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RATHER POINTED.

GFRTIUDE (.peikiii *!f Beaice's '1fiancé ')-' \Vhat wiII jack,
do nowv that he has solcl his property ât the junction? "

BEriRCF-' Oh, 1 shall jwit make hlm give up ail business
and-and live like a gentleman, you kniow."

GER-rRuDC (quieicly)-l' Tt xvilI bo a grcat change for hlmi.'

THE ANCIENTS SURPASSED.

M ERCU KV-" Wliat a, biard timie our old fricnd Atlas
bias cartryiing the eartb on bis shoulders."

I)[ANA-" X'es, it is prctty tough, but it is not so bard
as the task of the modern college graduatc, who bias to
carry about bis head whcrevcr hce goes."

HIS LAST JOKE.

F UNNY MAN (iieetinig a pary of viiatsout West
7vitlî a pisoner i chiarge)-"l What are you going

to do?"
S'IOKbSýlrAN-"1 Goin' ter bang this ere galoot. Stole

Jedge Peterby's mustang."
FIJNNY MAN-"I Ah, you believe in suiting the punish-

nient to the crime. Mustang-must 'ang-you know.
Ha, ha!1" (Bang)

THE GLORIOUS FIFT4.

(RANGE ORATOR--" This, my brethren, is the
'Jglorious, ever-memorable Fiftb of Noveniber-the

day wben Rome received a cbeck wich-wicb-"»
VOICE IN THEr AUDIENCE-" Which amounted to four

hundred thousand dollars!1"

TWO 0F A KIND.

MISS OIDEN-«'Tbat Mr. Candour is a most dis-M agreeable fellow. Tbe otlier nigbt hie came up, -to
me and said: ' How are you and the other old inaids? "'

Miss NO1vOUN(o (seci-el/y delighted-" Fellows of bis
sort are alniiost rudely tiu/hji, aren't tbey?"

MISS OLDLN (bôu,îd Io get evei>-" They are, indeed.
Ilut I mustni't forget to tell you that hie asked to be
remiembereci to you. You were the first person lie asked
about after miaking the remark,."

PHYSICALLY INCAPABLE.

B ENEVOLENT ÏMAN-"' What arc you crying about,

LIT-I'ri:E.O - a i camne after nierand
struck inuxx

l3rNzE"OLENT 'ÂN-" WXTeIl, wby didn't you run wvben
you saw hinii coming?"

LiTfTLE FELLOWV(uintnl'- Run I ! fli.-wy, in
a-an errand boy !

SQ IRISH, BEGOBS 1

fU1ERLY (Io dealer i ileatr-icail p/rocrties)- "Aw-
JD~ have you such a thing-, in your establishment as a
Shan-van-vocit ?

DI)E,%Y.R-" A whicli ?
J )UDEiRLx-" A Shiai-vani-vocht-son-ietbiing Irish, you

knloiv."
DELf,Err-" I really doni't think you could -et onc

nearer than New York."
1)UDURLY-" Or a cead mille failthe ?"
DEALLeR-' Ncyer was asked for such a tbing before,

sir. W'ha-tis itfor?"
r)UDERLY-" Aw-thc Amateur Dramatic Club, yotu

know, are going to play the Irish drania of 'Thbe Squil-
thawn of Skibbereen,' and we wanted somce appropriate
Stage settings.",

DEALEIt-" I doi knowv if I've anything in stock that
would suit, uinless you'd like a fewv of these sham-rocks
that you could put in the backgrounld."

DuDERLY-" Aw-the very thing, by jove! With
thenm, and a few oranges-for there's an Orangeman ini
the piccc-we shall do splendidly."

THE WAY OF THE WORLD.

FIS CNDI LITTERATEUR-"HeIlo, snig

me where I can find out something about Lirriker, the
poet down in Nova Scotia. Got to write article on
'Canadian Poets' for the new Na(tion ai."

SECOND CANADIAN LIT'rERATEUR -"I01, yes; the poor
fellow died about a month ago. You can find his obitu-
ary notices in the papers."

FIRST LITTERA-rUl- "Oh, Lirriker's dead, is he ?
Hadn't seen anything of it. Thanks. But as lie's dead
I gucss there's no use hringixîg hlmn in. Can't recipro-
cate, you know. Dead men don't write on Canadian
literature. Anyway hie wasn't much of a poet."

HE KNEW WHAT WAS NEEDED.

rRITIQUE-"1 If you like acting so welI, why don'tC you try it or practice it ? " -
STAGESTRUCK-" Wcll, I can't get any manager to en-

gage me, and I wouldn't be allowed to do the necessary
yelling anywhere but on the stage."


