
CANADIAN COURIER

WALLS WITH EARS.IF there is one place more than another
where walls have cars it is on board

ship. Even in the kind of summer
cottages where partitions cxtend but threc-

fourths of the way to the ceiling it is nu

casier to Icaru the most intimate details
conccrming your next-door neighibours. "Do

you suppose," queried an inquisitive old

lady to a stew ardess as she waited for ber

bath to be fllled, that the stout wornan in

the roumn uext to mine colours ber hair?"
**She does, madani," came au icy voice

from the ncxt bath, rising above the hiss

of the steamt and the splash of the water,
-and if you remind me later l'il give you

the name of the place in New York where
1 have it doue. Your own needs improve-
muent, I've noticed.'

LIMERICKS 0F THE HOUR.

A Presîdent grave came to town,
Prepared to put "hustling" alI down.

The Freshies got tea,
And were pleased as could be,

But the Sophs wear a horrible frown.

Somie plutocrats, loaded with stock,
Wished to buy an Ontario block.

Said Whitney in gîce,
"No million for me"-

And the syndicate (lied of the shocls.

Thbe road callcd the great G. T. P.
Wisbed to talk over things in B. C.

But Hays didu't corne
While Morse stayed to "hum,"

And MeBride is as mad as eau bc.

From Boston there came a swell baud
Of Aucient Artillery grand.

i bey had a parade,
With lots of gold braid

And their fame will be long lu the land.

Fhere once was a fine Irish Tory
Who covercd himself with much glury.

But the Brockville election
Brougbt "A. G." dejeetion,

Wbile the "Globe" told with tears the sad
story.-J G.

NO PLACE LIKE HOME.

Threc men wcre strolling home carly lu

the rnorrrng, not long ago, after a dinner.

The row of three plug bats swayed from
sîde to side but the rn in the rniddle
was the only One Very uustcady. At the

regular stoppiug place the end men took
the middle man up to the steps to bis bouse,

lcaned bim agaiust the door post, rang the

bell, and, wheu at a safe distance, watched

for developments. Soon the door opened,

a band shot forth and their friersd 'was

drawu lu. With a sigb of relief the two

were about to go on home. when they heard

a noise, and, turniug saw their f rieud corne

bouueing down the steps of bis home and

ttu the gutter. As the door slarnred shut

they weut back to their unsteady corn

panion. Raising hlm to his feet, tbey asked

what had happeucd. Iu a thick voice be

answered: "I f'got to tell ye-boys-1 don't

live there-auy more."-Edrnonton Satur-

day News.

EXTRAVAGANT.

Au Irish frieud'- bad îusisted that a

Scotchmiaf should stay at bis bouse, instead

of at a botel, and kept him there for a

montb, playiÎ'g the host lu detail, even to

treating hin tg suudry visits to te theatre,
payiflg the cab fares and the rest. Wben

the visitor was returning homne, the Irish-
man saw bima to the station, and thcy went

t ogether to hav e a last cigar. "Now, look
hcere," said the Scot, "l'Il bac nac mair o'
this. Here ye've been keepini' me at your
hoose for a mnonth, an' payin' for a' the

amusements and cabs and s0 ou-I tell you
l'Il stan' nac mair o' it! We'll just bae
a toss for this one!"-Belman.

FAITHFUL TO THE END.

The flames cracklcd ominously, the water
hubhlcd in the grcat pot, and seatcd lu the
shade of a palm the naked savages began
to sharpen their cruel kuives.

"Is there no hope?" mnurmnured the doomn
cd commercial traveller.

"Noue," hisscd the chou chief.
"Then," said the young man, pointing to

bis sample case, "if you are detcrrnined to
cat me, at least Jet nie ask you, as a last
favour. to try our brand of mustard with the

feast. I am conviuced that one trial will

secure us your permanent patronage, and
1"l

But strong arms seized him here, there

was a splash, and ail was over.-Los An-
geles Times.

«Mwd
The Fork and the Spoon.

By R. B. Leppert.

The Fork: - ou'rS getting rather spoony with
hat Miss Brown Sugar, she's very unrefined."

The Spoon: " l'il admit tbat, but she's au aw!ulIy
,weet girl."-MetropolitSfl Magazine.

HER REASON.

Alfred H. Love, the famous peace advo-
cate, protested in Philadelphia against the

g reat quantîty of military features lu tbe
Jarnestown Exposition. "Really," he con-
cluded, with a smiïle, "one would tbiuk that
the whole world was animated and kept
progressing by a spirit of hatred and re-
venge aud bitter enimity. One would thiuk
that-but perhaps you know the story. A
pale, wan woman, ou ber deathbed, said iu
a weak voice to, ber busband: 'Henry, if I
die, promise me one thing.' 'Gladly, my
pour darling. What îs it 1 am to promise?'
'Promise me that you will rnarry Mary
Simpson.' The man started. 'But,' he said,
'l tbought you bated ber.' 'I do, Henry,'
tbe dying wornan wbispered. 'l want to
get even with ber.' -The Argonaut.

A DIFFERENCE.

The vicar of a large country towu in
Englaud visited a parishioner, a widow sev-
enty-five years of age, who bad ten childreu
all of wborn except one daughter bad rnar-

ried and left ber. Now this, daughter also
was about to be married. Tihe old lady
would then be left quite alune, and the
clergyman endcavoured to sympathise withi
her. "Well, Mrs. lliggins," he said, "*youi
must feel loncly now, after having had so
large a family."

-Yes, sir," she said, "I do feel it loue-
some. I've brougbit up a long family, and
here 1 ann living alone. An' I misses 'em
an' I wantý..em; but 1misses 'cm more t-han
1 wants 'cm."

ON TOUR.

Oh, Borden the Bold
Ilas gone out to the West!

TIhrough all the wide prairie
His views are expressed.

He thinks we should manage
Our own little 'phone,

And let the dear people
Just run it alone.

QUEER PLEASURE.

said that "the ugliest of trades bas its mo-
nments o:f pleasure," aud continued: "Now, if
1 wcre a grave diggcr, or even a haugmnan,
there are some people I could work for
with a great deal of enjoyment"

THE VERY IDEAI

Judging by the way tbcy keep on resigu-
ing, those Jarncstown Exposition chief s

must have got the notion that they are a
Laurier Cabinet-Moutreal Star.

A DESPERATE REMEDY.

First Toronto Woman: "Isn't it perfect-
ly disgusting to think of that white girl
marrying a Chinaman?"

Second Toronto Wornan: "Well, I sup-
pose she got desperate over the lauudry
bills."

GETTING IN.

"Can a rich man enter into the Kiugdomt
of Heaven?"

"Yes," auswered the wise old Parson
Brodhead, "but not on a technicality." -

Louisville Courier-journal.

A LAWYER'S LUCK.

A North Carolina lawyer says that when
Judge Buxton, of that state, made his first
appearance at the bar as a young lawyer,
be was given charge, by tbe state's solicitor,
of the prosecution of a man charged with
some misdemeanour.

It soon appeared that there was no evi-
dence against the man, but Buxton did bis
best, and was astouished wheu the, jury
brought in a verdict of "guilty."

After the trial one of the jurors tapped
the youug attorney on the shoulder. "Bux-
ton," hc said, "we didu't tbink the feller
was guilty, but at the same time we didn't
like to discourage a young lawyer by ac-
quitting him."-Lppincott's Magazine.

The Tramp Dissuader-Punch.


