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NOT WI-IAT HIE WANTED.INTERESTI NG tales are told of crude-
representatives in local legislatures, in
the daysý whIeu the( provinces were

young. It is said that an uinusually clumsy
member was tauntted with hiis lack of dis-
cerument by a cruel opponent.

"You mayý think 1 look like a fool," said
the attacked politician, to the, amusement
of the other Manitoba 'legislators, "but l'mi
nlot uearly as much of a fool as the people
wbo sent me here."

MORE MIARK TWVAIN',.
Mark Twain, at a diinner in New Y ork,

talked on etiquette.
"I once read a book of ctiquette," lie

said, "and 1 still remnemiber miany of the
mIles. The miost imiportant were thesc -

"l-IIow ta accept a proffered cigar-slip
the riglit hand luito the box, draw forilh
îtwo, Place one absentlly in the uipper
pocl<et 'of the vest, insert thec other beCtween
the lips, and look inquiriugly arouud for a
liglit.

"How to leave a room properly,--open
the door, place one foot over tlie ýsilI, follow
it up closely witb the other foot, and (lien,
turning slightly shut the door.

"Hlow ta aceept a dinner ilivitatian--cat
a ligit breakfast aud no lunch,

*"How to accept an invitation ta drink-
look careless. Say, 'Don't care if 1, do,'
and fix the gaze on the other side of the
rooni while the liquoir is being poured îito
the, glass. This -WilI assure you a full par-
tion."

Mark Twain is still being dined auid
wined by bis; 1-nglis;h frieuds, and is trying
to, avoid the represenitatives of the press.
Wbeni Mark wvas in Montreali mnany years
ago, on buiesconniectedl with copyright
laws, hie delivered an address, whicbi the
guests at a certain banquet long remnii-
bered. Towards the conclusion of bis
remarls lie said (bat lie wvould give a hrief'
talk in Frenicli in order that (lie guests of
that na,-tionaliýty might feel espeecially hon-
ouircd. Ife forthwitb rattled off about a
dos'en Freci sentences, which, on being
translated, proved to bie sucli dangerous
sentiments as: "Have you the pen of tic
carpenter? Wherle are the apples of the
friend of my brother? Have you seen tlie
clicese of tie baker?"

110W THEY GOT TICKETS.
fliere bas beenl a good decal of reminis-

cence during this week, in) wIlich Canadla
bas celeb)rated bier fortietb birtbday. A
man wio is niow a p)romiiieit politician
was speahinig 'of tbe hle sir John's geni-
ality. 0f custhere were and 'are sev-
eral "~Sir John,,," but a Conservative of tic
Kingston sechool meians, tlie old chieftain,
and hardly thinks it riecessary (o add

"Maeonad." The narrator said:
"When 1 was a boyv abouit sixteen years

of age 1 %vas walking along ant Ottawa
street, one wintry day, withi a younlg cliumii.
We were anixious to attendj the nliglit ses-
sion of the House, for a big debate was
expected, andi eveni in tbose days 1 was
intec(ýstedl in politics. Suddeuly. we saw
Sir John walking alone, and my smnall
compaanion turnied to me in a flasji osf chal-
lenge

Sir John, would you tell me how to get
into thc flouse to-niglýt ?"

"Sir ~JohuI looked surpriscd, then sur-
veyed the other boy and myscîf with a
smileý of comprehiension, and, drawing a
card froin bis pocket, wrotc a few words
on it. 'Give 'that to Mr. B-,' bie said,
wh1-eu you come up to-niglit, and you'l

lh'mve goold places,' Tien lie laid a baud on
rny shoulder and on that of My chuni,
whonse father was a staunch Liberal.
'Youi're fine-looking lads," hie saîd, checer-
fuilly, 'and I'm su-re that you're boti good
Tories.' H1e went on, chueckling, and I lost
no tine in elaiming the quarter for my
display of disgus-tiuig cheek. We went to
the Býouse (bat nîglit, and bad a goodplcas Sir John bad promised. 11e
reuiiembered( uis afterwards, and always bad
a liod for me anid Jim. Ah! he knew bow
tca manage men-aud b)oys," concluded the
pclitician, wvithi a regretful sigh, for the

dyawhen be bet on Sir john's willing-
n(ss to oblige.

Y ~-

The Real Thing at Lst.-N. v. Life.

NOT 'A FAVOURITEI.

Aui Eniglisb paper informc;s us that Lord
Alverstine possesses a mnifiicenlt voice,
and (bat if lie were nait the bighest legal
funectionary on the English bencli lie
c9uld make a fortune on (lie operatie stage.
The Canadian reader of this hite recails
the miemlory of thiose lovely little islands
of ou-tr own wbich Alverstone gave away
,to Uncle Sain, and thinks liow iin(erestirng
it wvould le to bave Hiîs Lordsliip on tlie
stage at Montreal or Toronto. Bfe
<couldn't get a single enèore, and only a
box of lentions would be wafted to the
warbler in appreciation of bis melodiotns
charnis.

SPORT A LA MODE.
Bit thie unipire on the head,

Kick him in tbe chest,
Strike hlmii smnartly on tbe jaw;

Do your rawdy lest,

Nfake a liero oi the brute;,
Areni't tlie bleacliers gay?

This is what Toronto calis
Givinig alI fair play.

UNNECESSARY VOTES.

A prominent Englis¶xwoînan was recenitly
asked lier opinion of the agitation fo;r
wonan suffrage, She replied:

"A çlever woinan can influence as many

votes as she wishes; a stupid woman is
better without any."

This conclusion milit be an offshoot
f rom Mr. Kipling's epigram: 'Any womnan
can manage a clever man, but it takes a
very clever wonian to manage a fool."

THE IRONY 0F FATE.
He-'So Smythe has been run over by

an automobile eh! How did it happen ?"
She-'The poorý f ellow was stooping

over to pick up a horseshoe for luck."--
Smart Set.

TOO SUGGESTIVE.
In its "Literary Zoo" department, a

recent number of Life (New York) tells
this story of how an American humou-rist
bad a. joke played on hîm unconsciously by
a serious-munded Englishwomian:

The perennial humourist. with a heavy
yearly out put of stories, rhymes and books,
can hardly be blamed for occasîonally
repfating hiniself, much less eaà hie avoid
the' temptation, of ringing the changes 'on
an old theme. Yet even the most hardened
sinner does not care to have the crime
brouglit homle to hini, as happened to John
IKendrick Bangs not long stuce. His pub-
lishers had turned over to a young artîst
bis latest book, that she might design a
b)ook-cover-a dangerous ,experiment, as
thie young lady, though clever, was Eng-
lUsh, and the book w 'as a volume of alleged
Anierican humour. *Mr. Bangs himnself
pase upon bis book-cnvers, and- in this
case, as usual, the design was suibmiitted to
bum. The motif was a green leaf mrany
tumes rep)eatedl. A grini smile spread over
Mr. Banigs' ruddy cotintenance as the uin-
conscious significaiice of the design slowly
dlawnled bun i. Ife sent for the affist.

"My dea~r Miss K-," he said,
graciously, "this is a very effctive cover,
but t hi s-e-(r-feaf-whiat kinid of a leaf is it
meaut to be?"

"Oh, that 1" sbe replied, innocently, "1that
is the cbiestniut !"

"Ai"' said Mr. Bangs. 'Il thought so!"
Tlien hie painstakinigly initiated bier into
the mnysteries of Amierican slang, and
sbowed lier wby (lie design woul not do.

THE LUNGS OF A LONDONER.
Sir Frederie Treves bas recently created

consternation in England by çleclaring that,
owing to frequenit fogs, the lungs of a Lon-
doner becomec a dark and unbecoming bitte.
This' is not a pleasant reflection for those
of'eleanly habits and various lung-cleansers
have been suiggesied. A writer in'the "By.
standler" breaks out in the following melan-
choly fashion: ' jChloe mnay flauint lier golden curîs,

Her couintry clieeks, wliere roses bundi,
H-er violet eyes, the set of pears,,

With wbicb she plus away lier lunch.
But tbou-if Frederie Treves speak true-

Long odds, e'en sa, can'st freely give ber;
For oh! thy luings are "thutnder-blue"--

Heaven kniows what huie tliy liver.
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