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FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

P

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF
.THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

Paragraphs from a Great Number of

Places and About a Great Number
: of Subjects.

“Mabel, I love you.” The words came
forth like the plaintive vibrant sigh of
an Xolian harp.

. “It can never be.” ey

“But I am rich and I can furnish you
with every luxury. Besides, I am doing
well in my profession and may one day
be famous.” / .

«T know it, Harold, but you can’t tell
the difference between a home run and a
three-base hit.”—Merchant Traveller.
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“Bingley, I am very much disgusted
with you.”

“What’s the matter ?”

“Well, I was unfortunate enough to be
arrested the other day, and when I sent
a note to you asking you, a8 & fricnd, to
helg me out, you never eyven answered

e.

~ “T couldn’t do anything fér you.”
“Why not ?” #
+ - %] was in jail myself.—Nebraska State
Journale

Police Judge — “ Prisoner,  you are
charged ‘with having brutally assaulted
this man.” :

“I admitit, Your Honor, but there were
extenuating circumstances.”

. %“Of what nature ?”

“Why, this man asked me ‘if a henand
a half Jaid.an egg and a half in a day
and a half, how many—""

“That will do. You are discharged.”
~—Nebraska State Journal.

They were at the front gate in the
wmoonlight, and he asked her to be his
wife. ith outstretched arms and a
threbbing heart he awaited her answer.

“George,” she said, in a nervous wpisp-
er, “you must give me time,—you must
give me time.”

“How long,” he hoarsely asked, “a day,
a week, a month, a ‘year ?”

“ No—no, George,” and she quickly
scanned the sky, “only until the moon
gets behind a cloud.”

Husband (at the breakfast table)—
‘‘Why, where is the mackerel I brought
ha e_iast night?”?
Wife—“Do you, refer to the mackerel
you brougKt home this morming ?”
Husband—*“Er-yes, it was this morn-

in rhaps.” :

ﬁ’%—wou put it in fo soak, John, in
a pan of ‘soft sog , and the cook had to
throw it away.—Now York Sun.

“Yes,” sighed Mrs. Hendricks, to an
afternoon caller, “we are moved and set-
tleed, at last; but the furniture is in such
2 condition! How true the old saying
is, Mrs. Hobson, that three removes are
28 bad as a fire.”

“Yes, indeed,” replied Mrs. Hobson.
&3till, Mrs. Hendricks (with a slight
eough), yeu mustn’t. forget to take into

-consideration the saving in rent.”

] swear by the tall elms in yonder
park—" he commenced, but she inter-
rupted him. “Swear not by them,” she
said imploringly. “Why not ?”” “Because
thoge trees are slippery elms,” she said.
—~Merchant Traveler.

'J‘I;Iospi;able Native, producing flask—

‘ ate
‘ Te-lliperate Tenderfoot—No.
H. N,, ﬁrcducing pipe—Fumigate ?
H.N, prod lug—M
. N., producing na: ug—Masticate?
})\XT.—N%N 4 Vypbg
isgusted Native, uncoiling mule whi
—Castigate ? : g T
Timid Tenderfoot, ﬂi,'ing—Evacuate.
‘eWra.thful Native, pulling iron—Perfor-
ate.

Stranger (to hartender)—I think we
had better take a drink.

Bartender (cordially)—All right old
‘man; mine’s whisky. What's yeurs?

Stranger (with dignity)—Excuse me,
my friend; but I am Editor Styggles of
.the Shacknac Vindicator, and when I say
“We had better take a drink,” I speak
from the editorial sense of the pronoun,
and not from that of a boon companion.
Give me some whisky, please.

Bartender (much abashed)—Yes, sir;
10-cent goods of course.

A well-known Wall street broker was
giving his son & lecture the other day :
“Above all, my son, be honest. Let
nothing “drive {ou from the path. Only
the other day, for instance, a customer of
urs made .a mistake in paying me an
unt. Instead of (fiving me $4,000 he

owed my partner and myself, he gave me
five.”
* “Well 77

“I gave $500 of it to my partner.”
¥ew arrival—1 want a room on the
second floor. :
Clerk—Can’t have it, sir; the floor’s full.
N. A.—Give me one on the third or
r&—They are full, too, sir; every-
thing is full. ’ : ey
N. A.—Give me 'a cot in the dining
room or the parlor, then.
N e Then I omoss Tl
, A.~Then I guess slesp with the
dandlord. o 4
Clerk—~Can’t do it, sir. He’s full too;
;fiulller than a goat, and has been for three
days.

Citizen (to physician): “You have a
large practice among the weulthr and
fashionable eclass of people, haven’t you
doctor ?”

Physician: “Oh, my, yes, why many of
the finest monuments and tombstones in
‘Woodlawn cover former patients of mine”

The president of the Waterbury Watch
Co_m uz is dead. The Maine Farmer
thinks that if it takes as long to wind up
his estate as it does one of his wafches,
his administrator will have a good job,

Cunningham—Once for all, Clara, will
you forgive me ? I can’t bear to give you
up for so trivial a reason.

Clara—No, Henry; nothing but a very
strong will power—a power stronger than
my own—would make mie change my de-
termination, and (ae Henry turns away)
* * * heaven kpows you've got it,
Heney ! l

THEY WERE SHY,

And the Handsome Yeung Doctor
Counldn’'t Vaecimate Them.

[Philadelphia Record.]

Maidenly modesty and female vanity
have had a sharp struggle among the
young ladies in this city, and especially
at the fashionaBle schools, since the
small-pox scare began. The young wo-
men dread the disease, which, even if
not fatal, might prove deadlv to their
physical charms, and vaccination was
therefore welcomed by all. But the diffi-
culty was that few of the young ladies,
with visions of receptions next winter
before them when they would appear in
low-cut corsage and sleeveless bodices,
cared to have the disfiguring marks
placed upon their arms. In consequence
there has been a great demand, especial-
ly at the fashionable boarding schools in
the city, for elderly physicians to whose
care the young ladies could submit them-
gelves for vaccination.

As they would not be vaccinated upon
the arm and they did not care to have
the pimple on the end of the nose, it has
generally been decided by the fashion-
able female to have the delicate opera-
tien performed upon the calf of the leg.
This required the services of the elderly
practitioners, as the ladies were loath to
submit to the gaze of the youthful doc-
tors. A lady who manages a fashionable
boardin% school near Broad and Locust
streets last week determed to have all
the x oung ladies under her charge vacci-
nated. ’_lshose who were boarders at the
school were to be vaccinated by the phy-
sician, an elderly and well-known prac-
titioner, who has usually been called in
to attend such ills as school girls are heir
to. The young ladies all protested against
the marking of their arms, and itwas de-
termined, after a solemn conference, that
each one should be vaccinated upon the
calf of the leg. This was entirely satis-
factory until the day appointed for the
ogemtion. Instead of coming himself,
the doctor sent his assistant, a very young
man with a blond moustache, whom the
%id-]s declared looked “just tob sweet.”

ere was a hurried consultation of the
ladies. “Never!” “Tll take the small-

x first | ” “He shall not vaccinate mel”

nch were the exclamations of the girls.
The young doctor was compelled to re-
tire, and the kindly old gentleman who
is his preceptor was sent for. The girls
then submitted without a murmur.

A well-known physician said yester-
day : “I doubt ifthere is a woman above
15 in the city who will submit to a vacei-
nation on the arm. That, of course, is
natural, and is feminine.”
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A Bemevolent Miser.

That 2 man who expended during his
life and bequeathed to public institutions
on his death over $1,000,000, should be
called a miser, seems a paradox, and yet

the famous Guy’s Hospital, London, and
a man whose memory will be cherished
for hundreds of years to come.

Thomas Guy was the son.of & gosl
dealer in Horselydown. He began life
with a capital of £100 as a bookseller.
By fortunate investments in the year
1720 he amassed an immense fortune,
mainly through what was known as
South Sea stock. His whole life was
marked by a penuriousness that strange-
ly comported with his lavish public gifts.
He invariably ate his meals alone, using
an old newspaper as a table cloth. On
winter nights he would burn the half of
one candle and shiver oyer a few sticks
of wood in a brick stove. It was of Guy
that the famous story is told how one
Hopkins called upon him to get a lesson
upon the art of saving. It was night,
and Guy was seated at a plain deal table
with a half-{)enny candle.

“Ts that all you came about?” said Guy,
after his visitor was seated, “why, then,
we can talk the matter over in the dark,”
and he deliberately extinguished the
feeble flame.

‘With all his record of spersonal mean-
ness and penurious habits, the hospital
that bears his name will ever perpetuate
his memory. He spent almost $100,000
in building it, and then left it endowed
with nearly $1,100,000 at his death. He
left $2,000 to the governors of Christ’s
Hospital perpetually to care for four poor
children of London, and $5,000 for re-
leasing four prisoners in the city and the
counties of Middlesex and Surrey.

Thomas Guy was never married.

A Terrific Blow and its Result.

Considerable sympathy is manifested
in Maine for James A. Getchell, the pugi-
list, who on Saturday last murdered Win.
H. Hopkins at Augnsta by “a terrific
blow on the mouth.” ‘Says-the Commer-
cial, “Getchell is a large, powerful man,
while Hopkins did not weigh over 130
pounds.” The Commercial goes on to
say, “Getchell is to be pitied. He was
well liked on the street, and was a
natured, kind, hearted fellow. This un-
fortunate matter has completely unnerv-
ed him and his hands trembled and his
voice was husky when he testified before
the coroner’s jury to-dﬁ',' tears, fairly
gathering in his eyes. He is receiving
much sympathy from the Auvgusta peo-
le. He had often befriended young
Hopkins and once when the fellow got
into the lock-up got him out and carried
him heme.

The murder of Hopkins is but the out-

come of the toleration extended to prize
fights, slupging matches and kindred
“sports” by the press and people through-
out the country. Phillip Brooks can
sneak down an alley in cultured Boston
while Slugger Sullivan isfollowed through
‘Washington street by an admiring crowd.
Geo Bancroft might die to-morrow and
not half as much publicity would be
given to the event as would be given
to a “sockdolager” delivered by some
brute on the “potato-trap” of an antagon-
ist. The people are not bad atheart, but as
long as the newspapers give notoriety to
the brutalities of the “atheletes,” those

brutalities will be continued. They owe
their existence to the newspapers.

such was Thomas Guy, the founder of|-

UP IN HIS PART.
The Major is Cast as a Teper With
Grent Success.

She was a woman of ready resource,
says the Detroit Free Press. While the
hour was late, two or three evening visi-
tors ‘yet tarried, and the moment. she
heard ber husband strike the#teps she
knew that he was beozy, and also grasp-
ed her line of conduct,

“Ha! ha!” shelaughed, as she rose:up,
“he cometh! He has been out rehearsing
for amateur theatricals, and it will be
just like him totry to show off. He takes
the part of a Maj./ Springer, who comes
home full.”

A hand was heard clawing over the
door, a key was finely jabbed in the lock,
and then the major entered. His hat
was tipped back, his knees wobbled, and
he hung to the door and muttered =

“Whaz zhis I shee fore me! 8Bhay,
Em’ly, whazger doing, eh ?”

“De-lightful! Splendid!” cried the
wife, as she clapped her hands. “Why,
Harry, you are a- grand success in your
role!”

“Whaz zhat! Whazzer laffin’ ’bout ?
First time been zhrunk in two years.
Had lizzie time wizzhe boys. you know!”

“Be.autiful! Booth couldn’t beat it!~’
exclaimed the wife. “Why, dear, you
iu-e a born actor. It's just as natural as

ife.” .3

“Who shays I'm liar! Whoop! I can
lick any mian in ’troit! Been out wiz'er
the bo;s, you know! Shay, Em’ly?”

“Isn'
wife. “Runup stairs, Harry; and chan
your clothes. You'll do. Nothing cou
be more perfect.”

““Chaze (hic) cloze! No, zur! Chaze
nozzings! Upstairs! Yes, go up stairs.
Good (hic) nize, Em’ly. Reg'lar angel.
Been ouz wiz er fmys, you know !”

And the little woman clapped her
hands and laughed and praised, and got
rid of her company under the impression
that no one had smelt a mousé. How-
ever, the last one was hardly off the step
when she bouneed upstairs and confront-
ed the bedazed man with the exclama-
tion ¢ ‘

“Now then, you old demijobkn, prepare
to get-the worst woﬂ(ﬂ)inﬁ a fool o? a Eus-
band was ever treated to!”

And he got it. .

.
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SHE WOULD SMOKE A CIGARETTE.

And for Her Persistency a New York
Belle Was Reproved at Delmeonice’s.

i

Is it unladylike to smoke a cigarette ?

T say yes.

But others differ with me, and my
readers will have to decide the question
for themselves.

Feminine loaferism, no matter how

dainty, is not to be approved. That is
the way I look at it. :
The subject was called to my attention
at Delmonico’s restaurant theother after-
noon, says Clara Beile in the Cincinnati
Enquirer. There are so-called private
rooms in that establishment, but they
are essentially public, because the doors
cannot be fastened, and itis a rule of the
concern that waiters shall come and go
at frequent intervals.

The original Delmonicoonce had a big
row with E. D. Sothern, the famous actor,
on this very point. Sothern was giving
a supper to a party of ladies and gentle-
men, and they sat around the board
chatting after having surleited them-
selves with the edibles. At intervals of
about five minutes a waiter would enter
the room, go around the table and then
make his exit.

Sothern asked him finally what he did
it for, and he replied that he was obey-
ing orders. Sothernsoughtout Delmoni-
co, who told him plainly thas no party,
however respectabe, could ‘have a room
in his house te themselves without in-
trusion by waiters, »

Well, the other day a very handsome
actress had luncheon there alone. She
was in a room by herself, and she spent
congiderable money in a fine repast, af-
ter which she roled a cigarette and
lightea it.

The waiter who had served her report-
ed to his boss thatshe was smoking, and
he was sent back to her with the message
that she must stop. She became very
indignant, protested that cigarettes were
used by the best ladies in town, and
finally flounced out in & high temper.

s e — il
A Fertumnate Man.

Tobacco, or at least the nicotine it con-
tains, is known to be a poison, but the
case of Thomas Eggleston, who died af
Griffithsville, W. Va., the :other day,
show that it is not necessarily a quick
poison. Mr. Eggleston smoked his first
pipe about the time that Washington
was inaugurated President, and kept on
smoking until the end of his long and
tranquil days. He was probably the
oldest smoker in consecutive-service in
the United States, and all the brethren
of the pipe and cigar should feel proud
of his record. He smoked for nearly a
century. He was about 112 at the time
of his death, and it is interesting to note,
in view of the supposed and, indeed,
common effect of tobacco upon the teeth,
that he never had the toothache. He
also had the rare good fortune to ge
through his long life without & headache;
and he never took a dose 6f medicine
until he was 106, If the anti-tobacco-
nists insist that he might have been 212
years old by this time we shall not quar-
rel with them. But what a peaceable,
painless, and happy life this man had.
One sees him sitting in the sun before
his farmhouse door, placidly smoking
his pipe, full of the wisdem of experience
and the results of that ‘meditation to
which tobacco often conduces; and pon-
dering on his long past and the longer
future. Thomas Eggleston may have
been a great man. He certainly was an
uncommonly fortunate one.

t he natural, though ?” replied thq* X

POWDER

- Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity,
ltren:tgo and wholesoneness, More econr(;miui
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in
competition with the multitude of low test, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. Sold only in
cans. _RovaL Baxine Powpxe Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

THE KEY ‘TO HEALTH.

. NILBURN & CO., Prepristess, Toreals,

Thos.Dean.
ek
Hams,
Bacon,

Beef,
Lamb,
Mutton,

Tard,

Poultry,
Game.

18,14 & 15CITY MARKET
J. D. McAvity,
FamilyGrocer
39 BRUSSELS ST.

Teas, Coﬂ‘ees;gaga,rs,_Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruits, &c.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Delivered to ali part» oi the Citv,

OLD RYE.

Landing To-Day

Walkers

6 yr. 0ld in Cases.

1 CAR LOAD

Spirits & Rye.
THOS. L. BOURKE,

. 11 & 13 Water Street.
WANTED.

A lady will be plea?ed to receive orders
or

PLAIN SEWING

to be done at her own home or at the
houses of her customers. Address,

C. L. Gazerre OFFICE.

THX

New Brmgwick Railway Co.

ANNOUNCE A

Pullman Parlor Car Service

between ST. JOHN and BOSTON.

A Pullman Parlor Car is now attached to the
FAST EXPRESS leaving St. John 6.10 a. m.,
running through, arriving in Boston 9.30 p. m.
same day. Returning, attached to the train leav-
iniBoston 7 p.m. ranning through, arriving in 8t.
John 2.20 p. m. next day.

28~Seats may be secured at Company’s Ticket
Office, corner Union and Mill Streets, or at the

station.
J. F. LEAVITT F. W. CRAM

Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.
St. John, N. B., April 19th, 1888, s

TO L=l

In House No. 20 Queen St.

1 Shop, 1 Tenement of 14 rooms with water, bath
rooms and all conveniences; suitable for a board-
ing house; or will be let to two familes, divided to
suit, Apply at the house to

BRASS = PLUMBER SHOP,

96 Paince William St., Foundry, 21 Water 8¢,

BROWNLEY & GCO.
BOOKS AND STATIONERY

‘We are now showing full.lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.

| Also, a very large assortment of all the

LATEST BOOKS.

NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock.

Inspection invited.

All goods at lowest prices.

D. McARTEHUR,

80 KING STREET.

NOW s e TIME

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

LeB. ROBERTSON,

. SAINT JOHN, N. B,
IS AGENT FOR

M. FROST & Co.’s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.
500 DOZEIN !

OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed upon our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have
been ag)ﬁointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing toits
EXTREME. LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SO and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an unlgaralleled hold bothin EUROPE
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the public of ST. JOHN, at
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” 'VE, whilst in repun-
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value)1s allowed to b
EQUAL to any “TREFOUSSE” or other high class glove made.

‘We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six cents extra, and
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them CARRIAGE PAID. By this
means ladiés in out districts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without
any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be éxchanged the cor-
rect size should be given.

1:3'{& %ir upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
BRE. AWAY in the seams.

PRICE 64 CENTS.

FAIRALL & SMITH, - King Street, St. John, N. B,

AMERIGAN STEAM LAUNDRY

e e e el

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that they have opened

A STEAM LAUNDRY

‘ —AT—
Nos. 52 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienced help to turn out first-
class work. We would respectfully solicit a share of the patronage of the public.

GODSOE BROS., - - - - Proprietors.

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL 3 GENERAL METAL MERCHANT
AN

D
Manufacturef
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSRE, Robertson’s New Buildiag,
Cor. Mill and UnionzStreets.

WILLIAM GREIG. Manager.
lennings the BookSeller

Has Removed two doors below (the old stand 167 Union St.)—New Number 171,

AVING spared no paing, time or money in making the New Stand the prettiest (though not th
H largest) %ook Store in the City. i ’sh e

I take this opportunity of returning my sincere thanks to my many friends and customers for
their past favors, and would solicit a continuance of the same in the

‘ - NEW STORE.
D. J. JENNINGS, - - 171 Union Street:

Livery and Boarding Stables,

Sydmey Street, St. John, N. B.

DAVID CON

CONNELL.

Horses Boarded on Reasonable Terms.

Mrs. McCORMICK.

Horses and Carriages on Hire. Fine Fit-outs at Short Notice.
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