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SPITEFUL.
Mis PuD-"1id 3011 bang up yoîîr stocking on Christrnas,

Itsyou said yoti were ging te, ?
MN'iss Tîy, Y- es, and 1 got such a beautiful pencil case

in it."
Miss' I'FY idn't it crowd the stocking Il goud deal1

HE KNEW ANOT'HER PLACE.

XV1 li N the ph<tograpbecr's assistalît caîlld II next 'a

six foot, sun-tanned mnai, uncomifortablv clad ini a
ready-niade suit, and carrying; a sombrero about the size
of a last century unibrella, strode into the opcrating
galiery and said, ini a subduccl bellow-

l>ard, l'ni just ini front the mnes. Fourteen >-ers
troni homte niakes Lne a stranger. \Vill ye do a stranger
a favor, andI îery much obleege, )-ours truly, nme ?

The artist assured the gentleman that lie lîad only to
tinm it, and it was granted nenm cnu.

"Imn a goin' l)ack to th'ole folks an' ni), gaI, with a
sniall pile, an' an cye out for a ranche to settle down on.
Biut I'mi full o' fun, an' I ivant to give 'emi a supprise. Ve
sec I'ni in tol'ble sbape, an' fcl as hecarty ez a young
steer. What I want you to do is to take in> picter, so ez
te hev mie look ail snarlcd an' broke up. Make niy mug
'pear like ant Apache Injin's, hiurnp mny back, twist miv
nigh leg, ant' knock my biull anatomiy out o' kilter. l'il
send the likencss b>' post, so cz to gin th' old people an'
the gaI a scarc. Next day l'il loom up jcst e7 ye see mie
here, undo the gag, an' have the liugh on 'ein. Ain't
that a ily racket, Colonel ? Catch?"

But, ii dear sir," explained the photographer, Il tîte
%u'amera1 produces an vxact counterpart of yourself"

Il Wat! WVon't it take a feller enny way lie wants ?
;No .it will take you precisely as you are?"
IlrTat ain't the play, tncile. Can't you fool the

machine somnelion' «-
"No, sir."
"Nor doctor up the likeness after?
Not as yoti wasit il."
Wcll, I'ni stuc],k Say', pain! Ile, ivili >'ou ?
It is tiot in our line."
Ginime i pointer, theui. Wbar'll I sidle for the

job?"»
A happy idea suddenly struck the photographer.

lvMy friend, I have just thougbt hoNy I can fix it for you.
You sa>' you want the worst looking and most impossible
piciure taken of you? "

IScore ! 'l'lie touglier the better."

"So that no one alive would recognize you by i ?"
1 go you on the raise!

"Wel, see here. Go down to King street. Find the
G/oke office. Enquire for the editor who bas charge or
the pictorial departmcent in the Saturday edîtion. If lie
wvill get ant cngraving of you as close to the original as
thie recent dog -pIctures w'ere truc te life, you wvill be l>er-
fectly suited. No thanks 1 Good-day, good-day!

THE LOVING AND INDULGENT HUSBAND.

"H 0W' niuclî ias it I paid for the nîug of baby's we
boughit a erao? "he asked.

Four dollars," she replicd.
"']'len I guess it rcally is silver, althoughi it looks

niigblty dull a nd dirty just now." And lie picked up the
little goblet and examinecl it critically.

'Sometimes I think mnyself it is silver," dt wvife
rei.îarked, II and stili, at other tinies, 1 really fancy il is
sonie kind of nîctal.>

IWell-and 1 suppose silver ain't an>' kind of metal
Surely, M\aria, you ouglit to -. "

INow, Charles," intcrrupted the little woman, protest-
ingyly, 'l )-ou kîîow I didn't mean

IlOh, of course, of course ! " lie broke iii with a bioarse
Iauigh, I )oni't apologize, iy dear. I quite understand.
Voit said what, you mecant, but you <lidn't niean what you
said. N'ou womien arc al models of conciscniess, con-
sistency, veracity, thougýhtfuliiess and commion sense.
Ta-ta ! V'i off down townl1'

And the loving andl indulgent liusband strode away,

humîn Wouild I %vere %with (hee&

Every day and hour."

LA GRIPPE.

T H-E new and popular epidemic is called after this
journal bccause it is so influenial ait( widelv cir.

culated.

HINT TO THE PROFESSION.
FARNR.,R JUMBL.ES (ii <1u('St if a eîqu ise) Here's a av

ycr's office. I ivne fti clow's pretty good>"
His NE1Gmoso-Il Yes; I guess he's a distînguished barrister.

I see by the sign that he's not a QOC. Let's try hlm.' FAnîlc
th/-.r I10j


