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7 Ton. W. Macdougall says he doesn’t care
swhether the Syndicate bavgain is ratified ornot
if he only ean secure a copy of Gmur's Comic
Alpieenire for 1881, :

Talles shonld heware how they indulge in
hor eracing. A young Iady barely escapel with
her life while on the Brighton road last week,
the jvouWle beiny that she couldn’t hold her
rogn. —Boston Journal of Cammenrce.

Birnhardt hag a wonderful picture eailed
“Phe Young Girl and Death.” There arc two
figures init, and you can take your choice of
the two, s to which is Bernhardt aud which is
the young gixl.— New Orleans Picayune.

« Well, I've done one good deed to-day.” rnid
Billington. ** What's thut?” asked bis friend.
« T have given a poor, deserving man an over-
cos,” replied Billington, turning about ; ¢ how
do you tl:ink it {i*s 2’—Boston Evening Journal.

Nineteen men out of twenty can pull & shot
gun toward theru by the muzzle and go their
way in good health, but the twentieth man al-
wuys happens to be a eitizen whose loss is de-
plored by a whole community.—Detroit Firee
Press.

A young woman Guuyg lersclf into a cistern
in Newburgh but was tished out.  Alocal par-
agrapber advised her as follows: ¢ Cis-tera
trom your evil ways.” Dut he won't joke that
way when it comes ecis-tern.—Poughkeepsic
Eagle.

It takes five gullons of whiskey to cure an ele-
phant’s cold, and, since this fact came out,
seven New York men have been sent to insane
asylums, as nothing ean convince them that
they are not elephants suffering from colds.—

toston Post.

A Boston man was invited to n bunquet. At
the bottom of the invitalion was the following:
« Nota Bene. —Righto'elock prompt.”  Heread
it thus: * Not a Lean, ch?  Tlen Idon’t go
to the durned banquet, that’s all about it.”"—
Nyvracuse Sunday Times.

A DBridgeport earpenter, while in u fit of an-
ger, threw u hammer at a fellow workman and
swallowed a sciew he had in his mouth. It
was anunfortunate affair, but it wus better than
throwing the screw and swallowing the ham-
mer.—Daubury News.

Whenever you sce 4 man mad enough to tear
the azure robe of night all up the back and bust
the buttons off, putit down he bas been in-
veigled by his home ruler into some sort of
millinery shebang, and got stuck for something
handsome.— Bloomington Eye.

A patent medicine notice in many of our ex-
chanyes is hended *“An Editor’s Escape.” We
haven't read it. but weare glad that he escaped,
We suspeet that while the man with the bill
was coming up stairs the editor jumped ont of
vhie window and «lid down the min spout,.—J.
H. Williams.

Two girls in an Illinois bourding school had
« eontest to sce who could dress quickest on a
wager. Three other girls acted as judges, and
the anir seemed full of lingetie, chlorial stock-
ings and lots of thingsthat vo fellow even knows
the names of, for seven minutes aud thirteen
seconds, when the winner smilingly emerged,
faultlessly dressed, even to bounet and gloves.
— Rome Sentinel.

Scene in Cincinnati.—TFirst spraker :
we hogs to-dny? Sceond: High; are yon in
the market? Fiest:  Yes, are you? Second:
Yes ; do you intend to stick?  First: To the
Tast ; how many hogs can you coutrol ? Second :
Smith, Brown and Joues. First: And I've
got Robinson ; we'll « bull ™ the market.-—Dhil.
Swun.

A Murray Hill girl hashad one of her shapely
feet modeled in marble, and has presented it as
a birthdeay gift to her aflinnced husband for o
paper weight. A St. Louis girl did the same
thing, but the unawsthelic erenture to whom she
is to be united heartlessly utilized the gift us a
foundation for his new residonce.—Sprivgtield
Sunday News.

It was n Vassar girl just graduated who in-
guired: *Ts the erack of the rifle the place
they put the powder in?”  Another, watching
the operation of a steam fire-engine, romarked
in wonder to hier companion: - Who would
have thought that such a diminutive looking
apparntus could hold so inuch water 2"« Wick-
¢d Exchanqge.

When a young wman briugs his girl a half
pound of caramels, four ounces of chocolate
crenms, t half pound of sugar<d almonds and &
dozen squares of tafly, and she cals them all
during the evening, it is the very gall and bit-
terness of hollow mockery, when he is leaving,
for the young man to' lovingly whisper to the
dear girl, * Happy be thy dreams.”—Rockland
Courier.

Gilhooly had bought a barrel of apples from
Dc Smith's grocery, which did nob give satisfac.
tion. ** What’s the reason,” said Gilbooly, in-
dignantly, ** that the further down I go into the
upples the worso they get?” ' The rcason for
that is that you didn't open the barrel at the
other end. If you had only done that the ap-
ples would be getting better all tho time.—Gal.
veston News.

Two little boys in a fawmily on Munson street
had o pull at the wish-boue Thursday. The
eldest won, but the parting was so uncxpected
that he lost his balance ang went over a stool,
striking on the floor with such force as to split
his coat the whole length of the back. For the
life of him he ean't tell now what lbie wished,
and of coursv will never know whether he gets-
it or not.—Dunbury News.

A writer in an art journal says:  ** T do nok
think plates look well hung on a wall. Thoy
should be put on shelves in a kind of dresser.™
That writer's art taste is low, It necds cultiva-
tion. Next thing he will declare that coal-scut-
tles and wash-tubs do not look well hung on
parlor walls, and he will relegate a decorated
boot-jack to its proper place. If he were to go
to Boston and promulgate such idcas be would
get bounced.

A hatchet-faced woman, of about fifty-one
summers, with o wealth of freckles in her face
and a snuff stick in her mouth, got iuto a erowd-
¢d car on Galveston avenue.  There were half
a dozen gentlemen on the car, but none of them
offered to giveher a seat. After shehud waited
a reasonable time, she said: * Bf eny of you
galoots is waitin® for me to squat in yer lups,
you ate barkin' up the wrong treo, for I want
you to understand I'm alady.” A dread that
she was not in ear:est caused six gentlemen to
Jeave the car.—Galveston News.

Dolls, this season, dressed a la mode, cost all
the way up to §500. You can get ouc of the
other kind—one that opens and shuts its eyes,
eats ice cream, and understands hundkerchief
flirtation—for less moncy. But the $500 doll

doesn't make disparaging remarks when a man,

comes home weary at miduoight, nor put its cold
feet in the hollow of his back when he gets into
bed.— Yawcob Strauss.—That's a fine lingo.
We know onec of the *‘other kind " that has cost
us three or four thousand dollars, and the end

is vot yet.,—Springfield Sunday Times.

How ,

The glow of the evening firelight had lighted
up her fncq and she never looked more charm-
ing.  Resting her head gontly on his shoulder,
and looking with her groat round cyes full into
'lns face, she murtuured: “ John, oh, John,
The days of the closing year are fast being
numbered, and— Jobn, you can divide—them-—
by—four—" « Ah, Eliza, I've often thought
of bhis, but T rather like addition more than di-
vision,” ** Then, why—should—our—lots—be
d!ndcd— at all.” And that Loshful coot allowed
himself to be carricd away by her rophistrics
and agreed to enter that state whore multiplica-
tion is the true mathematical science.—New
Havon Reyister.

A Texas man said he preferred to fighta duel
rather than act us judge of n Luby show. This is
surprising, as he could get more fighting out of
2 baby show.—** Would you like to look through
the big teloseope 7" asked one girl of another,
Ta which the latter replied: * No, I'd a great
deal rather look through a key-hole.”— You
don’t know how gladf am to see you, Clara
dear.”  + Oh; yes, 1do,” replied Clara dear ;
* Johnny told me he heard you suy you would
rather die than sec me."—'{hey tell of a very
cultured divine in Boston who, instead of saying
**The collection will now be taken up,” im-
pressively remarks: ¢ The accumulation of
Rroncy will now ensue.”—Springficld Sunday
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TE STNY OFR A CHRISTIA8 PRESENT.

Christmas was a sorry day for young Mr,
Woolley. For wecks he bad lain awake o’nights
thinking what he could send his girl for a
Christmas present. Yesterday morning he
again countoed bis monoy, tucked up his greasy
cont collur and strolled into a bookstore. * Ha,
ha ¢! said he, **I have it—a book of poems,
thicty-five centa, But how will she receive it ?*
he queried, as hie doposited the Lrass pennies
on the counter. ¢ Thisis, indeed, a world of
tribulation ; suppose my dear Charlotte shoutld
tell me that ehe would not accopt it! The fates
forbid it ; and moe—why. I would feel like din-
ing in the back yard.”

After n moment’s rclection he bethought
himself of & messenger boy. * Ten cents more
gone,” said he, sorrowfully, “and I must write
a note. How would this svund ?

‘* *MERRY CHRISTMAS.

¢ ‘My Doar Charlotte :
I send you this little book of pocma. DPlease
accept it as o small token of my estecm.
Yours truly,
W, Wooraey,” !

An hour later, us Mr. Woolley was pioking a
chicken bone io his boarding house, a small
parcel anda delicately written note were placed
before him.  Tearing open the letter he vead :

 CHRISTHAS.

“W, Woolley, Esq. :

“ Book received. Can’t nccept it. Have no
use for a Look on *‘False Hair and How to Util-
ize It." Farewoll forever. ¢ CHIARLOTTE.”

The bookseller had done up the wrong pack-
age; that was all !'—N. Y. Express.

1

“ My children,” said 2 New Haven man to
his son and daughter, both along in their ‘teens
a trifle, * if I shonld give yon cach five dollars,
what would you do with it?” I would buy
something to read,” replied the boy, the light
of intelligence beaming across bis countenance.
« And 1," said the girl with enthusiasm, *'would
buy asowething to wear.” * You both do your-
selves credit. It is natural that « boy just on
the verge of manhood should seek to improve
his mind, and girls of your age, my dear,” as
ho stroked her curls, “always are thinking of
good clothes. Hereis the mouney, use your own
judgment, both of you.” ‘The’ boy boughta
fall” collection of *“ Wild Bill; or Life on the
Plains” novels, and the girl a five dollar get of
diamond jewelry.—7hos. S. Weaver.




