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iRz Ehe Pun is mightier than the Soord,”

A grave charge —a corpse. - Syracuse Sunday
1imes.

There’'s many a slipper twixt mother and
son.—Meriden Recorder.

Pocr Por wae a ravin' poct.—-Meriden Ie-
corder.

Limerick : No, an undertaker isnot an engra”
ver.— Boston  Post.

What is a rivalet? A small stream.
is aun inlet? A small tavern.——Puck.

The girl of the “period” comes to a full
stop before & new bonnet.—N, Y. People.

Tanner was kept alive by drink. By hisswill
power, as it were,—Philadelphia Bulletin.

A test oath-—Suwson. Why? Beeause heis
an experimental enss.~ Meriden Recorder.

How high is the cat's waul?—C.t¢ City.
Fourteen Dbricks, a bootjack and : .lacking
Drash. Didn’t you ever get wp to C?—N.Y.
People.

The man who digsa hundred feet into the
grouund for water gets o long well.—Maurathon
Independent.

The Baronesa Burdett Coutts is pitying Goorge
Eliot for being married to such an old man.—
Boston Post.

If a mule had as many legs asacockroach this
country wouldn't be so thickly populated.—
Meriden Recorder.

What

A man who always is bunted by the sheriff
may be chased although not always virtuous-—
Whitehall L'imes. ;

« A f{ull vote, a frec ballotand a fair count.”
- Qeneral Hancock..—Come, General, don't be
joking,—-Gowanda Enterprise.

Exile the man who laughs out loud. ’Taint
stylish, und, if he keeps il up, putout medicine
men must starve,—Keokuk Gate City.

No, DrL1a, vou can’t make pancakes out of
the Lasa ball batter, although the pitcher often
catchies . he batber.— Whitehall Times.

Jorxyy says he has to stay at home and take
care of the baby because it is getting teeth ir,
and he thinks it is tooth in.— Waterloo Observer,

It is pot dangerous to hunt ducks in the
evening, unless the old man is standing at the
front gate with a bludgeon.—Cincinnati Sotur-
day Night.

A travelling dramatic company is playing
«The Hidden Hand.” Probably a new version
of Brer HartE's popular « Heathen Chinee,"—
The Statesman.

C. D. CroTHES passed through town, the other
day, on a tramp.—Marathon Independent.
Some cditor, undoubtedly, who had lost his
pass.—Lockport Union.

InSan Francisco, swill is sold by the hun
dred weight.—~Zxz, Where there’s swill there's
8 weigh— Whitchall Times. How did you
know? We weren't a weigher.

1t is a difficult thing for a dog without a tail
to show his master how much he thinks of him.
—Iackensack Repubdlican. The bad boy, how-
ever, con't induce a weary tin kettle to pursue
that dog.

Erver Thompson died last week. The
funeral was a large one, and there was a drink
after. It was Eldor-bury wino that was con-
sumed on the occasion. Apropos!

A company is being orgainzed in Holland fof
the importation of Amexicanlive meat. Thati8
all right. You just want to remember there is
an immense difference between live meat and
live cheese.— Meriden Recorder.

¢+« The men have beaten the horses in the Chi-
cago racing contests,” says the Now York Com-
mer¢ial,* but man has never fairly measured his
strongth with the donkey.”” Pshaw! wasn’t BEN
Burrer fairly beaten whon he ran for Governor
of Magsachusctts?

“If you are a quiet, honest citizen of Galves-
ton, how did these skeleton keys and brass
knuckles happen to be in your coat pockets?”
X reckon, Judge, me and the policeman must
have changed coots in the scufle. We were
very mnch excited.”"—Galveston News.

A debtor's tree—Willowe— Whitehall Times,
A boarding-house keeper's tree—'agh.— Yawcob
Strauss. A daily newspaper's tree—ex tree.—
Steubenville Herald, A practical joker’s tree—
‘opks~—Saturday Breakfast Table. And a
sailor’s tregc—the ‘cim; and the onrs-man’s tree
—thorowan. Next?

Just as the visitors in the country andat the
seaside get fairly used to washing their faces in
& tin basin of water, and wiping them with a
very familiar towel, it is time to pack up and
go home where the comiorts of life are abundant.
The scason isu't quite long enough to permit of
having a real good time.—New Haven Reyister.

A southern man has been in a {rance, and
says g great flood will come upon the earth in
1882, and will destroy all but the perfect. My
gracious, brethren, won's it be odd? So very
many newspapers and no subscribers! We'll
have to go into the ministry until the country
populates up again,.—Argo. And we—let’s see.
We'll start a camp meeting, —Gowanda Enter-
prise.

THE intelligent rustic has been somewhat
victimised in Toronto this Exhibition time,
Not to mention the picking up of his stray
change and his too recklessly displayed jew-
elry, some practical jokes were played on him.
He was sent to a drapery establishment in vain
search of bread and treacle; to a book-
seller’s for stock soup; to the Sentinel office
for marmalade; to the Editor of the Tridune
for the score and words of ** the Boyne Water";
and to the Grange to ask for a sight of Gor-
pON BRrowx's portrait.

““Are seeds of the future lying under the
leaves of the past ?” is the very pertinent in-
quiry of & knowledge secker. They may be;
or i¥’s barely possible that the seeds of the past
are lying under the leaves of the future; or the
leaves of the future may be lyiog under the
seeds of the past; or the seedsof the leaves may
be lying under the future of the past—at any
rate something is lying, and if you expect to
get through aheated political campaign like this
without it, there’s where you dispose of yourself.
—Marathon Independent.

Gen. Haxcock does not like to be bored with
a certain class. He says: ¢ There is nothing
congenial about this thing. These miserable
fellows worry meto death. They come here
from all parts of the country, even from Arkan-
sas and Texas to tell me how many they can
command. Worst of all they want to exact
pledges that I will give them offices for their
services. Did you ever secsuch a hungry erowd?
Why, my dear friend, this thing is worse than
Williamsburg, worse even than Gettysburg!
They take mein frontand rear, they outflank
me, and, worst of all, they cut off my retreat.
The locusts sre ag nothing to them .’ —Fowanda
Enterprise.

Owe Grip Such.

A Burr.Er—An Orangeman.

A tient SQUEEZE.— ‘I take lemon in mine.”

« * A stick and hang fellow”—A paper hanger,
Pirtep against the small-pox--Vaccination.

* AnTI-FRICTION metal”—All thequarters you
don’t handle.

RuLep out of court—The ycung man who
was jilted.

Losr cats should be available for advertisiug
purr-pusses. -

Hvus-suB.—At Boston, on Friday,—over its
two hundredth birthday.

Hixnt to politicians. Millers make poor party
men. They are generally bolters.

“ Qurs is an unfortunate lot,” says a Tor-
onto graduate. Yes, sonny, there are Crooksin
it.

Thuerg is a merchant in Port Hope by the
name of Wickett ; young ladies there are anxi-
ous to know if he is u single Wicket,

CusromrEr: What is beef’s heart this mora-
ing Mr. Cloaver ?

Butceer : Thirty-five cents, sir.

Cusronier : Well that is ¢¢ high ’art.”

¢ TERE are only 150different ways of putting
up peaches,” said a young lady to our funny
contributor ; ¢ which way do you prefer ?” «I1
prefer putting them down,” was the reply.

‘* HAVEN'T I sinew before ®” we gaid, a day ov
two 8go, to & tall and athletic Niagara district
Editor, who rejoicos in the cognomen of Boxe.
“ You mus'let up, Griv," he replied with a grin,
g}‘;d, haviug regard to his bulk and biceps, we

id.

Sis Casrpes TUPPER is so enthusiastic a tee-
totaller since he went to England that he refused
to sit in the cabin of the steamer because it
was called ¢he Saloon, and, though he was sick, he
scouted the idea of brandy, which Sie Jouw
kindly suggested. Who says he is not conais-
tent after that?

THE Globe roporter begins— * Disastrous
fire | The stables of the ‘Black Horse” and
other property Hestroyed ! and then he goes
on to say * yesterday evening a disastrous fire
began at the south east cormer of the stables
belonging to the Bay Horse Hotel, on Front
street, etc.” Mark the astonishing inaccurac
(for & reporter) in the names of the hotels. It
was the Black Horse stables that were burned ;»
the Bay is “ a horse of quite another colour.’

IT may not be generally known,—for our daily
contemporaries have, somewhat meanly, failed
to mention it,—that, at the recent gathering of
Oddfellows, a medal was offered as a prize to
the brother who should exhibit the most
effictent and suitable Gure for the Society's
use; and it was unapimously awarded to Bex-
aovau Bros,

THERE are some quesr people in the World.
One of them advertised in the columns of that
lively little journal as follows :

ANTED.—BY A RESPECTABLE YOUNG
man—is a Presbyterian—in a wholesa'e flour &
feed store as salesman, ork no abject.

Grip feels a brotherly interest in this fellow.
Prosbyterian, who is ¢‘a respectable young
man in a wholesale flour and feed store, ™ buf it
is a puszzle to find out from his ad. just what it
is that he “wants.” It might have been
presumed that it was a situation, only the
respectable young man explicitly states ¢ work
no object.” Perhaps he wauts a fow lessons in
the art of perapicuity. ’




