
Trhe Cane 4tau Courier

,A SLOW TOW\N.STORIES about ]an Maclaren are be-
ing scattered l, profusion just now.
When be hwas last in Toronto, he told

of how hie was impressed witb the Amien-
can's fondnes for bis daily papier. On mne
occasion, a Chicago mari was talking ta tamn
(Ian Maclaren) and the conversation turn-
ed ta the subject of the Hoy Lan.

"1'I suppose the country's 'ail right for
thasle that like ruins and relies. But 1
must say tbat Jerusalemn's the deadest town
1 ever struck . There wasn't a morning
paper in the wbalc place," said the Chicago
globe-trotter.

CHEERFUL DELEGATES.

Five years ago, in june, igo2, a Torontui
mani, who is not a cburch-goer, tentercd a
certain Yonge street restaurant and pro-
eceee ta order Iluncheonl. A\fter a few
minutes his attention was drawn to> a groaip
hichind a screen, wbo were evidcnitly enjay-
ing saie lively! staries, if lie cauld judge
fromt the peals of langhter whaebl se!t even
the waiters grinning in syrnpathy.

"Wbat party is that ?" alked flhc cuivions
andi loncîyv custainer.

'They're a lot of Metbodist iisters.,
sir, fromn some caîiventîin," relied thec
waite&.

Just theni a hurst nf mierrimnt almas)t
as bearty cai fromn aniothevrbscen
corner. '-Aud whio are thioseeap?

Assmbl metinig in tlic city."
"BIy Jov c"si flic eniqijirer. Te

muslt bave good( yarnis andi elegant dliges-
tion. I Iive'tiugbied that wyfor yas

L believe l'Il juini flhe cilrcli."
* I,

AN AI)VANCE A MET

Principal Grant, the latte muiich-lovedI head
af Quieen's niesiy was a iiiterly, so-
licitor for thc n1)i f hlis college ili flic
carly days. Oeafternoan)l, Smi johin M
donald dlropped in ta secý S-'ir Davidi Mac-
pherson andi foitnd i i un vesto
with Principal Granit.

"Whiat dIo you thiiik?" said Sir Davidi iii

assurned despair. 'Grant tinks; 1 sbould
gîve mare nionuy ta uens andi the las-
time i gave hlmi a c lqu i e saidi it wolal
dIo for aIl fimie."

"That miay bec," said sir jolhn qietly
"buat hadnIl't yoit betteri give a little for etcr-

The extra ôhcqule wýas forthecomling anci

Principal Grant was furn-iishieti with anl ex
cellent text for othur occasions when tah
presentet ic heaimsý of hligber eduicationi.

THE O1,I) ORDERCIAGTI

iý cougbcd, fidgeted, and then saii: Il ex-
pecteti tbe usual salutation wben the, Gaýver-
nor-2

Il'To bc sure,' broke in Governor Glenn.
Il sbould like ta oblige you, but 1 amn a
Prohibitianist andi a tectotaler.'

"'Andi I.too. wouldbei deeply bonaured ta
live up ta the tradition,' saiti Governor H-ey-
ward, l>owing dceply, 'but 1 alto arn a Pro-
hlbitionist andi a teetotaler.'

THIE PROPER PUNISH1MEN1T.

Miister (meeting a smnalboy on Saanday
atftcrnoon)i Carrying a string of fisb)-
"Jobinny, jobinny, do thest belong ta you ?.

jobinnyi- Ye-eF, sir. You sec, ýtbat's
wbiat tbeyi gat for cbasing wormis on a Sun-

FA'iREIWILL TO SPRING

youi bave brolught uis beavy frosts,
Youi have given us lioriti chilIs,

ANIIlih inifilicuza pangs
Andi pneumiionia's fatal ilîs.

Really, M Nay, yout are a fratati,
Ani you leavec us. feelinig sore;

Kinidly saN goati-bye andi go,
Anti-h, wn't ou shlut tile door!

A Litcrary Digest.
Drawn for the Cmeadign Qouner.

CANDîD CROMER,

Lord Cramner, who reccntly ceaseti ta bie
Býritist Agent of Egypt, matie hiiacIf hiate-
fui ta a Il sorts of rascals in that eauntry,
but lie worked woniers of reformn there
anti left it in a mare coaitenited fmarne of
mmiid t.han it hiaci ever known previous to
hîs arrivai. Whiie Lord Sasuywas
Bnritish Premier, a miemnber of the iiniistry
comnplaineti that Lord Cramier liad toldl hinm
ta go ta tlie dcvii.

, Dear me," saiti Salisbury, "hie tells me
that cvery tinie hie camesý ta London7ii.

WHELN KIPLING WAS HUNGRY.

Hlat Mr. Kipling tunet bis attention ta
commerce instead of literatture, there is not
the Sligbtest doulit that lie woli nlow lie
retaineti by IMr. Warnaakcr, or saune other
merchant millionaire, as a writer of ativer-
tisemencrts as a cooslsalary. There isý
no) mata alive Who can Pen impromptu a

rer tclling notice. After thle siege of
Kimiberley he was staying with Mr. Rhiodes
at a cbarmiîag little fruît-farmi near that

st would be desirable. But there was 11o

g of bshst. As a matter of fact, Mr,
hoe hi is iusual way, had become so,

terested in the matter in hand that he bad
âite forgotten tbe passing hours. Lt was
~arly ten before hie bethought bimself of
s starving guest, and burried homewards.
"What's this, sir?" said the manager, sud-
~nly pausing before a tree.
Upon it was piîined a sheet of paper bear-
g iii large black letters-"Fanine! T 1he
ext tree was also decorated :-"We are
arving; feed uis." Nearer the bouse they
Lme upon a larger sheet with these words

buge type: "IFor the human race.
reakfast. Purifies the mmid; invigorates
îe- system. Lt has sustained'tbousands; it

liii sustain you. See tat you get it."
inally, uponi the front doar was an enar-
Dus pýlacard :-"Why Diq Wben a Little
reakfast Prolongs Life ?"

A, DIFFICULT 'JOB.

Two men were caming into Denver froin
,nearby town on a'local train the other

ay. The train stoppeil every five minutes
seemed, and one of the men became imi

atient. Finally, when the train balted for
lie engine ta get up steani, the mian's im-
atience overflowed.
"Now, what do you tbink of this train-,,,

e said ta the other.
"Lt isn't.makinig niuch progress," replied

is f riend.
,,Progress; I sbould say not," said the

lnpatient mnar. Il t wouild be a fierce jolb
o take a maoving picture of this train."

* Il

TIf E PRESENTT-DAY ESTIMAl'%TE.

"HIow far are w.e fromt Chicago ?" says
hie passenger, plu<kilng at the sleeve of tbe
~onductar as tEt officiai Passes hiim.,"
"Three wr'cks, ane 1nisplaced switch, and

awashout," answers the conductor, 'hasten-
nig on, Iighting his red lantern as he goes.-
sN. Y. Life.

A GOOD) BE-GINNING,

Ianl Maclareni was talking ta a group of
iterary bcginniers in New York. Begin
vaur stories well," lie said emphiatically.
lIndecd, it's hialf the battle. Always bear in,
axitd the case of the young mlan who, de-
5iring ta miarry, secured a favourable hear-
ing frorni bis sweetlieart's irascible father
by openring the interview with the wards:
'l know a way, sir, wherehy yaui can Save

NOT EVEN STI. PATRICK.

Angry Scot: "Laok bere, Mr. O'Brien!1
've the verra greatest respect for yer cou»i-

try, but ye mnauna forget this: Yc can sit on
a rose, and ye can sit on a shamnrock,
but, 0 mail, ye canna sit an a this;tle"-
The Sketch.

THIE CORRECT STYLE.

Somec younig womcn in England have bie-
gain ta dress ont and out like men. They
wear a long coat eut hunting fashion, a cap
riding breeches and top boots. Lt as a han>-
rome costume and it is not immodest, but
undoubtedly it attracts a good deal of at-
tent?Ôon. They have been telling ini London
lateîy a story about a girl w'ho adopted this
riding rig. Pulliaag up lier ihorse one after-
nloon she said ta an artisan who was pass-
ing:

"Cani yau tell ine if this is the way to
~Warcham "' The mran looked her aver
carefully. Thea lie touched his cap ini a re-
spectfril maniner andi replieti:

0Ycs, miss, yes-you seemi ta have got
'ern ona ail rîght."


