — The Emperor
squeezing the Dalgourcuki’shand.

Tarsrrica. Comparison. Positive—Lotra,
Comparative—L1rTa, Superlative—next!

When a man wants to marry s girl for her
money, is she the object of his purse-suit?

Lynx-eyed—*‘Side-holt.” —(*“Youdon’t sce it ?
thé','—‘ Link-side.” That's what it is, thick-
ead !}

“Cure" Hats are naturally popularat “Block"
Island.—N. Y. News. And sugar-loaf hats at
Cone-y Island.

J. B. Gouen's coat tails displayed their nor-
mal state. of activity and expressiveness in
Shaftesbury Hall this week.

TRE * whole hog " is & natural curiosity at
this season. It mostly appears in the form of
chops, sausages and “ sich,"

“Nose of your lip,” was what the young
lady said toan ill-favored suitor who was ‘“‘more
free than welcome * in his attentions.

Nurr is a commodore. We had thought
“ Kernel ”” would have been & more appropriate
title ;ng then, yousee, bie jacket might have been
'y “g el .”

The great feature about that petrified woman,
out west, is, that she doesn't talk, nor wear a
Tam O'Shauter. Nor bother about a Jersey.
Nor—(next!)

A crerical friend of ours who is also a syin-
pathiser with the Local Opposition, says Mr.
Mowat's Government will never te right until
it gets rid of the old Avam, TN

“Laxeuace that would fecllonesome inside of
a catechism.” That’s what the Madern Argo
calls “swearing.” It certainly sounds better thav,
and is not so sinle as, ‘' cursory observations.”

His grace of ArcyLL is credited with the in-
ventionof a new form of ceclesiastical profanity.
He calls Episcopacy an * Exotic’ in Scotland.
This is worse than O’CoxxxiL’s ealling the old
lady a parallelogram and a hypothenuse.

Hixt to Politicians—Millers make poor party
men. They are generally bolters.—7'oronto
@rip. This seems to be a bran-new joke.—Bos-
ton Transcript.—There appears to be ground
for your saying s0. We discovered it at the hop-
per-a. The author isn't Joe MILLER, either.
8o, there!

A coupanton to the Irish girl who, when
told to put the milk on ice, did so by pouring
it on, i found in the girl who, when told to
ring the bell at dinner-time, rang the door-bell
—Phil. Item.—And then her master jumped up.
in a passion and said ¢« * * if that
isn’t thatJean Jeemy mancome totake “pot Iyck’
sgain | Feteh my shot.guni™




