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"Oh, mumi!" answered the maid, "it wuz beî
fuil She sung just as if she wuz gargling !"

AN UNHAPPY QUOTATION.JUDGE HOAR and General Butler were opi
ents, says the Argonaut, in a case of a new t

General Butler quoted: "Eye for eye, skin
skin, tooth for tooth, yea, ail that a man hath,
he give for his life."

o which the Judge replied: "Yes, the d
quoted that once before in a motion for a
trial."

SHB.

A LOYAL SUPPORT$R.

AN old Kingstonian was teliing some "i on

old Mary McG-, Who kept a small hotel, which
was famed for its good f are and who won many a
vote for Sir John, whom she declared to be the
"foinest gintieman that ever stepped." Mary was
something of an atiete and it was on record that
she had once expeiled by force a guest who hýad
spoken unadvisedily regarding lier -polticai idol.

At a meeting held some years after Sir John's
death, one of tihe speakers waxed eloquent over the
virtues of the Liberai party, casting aspersions on
the late Conservative Chieftain. Thle Kingston
raconteur found Mary afterwards ini bitter tears and
said consoiingly:

"ýNeyer mmnd, my dear woman. It's only pol-
itics."

"Poiitics 1" she echoed scornfuily. "It's wicked
lies. Sir John was more a saint than a politician !"

A DIPLOMATIC YOUTH.

A YOUNG mtan Who lad become disgusted witli
a fair creature's refusai of candies and theatre

parties during Lent recently resoived on a stern
course. He remained away fromn the paternal resi-
dence for a week and when hie finaily met the de-
mure ladyby chance hie assumed an air of lofty in-
difference. She tried various femninine devices for
discoverîng what was the matter before she said
with hesitation:ý

"We thouiglt you might be ill. It's quite a
while since we saw you." 'The plural pronoun was
carefuliy tised, but the young man's face briglitened.

"Well, you sec, I've decided to keep Lent, too."
"I thouglit you were only a Presbyterian," said

the bewildered littie Anglican.
"inm coming to see that there's a lot in Lent.

You sec it means çýiving up somnething you realiy
enj oy.»

"Oh 1" said the girl thoughtfuiiy. The next af-
ternoon when hie telepýhoned and asked if she would
go to a lecture on "The Earthquake in Siciiy" she
said "Yes" withouit a xnoment's hesitation and made
no protest that evening when bie laid a pink-ribbon-
edi box on the table in the hall.

THE WORM TURNS.
«Women," said M r. Nagsby solemnly, "have no

sense of humour."
"That's where you're mnistaken," said his wife in

a rare fit of repartee, "you'd be surprised if you
knew how often we f eel like laughing at you men."

And
She te

prominent actor'has a comparatively common naine And
-Tom Jones, for instance-and on a visit to To- But if
ronto a few years ago, hie was staying at a hotel We've
w4here there was a "permanent" guest of the same She st
namne. One morning the latter found among his And
mail a taiior's account,.with a note making a few
pointed remarks regarding the actor's deiinquency She sc
in settiing these trifling bis and drawing attention And
to the fact that the account was of two years' stand- She cc
ing. The "permanent" guest retur 'ned the note to And.
the office, saying that it was flot for him and, as the Last
flap of the envelope ýhad noýt been secureiy seaied, But il
the epistie bore no traces of having been opened by Then
mistake.

About haif an hour afterwards, hie had the pleas- And
uire of seeing the actor open the note and crugh tihe
merchant tailor's elegant and non-committai station- She ta
ery into his pocket. And

'Bad news, Tom ?" asked one of the members of The r<
the, rou in which. he had been standin An

'Not at ail," was the light repiy. 'Only these Ando
silly women do make me so tired with their crush Amo
notes. OIf you were in xny profession, you'd simply But tht h ih fawmn adwiig"' Sii

The other Thomas Jones heid his breath and, at An
iast accounits, the taiior's littie bill for the matinte
idol's garinents was yet unpaid.

PLEASANT PERSONALITIES.
"I do miss Mrs. Jones. She toid me ail the news_

of the parish."
"Oh, that was only gossip--no truth in it."

"Wlthere, I liked to 'ear it. Tlruth or lies,
'twas ail news to me."ý--Punch.

FIER HAPPY RETORTS.
cc REMEýMBER," says Mrs. Cornwalis West

(Lady Randolph Churchill), iii her recently
published mernoirs, "havîng an amnusing passage-at-
arms with My host (Sir William Harcourt), Sir
Charles Dilke and Mr. Chamberlain- My three
Radical friends, having been toid of My artistic ef-
forts, chaffinigly implored me to hand themn down to
nosterty by painting their portraits. 'Why refuse
to paint us? Where can you find more attractive
or noble models? Corne, here is a chance to im-
mortalise yourseif and us.' 'Impossible,' I crîed. 'I
should fail; I c«ould never paint you b~lack enough.'"

This was the reply sent to Lady Randolph by
Mr. George Bernard Shaw, whom she had asked
to lunch. It camne in the formi of a telegram:*

"'Certainly not. What have I donc to provoke
such an attack on My weil-known habit?"

To which Lady Randoiph replied:
"Know nothing of your habits. Hope they are

flot as bad as your rnanners."-The Wasp.

AT LAST.

the pili ci

roke our big piatter-she dropped it-tc
she shouid have been fired for that;

Ils our affairs to the folks o'er the way,
she ought to, be fired for that.
she shouid go what on eartýh couid we
company here and we must see it throuý

ays out at night until ail liours, too;
she ought to be fired for that.

:orches the steak tili it's brittie and black
she ouglit to be fired for that;

>oks like a person deprived. of, the knackç,
she ought to be fired for that.

reek we declared we would keep hier no nl
Iness occurred-it lias happened before-
she-well, she charged things to us, at
store,,
sýhe should have been fired for that.

kes lier day off when she can't weli be sp
she ought to be fired for that;

ooms in this place are improperly aired,
she Dught to be fired for that.*

itlh since we vowed that she'd have to gel
ere was some cieaning-that ieft it in di
,ok somie loose change that was iying abc
*she shouid have 'been fired for that.

-New York Si

A Corn Crib--ife.

T HE dubt ofa University ol

Win seven hundred wives, is the be,ý
wilworld of to-day upon such domig

o-treatment of chil<?ren, reminds i
- -ftfn 1- fi 2t ffrppf -no1iqh

Diogenes,
id an lion-

À


