Vo, ras THirRereEsTH, No. S,

GRIP.

SATURDAY, 2IST JUNE, 1879,

3 o4
¥ 1 j'_.‘ :
JOKERCLUR

“The Pun is mighticr than the Sword.”

When she day's work's done and the twilight hour
Is zlinting from the west,
We wash our face in Banoer's soap
And reach for our Sunday vest.
Al hie 1o the home of AmiGan,
Where her father owns the land,
I'o weigh ourselves on the old front gate,
Just 10 see how much the old gatecan stand.
And when the stars do shine no more,
And Sinafore we bum,
W hear her brother at the dour
Exclumalond: “Yum! yum !
which is not right under the above circum-
stanees,—Craunk Dellaves, i Youker's
Guzelve,

Sighed tracks : wrinkles on the forchead.
— Chicugo Joyrnnl,

Sirawherry hoxes are always made to fit
the price.—N, 0. l'ie,

How to spend a holiday—TFirst, get your
holiday.—Lowell Conrier,

 Lrerything by (wms and nothing long ™
—a cireular saw.—Hhisville Jtem.

The Philadelphia Item speaks of the turn of
the organ haudle a5 an Iaalian revolution.

A saw Tor the time~ No man should live
beyond the means of his creditors,—Punch.

Our adviceto farmers @ In setting ot
plune trees be sure they're plumb.—Yankers

Stedesmen,

The Bradford £ra thinks the only difler-

cenee between a small boy and a glass of soda

water is ive cents.

The swmmer is young; but we never have
Junier weather at this time of the year.—
Dhiledelphio Bullctin,

The injurious effeet of “forty rod whisky”
we presumne is attributable to the fact that
forty rods make one rude.

There isnt much romance ir the exisicuce
of & member of & hose company—bis life is
100 yeel.— Des Moines Reyster,

Evratic ENriQuE has discovered that In
the Texicon of wmodern wheat thresbing,
there is no such word as flail.”

A clock is aboul the only thing that can
run on “‘tick,” and give satisfaction to itself
and every one else.—Salent Sunbeam.

The professional balloonist bas a sonr head.
— setroil Free Press, Which is one of the
results of a state of inflation, —Athens Frolic,

The Ruailroud Gazelte thinks that Hash
[Cnife, the last new post office in Texas, may
be fuirly held to balance Fried Liver, in Avi-
zZona.

When you are losing money, the most eco-
nomical thing you can do is o take a partner.
That is the way careful business men do.—
Modern Avgo.

It was quite natural when Macbeth was
all gooseflesh at the sight of the risen Ban-
quo, that he should cry ‘‘down.”—Boston
Transcript.

The Merry Wives of Windsor scoffed at
the fut Knight's love making because, they
koew he was merely Sir JouN FALLSTAFFY.
—Cin. Sat. Night.

Strangers have DLeen thick in town the
past week, — Gowanda Euterprise.  Thith ith
real thad,  What made them  thick?—ZHack-
ensucl: Republican.,

The weatlier is hot,  The givls in the par
lor are counsidernbly annoyed by hearing
their mothers complain of heat in the kiteb-
en —Quiney Mudern Argo.

The sca-serpent yawned and stretched hime-
self the other day and then raised his head o
see if the season had opened at Cape May
yel.—~Cincinnatti Subvaday Night,

An owl, says the Troy Press, is the hest
watch-dog.  We have often noticed that a
watch-dog’s ‘owl ix the most conspicuous
part aboutl him.—Phila. Bulletin,

An exchange enquires. ““Does hanging
preveat murder?” It certainly does,  Who
ever heard of 1 man committng murder after
he was hanged ?— Brughudo Bypress.

It takes & woman with a remarkably
strong mind 1o gaze strmght at the pulpit
and ot lovk around when @ new soprano
sst.:n'lsnp atune in the rear.—N, Y. Unce
Sum.

The Russian Aretie expedition cost only
§78,000, and it discovered a new Kind of
mass and saw a sorrel-colored fox.  Who
says that science doesn’t pay.—Detroit Jaee
Press.

~he Virginin bell-punch is forshadowed
in SHARESPEARE.  MacneTn remarks to an
attendant, ““ Go bid your mistress, when my
drink be ready, she strike upon the bell.”—
Fxchange.

Photographer (about to remove the sereen
from the camers)=—All ready ' That is
very good ; but couldnw’t you—ah—put a Jit-
te intelligence into your cyes?”—Harvard
Leompon,

PrrEn Cooren did not get his start in life
by sitting on the grocery steps in twilight
and believing all the yarns told by the map
who has just returned from Leadville.—
Delroit I'ree Press,

Now the winds that softly breathe, and the
flowers that garlands wreathe, a gentle hint
of summer in the mind mplants ; and so do
the beetles and the spiders and the ants.—
Yonkers Guaetle,

“B1r.oxnIn, the rope walker, lost his money
ina reeent bank failure.” Tt does seem
quceer that when it comes to modern hank-
ing, even a Broxpix can’t keep his balance.
—Pittshurgh Telegraph,

An exchange says women never think.
Perhaps the man who peonped that statement
thinks those spring bats und bewitching
spring suits plan themselves, but we don’t
believe it.—DBridgeport Standard,

“Are emply houses dangerous?” is the
title of a newspaper article that we {requent-
ly see. KrLr Prrkins, who lectures to them
frequently, says they are pot dapgerous but
dcucedly unprofitable.—Cin. Sat, Night.

Two lovers, like two armies. generally get
along well enough till they are engaged, and
then the powder generally fliecs—from the
girl’s check to the young man’s coat collar,.—
Elmira Sundoy Telegram.

We recad that a Berlin professor frequntly
drinks two quarts of beer at a sitting, and it
occurs to us that a faculty of more than or-
dinary capacity could be found for some
kind of an ingtitution right herein Stillwater.
—~Stillwater Lumberman. &

No matter how indulgent 2 man may De.
no matter how sweet a_disposition he may
have, he will feel considerably put out, 1f
not totally wild, when he discovers that bis
wife has been driving nails in the wall with
bis razor-strop.— Uncle Sam.

Ingomar never finds out how Parthenia can
wander about the woods for weeks and
weeks in her only white Swiss muslin dress
and keep it looking as fresh apd clean as if
the girl had just brought it from the hotel to
the theatre.—XN, 0, Picayune,

‘* That man is rich,” said the conductor,
““You know him, then?” said a companion,
‘“ No; but he groaned when he paid his fare!”
““Doces every rich man groan when. he pays
his fare?” ““No; but every one who does
groan is rich.”—Rochesler Fepress,

An Irishman, at the imminent risk of bis
life, stopped a runaway horse a few days
ago. The owner came up afier a while,
and quictly remarked: ‘““I'hank you, sir.”
“An’ faith, an’ how are ye a goin’ to divide
that betune two of us 27 replicd Pat.

Aunty— Well, love, did Mr. McSinirr
propose?” TEprr—* No, aunty; but he
wus on the verge of it when—" Aunty—
When what, darhng?” Ebrri—'“ Wheb the
clock struck and reminded him thai there
was only time to catch the last cheap train,
and he had a return ticket.—Funny Folks.

The sea-serpent, *“about the thickness
of u junk's mast,” was recently seen in Ja-
pan,  Llis snakeship will have to travel faster
than a campaign lie to reach the American
sea-side resorts before the “* season” opens.
But that the monster will be on hand, there
is not a particle of doubtl. — Norristown
Herald.

There are still too many men sitting with
their hats on in restanrants. too many who
will take lumps of sugar with their fingers
when spoons in abundance are lying aronnd ;
too mauy, in fact, who ignore the ¢xistence
of a butter-knife, und, alas, yet too many
who use their own knife altogether too
much.—New York Graphic.

A four leaved clover discovered in the
park yesterday was worn in her shoe by the
fair and fortunate finder on her return down
town.  The luck it bronght she would have
preferred to have dome without, for her
pocket was picked in the car, she was too
late for supper, and her lover went to the
theatre with another girk. —N. Y, T%ibune.

There was opce a perfectly modern girl,
Wiih perfectly modern ways,

Who saw perfection in everything
That happened to meet her gaze,

Sueh perfectly lovely things she saw,
And perfectly awful, too,
That none would have dared to doubt her
word, ;
So perfectly, perfectly true.

The weather, she said, jn summer time
‘Was perfectly, awfully warm ;
The winter was perfect, too, when there
came
Some perfectly terrible storin.

She went to a perfectly horrid school,
In a perfectly horiid town ;

Apd the perfectly hateful teachers there
Did things up perfectly brown.

Her lessons were perfectly, fearfully long,
But never were perfectly said,
And when she failed, as often she did,
Her face grew perfectly red.
—thicago Hevald.




