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“ The Pun is mightier than the Soory.”

It is a fact that x hogshead is larger than a
.bog.-— Philadelphia ITtem.
" Courtship s o draw game—marriage is a
tie,—Chicago Journal.

; Writers showld Dbelong to the authordex
sharch.— Duaiclsonville Sentinel.

“The paioter who fell over with his ladder
full of paints went down with colors fiying.
—MeGregor Nes.

When 2 thief snatches a watch and trans-
Ters it 1o a confederale, he does so merely {0
pass uway time.— A Y, News.

It is found that Mr=. SovTHWORTH has kill:
ed over 700 persons in her novels, and is still
“ab lwge.—Twrner’s Fuils feporter.

uote languishes in

Many s writer of
the

prison. Put another man's name oun
“pole, you see.— Marathon fndependent.

A man arrested for Sring a barp, whereby
its contents were destroyed, ssid he didn't
wnow it was londed.-—Boston Transeript,

I
i

Paragraphers will not be allowed in bhoat- ;
hounses, hereafter, they have so many old :

‘saws at theit command, — Yrcod Stransy.

Tt was a merciful nolice justice who told
‘us, ence upou a time, that he'd rather com-

We never met an orgap-grinder, no
matter how humble he was, wbo woulda't
put on airs every time he saw a group of
children playing in front of a house.—N.
Y. News.

1 allus takes thiogs us they cowme,” rc-
marked the tramp, as he lifted the apple pic
that bad been left out of doors Lo cool, and
industriously ambled out of sight.—Rock-
land Courier.

There is something soft and tender in the
full of a single snowflake, but when it comes
1o crawling out in the morning and shovel-
ling away a big drift, i1s_ornery, mean and
disgusting.—Detroit Free Press.

Along late in the forenoon JeHNNY was
found cryivg as if his heart was broken.
** Why, Jounxy,” said his mother, ‘ what'’s
the matter?” *“ Boohoo, boohoo,” lie shiflied,
 it’s pearly dinner time and wc'er goin’ to
have turk((:iy, and T ain’t hungry.”—Stewben-
nlle Herald.

A poet says: * Love holds me so! 1 would
that I could go! I flutter up and down, and
toand fro. In vain—Love holds me so.”
Eat a raw onion just !ecforc you go to see
her and she will loosen her grasp and throw
up a window. Paste this in your hat.—
Peck’s Mebiwaukee Sun.

There is nothing so ¢barming as the inno-
cence of children, ““ Mamma,” said a five-
year-old the other day, ‘I wish you would
not leave me to take care of baby again,
He wasso bad that Thad to eat all the
sponge cake and fwo _jars of raspberry jam
to amuse him.—Sen Francisco Podt.

“ Bome more cheese, please,” said a small
boy of cight to his papa aldinner. ‘“ No,

"my child,” was the reply of the prudent

“mit a blunder than o prisover.—N. Y. News,

yond your reach, n man sadly reahzes that
‘Contentment is better than reaches, — White
hetdl Times.

parent, “ you have already had cnough.

" Whe 5 a4 child ad i ya
Wilhien a thing you much desire is just be- - Vhen I was o child [ hiad o cat my bread

and smell my cheese.”  Well,” said sonny.

- *“ please give me a piece to smell.”"—Portlund

Before marriage a girl frequently calls her

Jintended “* her treasure,” bhut when he be-
comes her busband she looks upon him as
ber *' treasurer.”

Men are satarally poor covks. This was

_patch on them breeches yet,”
¢ il now, no way.

Transeript.

“Manaa,” observed Mr HoreoMs, as he
was putting on his clothes, ““ there ain't no
1 can’t fix

T'm too busy.” “ Weil,

,give me tbe pateh then, an” T carry it

Saround  with me.

demonstrated in arny days, when ofticers
zoing to honsckeeping always made a mess

of it.—Boxton ranscript.

The Toronto Grir thinks Uncle
wanlsto re-open the fishery question.  Well,
. we're not afraid to tackle it: - Have you
had o bile ? "— Yonkers Statesman.

No matter how low down a man gets, in
the world, there aretwo things he can always
“get, somehow or otber ; good advice and
“had whiskey.— Newark Sunday Call.

- Mouey.” says Mr. TALMAGE, *“isa golden-
breasted bird with silver beak.” Yes; and
i's a kind of J)oultry that most men are
particalarly fond of —Chicago Times.

1 The Washington Capital remarks: ¢ Some
“of our slow subscribers, who may not find
_our paper in their mail, can understand that
its.absence is due to their unremitting kind-
.‘tucss.'"
» Al doctors recommmend people to go to
‘sleep lying on the right side. This is all the
better if you are a liitle deaf in the left car
and don’t get home till late.—Detroit Free
- Press.

l A bicyle rider was thrown off his fiery,
untrained, steed and fatally injured in
Chicago, and the citizens want the Gover-
nor to, appoint another Thanksgiving day.
All:the good rthings are -coming in a heap
'this year.—Norristown Herald.

Sanl

1 don't waul people to
think I can't afford the cloth.” < Unknown Er,

A little girl in the infant elass of a Suitday-
schoo) thoroughiy appreciated the difference

! between being good from choice and from

neecessity. At the elose of the school one
day the teacher remarked, ¢ BeckiE, dear,
you have beeo a very good little girl to-day.’
“Yes ‘'m ciuldn't help being good ; T got a
tiff neck,” BECKIE replicd, with perfect
seriousness.— Unknown Ee.

Presidents of nearly a dozen prominent
colleges deny the slatement made lately by a
religious newspaper that our best schools
teach that physical man was evolved from
irrational apimals.  [f, now, they could
deny authoritatively that man himself is
generally an irrational animal they would af-
ford unspeakable consolation to politicians
and preachers.—New York Herald.

When a young man makes the acquain-
Lance of a pretty girl in a car, and takes &
seat beside her, he feelsas if he was in Para-
dise, and be wishes the journey was two
thousand miles long iunstead of only ten
miles. He keeps on wishing this until one

end of his shirt-collar slips its cabie and’

climbs up toward the top of his ear Then
the young man would prefer a seat on the
coal-box near the door, und wishes he was
going to get off at thc next station. A
collar warranted not to leave the.moorings at
unexpected periods would drive' ‘all the
others out of the market.—B. Dadd.

The man who can devour a doZen and a
half raw oysters at one sitling, is the man
for cigbicen ate he. (What ho, without
there ! Scize him and bhurl Lhim from tbe
lofticst battlements of the donjou keep, into
the foaming portcullus that flows past the
postern gate). Tt is done. The limpid rip-
ples of the silently towiag turret close above
the eddying sally port, and all is over.—
Burlington Huwkeye.

Scenc—Gold Hill Public School.  Object
lessons in (he primary class.  Subject, gram-
nua,

Teacher—** Form a sentence with the word
“deafl” in it

First Pupil—* A deaf man caunot hear.”

Teacher—“Correct,  Next, form a sco-
tenee with the word ‘blind' in it.”

Sceond pupil - Pull down the blind.”

Scnsation in school.— Unknown Be,

The story is told of a clergyman, that,
wfter preaching an interesting sermon on
“ Recognition of Friends in IHeaven,” he
was accosted by a hearer, who said, ‘I
liked that sermon, and I now wish you
would preach apother on the recognizing of
people in this world, I have been uttending
your church for three years, and not five
Persous in the congregation have so much as
owed to me in all that time.”— Unknown Ex.

A few jokes aboul young ladics embroi-
dering slippers for boliduy presents o friends,
are now in ovder.—Cin. Seturday Night,
Are, ch ? Well, here goes on the slippery
suljeet: By Browen, a favorite in Ciocio.
nati socicty, was obscrved the other day to
take out a new horse blankel to the cro-
quet ground, aud trace over its entire ex-
tent sinuous lines in charconl.  When asked
what she was doing, sbe replied, <0, I'm
designing a slipper  pattern for the Fat
Coutributor, but I'm ufraid there isn't cloth
cenough.'—Buffalo Sunday 1imes.

Dreamily wrapt in reverie sits the maiden.
Jou~, dear J: JIN, is coming up for the holi.
days and the whole business, is to be settled.
They are engaged, of course, but the day,
the ioyous day, when the wedding ring—ab,
the door bell rings. The postman leaves u
Jetter. With heart beating quickly she,
breaks the seal. < Well, old boy, going up!
country to see my little *mash.” She's a
daisy, but sheil have to go. [Vl break her
heart, but she bas no money. [I've made un
impression on LoNurursk’s oldest and sus-
ceptiblest dangliter——"  She reads no more.
Joun has mailed the wrong letter and she's
mad, tearing mad; for two months ago
she’d thrown asidehonest JNo. HARDWORKER
beecause he had no style about him, and now
she’s reaping her reward. This story might
have been strung out in five numbers of the
Weekly Continuation, but we prefer giving it
in a Jump.—New Harven Register.

It isn’t every man who can make a good
stinging retort, ncat and at the same time
merciless. To do it well re(]uires perfect
coolness, great precision in labnguage and
rare laconic talenl.  Lord Cravpe HaMirTon
caught it the other day (rom Frank Lock-
woob. His lordship said in & specch at the
Conservative Club, King's Lynn, *‘ T have a
great many friends among the Liberals with
whom 1 often smoke a cigar and drink
brandy and water.” He then described Mr.
LocrwooD, the liberal candidate, as a *“ po-
Jiticsl fledgling.” Now mark what Mr.
LockwooD said in reply.  “ Lord C1AuDs,
HaMILTON has cal'ed mea fledgling. I dou’t,
know when Lord Craupe wus hatched, but
from what 1 gather from his speech, he: -
scems 10 be a genlleman who is old enough,
to drink braosdy and soda, and is young,
cnough to talk about it.” " While this is
hardly definite enough to fix his lordship's
age, it is sharp enough to fix him,—T'rbune,




