
A Large Appetite.
,F sporting offers made by the large

eaters of old, that made to
Charles Gustavus of Sweden

when lie was liesieging Prague is
wortliy of recaîl. A peasant offered
for the king's amusement to devour a
large 'log then and there. General
Koenigsmark, so runs the tale, suggest-
ed that one with sucli an appetite
ouglit to be hurned as a sorcerer, on
whicb the peasant said to the king- "Sir,
if your mai esty will make that old
gentleman take off bis spurs, 1 will
eat hlm before I begin the pig."

General Order.

A FRENCHMAN was teaching in a
P large scbool where lie bad a re-

putation among the pupils for
making some queer mistakes.

One hot day lie was talking to, a dlas
which was radier disorderly. W/bat
with the beat and the troublesome boys
lie was very snappiali.

Havîng punished several boys and
sent one to the bottoma of the form, lie
at last shouted out in a passion:

"Ze wbole class go to ze bottom !"

The Unfortunate Part.
W/e have liarried the germs, in spite of

their squirms, and have slain the
same in their lair;

W/e are after the fly with the haleful
eye, and the 'skeeter maust say its
prayer;

W/e have purifled wells, and killed off
Smells that bave risen unto the skies,
But in spite of our toil, and the water

we boil, the public ups and dies.

We bave swept the streets, screened
fruits and meats, we bave had milke
pasteurized;

No bacillus thrives upon buman lives
wbich we've properly steriliz ed;

The insidious bug in the barber's mug
we bave given a rude surprise,

But what's the use?-some screw is
loose-the public ups and dies.

In the days gone b>' no "swat the fi>"'
was the usual summer sign;

But it somebow felI men lived as well-
their lives were as yours and mine;

So something's wrong witb the germ
flend's song-wbat it is we can't
surmise,

But the trutb remains that, in spite of
our pains, the public ups and dies.

-D.enver Republican.

A Classification.

T W/O women on a train, seated to-
gether, beld each a covered bas-
ket. Itrom one a fairit sbuffling

noise proceeded; whle f romn the other
camne, now and then, an indignant purr.

The conductor came by.
"iDogs ain't allowed on this train,"

said lie.
"This is a cat," protested the owner

of the purring basket.
" Makes no dîfference-dogs ain't aI-

lowed," repeated this stolid logiîan.
"Must 1 get off, too?" enquired the

oCher woman, "I have a turtle in this
basket."

"No, ma'am, turtles is insects, but
cats la dQgs"

A Long Drive.
s'N.1OU mnust have struck it ricli, old

imtn. I see you in this taxi-
cab every day."1

"It isn't that. You see, one niglit <I
told tbe chauffeur to drive me around
uintil I told bim to stop. I f eil asleep,
and wben I1 awoke I liad not got enougli
money to pay bis blli. So V've got to
keep on riding in it uintil 1 die."-Winid-
sor Magazine.

Cute Peddler He.
H eune Yankee peddler passedTout of existence with the creation

of the "notion store," but lie was
a snost interesting cliaracter, astonish-
ingly sharp and frequentl>' aiusing.

One sucli appeared in a general store
in a Soutliern town on one occasion, de-
posited bis pack on the floor and re-
marked to the mercliant:

"I guess I couldn't drive a trade witli
you, colonel ?"

"I reckon you calculate just about
riglit," was, the decidcd reply of thie
mercliant, wbo liad had deaings witli
Yankee peddlers on previous occasions.
"Get ont!"

"Oh, well, don't get riled up-no barm
done. Now, just look at this dozen
genuine razor strops, easy wortb $300
-!et you bave 'em for $200, colonel."

1I wouldn't toucli any of your trasb
-you get out!1" the merchant declared.

"Well, now, colonel, I always like to
do some business in a place. Tell you
wliat, MI1 bet you $5.oo thatf if you make
an offer for themn strops we'll' make a
tracle."
<"lI go you," said the mercliant,

"and," be added, wlien the stakes bad
been put up, "1,11 give you a quarter
for the strops."

<'Tbey're yourn, colonel," said the
Yankee, pocketing the wager.-Chicago
Tribun e.

Room for More.
ARCHBISHOP IRELAND was urg-

ing one of bis Senatorial friends
to help the churcli with bis pres-

ence, but the Senator declined to be a
regular cburcbgoer, giving this reason:

"One finds so many hypocrites
there."

"But there is always roomn for one
more," said the genial prelate, as lie
eipped the iand of (his Istatesman
f rien d.- Washingtan Herald.

And She Knew.

A WISE woman once said that there
were tbree f ollies of men whicb
always amused bher. The first

was climbing trees to shake the fruit
down, wben, if tliey would wait long
enougli, the fruit would fa]] itsel f.
The second was going to war to kil]

rach other, wben, if tbey only waited,
tbey would die naturally, and the third
was that they, sliould run after wo-
men, wlien, if they did not do so, the
women would be sure to run after
tliem.-A tchïsoit Globe.

Timing the Eggs.

B RIDGET-"-ýPlease, mumn, will ye
lind me yer watch fer ter bile
ther eggs ?"

Mistress-"Wby, Bridget, you bave
a dlock iu thie kitchen, baven't you ?"

Bridget-"Yis, mum; but the dlock is
slow, tmu."-LipPincott's.

Rememberinig the Maine.

A TORONTO family were sitting
about the beartli reading in the
evening wlien a son spoke to the

father.
"The Amnericans claimed, didn't

tbey," lie asked, "that the hattleship
Maine was blown up by the Spaniards?
And didn't ttbe Spaniards dlaimtb at
the slip blew up from withîn ?"

"Yes, W/bat of it?"$
"Now that the Americans are at work

raising the boat, what will they do if
they find wben tbey get ber to the sur 2j
face that she was blown up from with-

"Let ber sink again migbty quick."

Hygiene That Failed.
"''HEY say that the reaction and"Taftergl0W of cold morning Ïbaths

are an infallible cure for neu-
ralgia," said Mr. Shivers.

"Cold water, riglit out of the tap ?"
cried Mrs. Shivers.

Mr. Shivers smiled a superior smile.
"Lt is flot one freezîng plunge, but

a graduaI immersion, while you slowly
count six. Like ths: One, and you put
in one foot; two, you put in the other;
tbree, you sink on one knee; four, you
kneel on botb; five, you plunge in your
arms; six, you immerse your body. Yes,
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I shal] certainly try it to-morrow morn-
ing."I

Slowly and reluctantly, at the ap-
pointed time, Mr. Shivers crept f rom
his warm Ibed, silently casting a look
of reproach on bis smiling spouse, and
into the bathroom, and after a tinme
she beard bhnm say:

"O-o-onne 1 Oucli! Oh!1 T-wo-o.
Ow, 0w, 0W, ow!1 Th-th-th-three 1" f ol
lowed by a blood-curdling yell, and a
tremendous splash. -Then there was a
succession of agonized yells, and what
Mrs. Shivers at first took for a streak
of ligbtning flashed out of the bath-
roomn, plunged into bed and rolled itself
tiglitly up in the sheets.
S WhY, Jeremniah!1" gasped M-rs.
Shivers.

Mr. Shivers simPly glared and shiv-
ered. "Woman 1" le roared, when he
liad controlled his chattering teetb,
"did you Put that lump of soap in the
bottom Of the bath on purpose?"-Tit-
Bit..

A House for Sale
Continued from page 47

and Mrs. Henderson were also speed-
ing to the City in a taxi hired in a local
garage. Tbey arrived just before noonitme to cash the chieque at the bank.

Tbe Schmnidts' parting f rom Corrn-
gan was very cordial. "'Remember,"
they said, "You have a standing invita-
tion to visit us at any time. We are
going to pack our trunks and will take
Posesin of the bouse tbis afternoon.
I=&ol like to asic you as a personal
favor to ask Miss Kitly to stay witb
us for a few days until we get accus-
tomed tO the bouse. You know, sheCao keep lier father if she likes."

About 4.30 that afternoon the
Scbmidts arrived with their maid.Kitty was deligbted wÎth their invita-tion to remain a couple of days. lier
fotre.a gone a couple of liours be-

At tbat moment Corrigan's auto ar-rived. The Sclimidts noticed a burly,red-faced man wvas at the wheel. Ifanyone had told him it was the con-
sumptive invalid wbom they had pitied
so mucli, tliey would surely have de-manded explanations, or ehp teîoey back. ielai biorrigan's cbeery greetng over, beglanced around and said, "Mr. Schmidt,
you are monarcli of ail you survey. Thle
birds are safely returned, including theparrot. Tbe sick man is on bis way to
recovery 1 hope. I will leave you nowto enjoy the comfortfi of your newhome. You can rest assured f rom thehottom Of nmy leart, I wish you longlife and happîneg5", Shakîng bandscordially witb the Scbmidts and givingKitty's band a gentie squeeze, le lifted
bis hat and quickly walked to bis auto.

"Hit it up for the city, jim. OldHenderson gave mie two1 five-bundred
dollar bills. That means the King Ed-ward for ours to-night."

At daybreak the next mnOrning abry
red-faced man cautiuî entered thegrounds Of the Sclimidt's home. He
seemed familiar with the place, for liewent to a large shed in the rear andbrouglit out a ladder wbich he placed
agaunst une of the apple trees and pro-
ceeded t0 trip off every painted apple.le treateds th, second tree likewise.Eve re of the apples were placed

10alrebag, wbxch lie staggered
away witb and dumaped loto a muddy
rver, seveablocks away. A second
visitd c 1ard 1I the apples f rom off the

Five minutes after the man had left,Kitty's screamns awoke the Scbmidts.
"Mrs. Schimidt," she sbouted. "A 1otof bad boys bave striPped every apple
from off the trees. See the ladder tlieyleft wliere tbey climbed Up.,,

Mr. Schmidt tried to cheer Kitty iuphy saying, "Neyer mi, dear! We wîibave a nice new red crop next year,"but Kitty knew better. Exactly a yearlater, Corrigan received the following
letter f" rom Mr. Schmidt.

Dear Mr, Corrigan:-
Just a few lines ~to let YOU kn owwe are more than deligbtedj witb ourhome. Also that the standing invita-

tion for your visit is stil, open. Our
apple trees were robbed last year tbeday after we got the bouise, and to myastonlaliment, this year the trees yield
only little souir green iruit instead of
those delictous apples whîch were oneof the Most POtent factors in my de-cidîng to buiy tbe bou1se, Can you giveany reason for this?

Wihtli het wisbes from Mrs.
Scmidt and rnyself,

Sincerely youirs,
CARI, SCHMIDT.

4"GIVE OVER, ROLEY; CAN'T YOTJ SETUE PANSIES ARE LOOKING? "


