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Types of Dancing Men.

There are ten distinet types of dancing
men; onre who can dance, and min: who
can't—I have met only nine as yet. The
one who can is generally to by found in
the supper-room, ths mins who can’t are
indefatigable, and never miss an item.
First among them, then is the con-
scientious partuer. Dancing with him is
& sort of religious rite, not to bhe slurred
over. If he misses a step he is unhappy
until he has managed to make up for it
by crowding an extra on: in. Then thore
is the middle-aged man, very much out of
condition, who has be:u told by his daoct-y
that he getting too stout. This geoutle-
man takes it as an exereise, and takes good
care that it is an exercis®  He reckons
to lose from half-u-pound weight to three
quarters over a polka. You ‘ose half your
dress and most of y - hairpins, to say
nothing of vour temper. Next comes the
wan who has just learnt * waltzing in
six Jessuns.”” This man kicks you steadily
around the room, and then remarks, with
a cheerful smile, that h: doesn’'t think
your step agrees with his; and you limp
to a seat, wishing that crinolinss had
never gone out of fashion. Th n there is
the anxious, silent partner, who never
opens his mouth fio mth: beginning of
the dance to the end. All the time be is
in a state of wnervous tension.  If you
speak to him he looks at you reproach-
fully as much as to say: ** How can you
talk at such a moment as this, with all
these people trying to run us down and
trample on us!’ His opposite is the
careless chatterer, whe babbles jnee-gantly,
and never locks where he's going. With
this one, & daunce is a prolonged tour of
abject apology. When you are not apolo-
gizing, you are being apologiz:d to, sar-
castically.  An exceeding objecticnable
partner is the man who hugs you, holding
Fou so tight that you can scarcely breathe.
You naturally struggle to release yourself
& little, whereupon h: exerts himself to
retain you still c'oser.  The impression
conveyed to the observer is that you are
fighting. Tc be equally avoided 1 the
mman who doesn’t boid you at ail, but who
keeps you at arm’s length and walks round
you; as also the man who lifts you up
aud earries you rouwd, talking soothing-
ly to you the while. Then there is the
boy partner. For a while be spinns you
rvound in dignified silence. Sudd-nly bkis
face lights up ** Mind yours:lf,” he whis-
pers, ** I'm going to ups:t old Jenking™
and the next instaut you feel & shock,
and an elderly pompous gentleman sits
down beavily ou the fleor, and at ouce
becomes the nucleus of o human moun-
tain. **I think it such fun runming into
people, don’'t you?’ says your partner,
as he whirls you rapidly away from the
scene.
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Smiles.

Dullpate—T find it very hard work te
colject my thoughts.

Mauld—=Papa says it’s always diffict to
recover small accounts.
© Al theatre hat is large,” said she,
But ‘tis better that way.I find,
I stops the odor of cloves, you see,
That 13 waftam]l me from behind.

Foreman—There’s the devil
ut the house !

Absent-minded Editor—Tell him 1’11 ree
h.m hereafter.

to pay up

‘ How does it come that vou are jn
sucit bard luck, old man ¥ " asked a friend
of u theetrical jnanuger.

“ Oh, 1 bave my unlueky stars 10 thank
for it.”

When you sec a4 man that's very much
inflsted, you mustn’t jump at the conclu-
sicn that jt's because his wife blows him
up.

Mr. O'Rtafferty—And what did yer bro-
ther think wus the rale cuuse of bis diath?

Mry., Duify—Me brother never knew the
rale cause of his diath, as no inguest was
held on him. .

“What do you mean, sir,” asked the i~ate

Bishop of the newly ordained Boston mini-
ster, “by emling your prayers ‘eternally
gyrated amen?”

“But my dear Bishop,” c¢xpostulated the
niinister, ‘don’t you think it sounds better
than ‘twirled without end ?”

AN HONEST LOVE SOXG.
As far from thee 1 waander,
Soul and voice in the old eong join:
“Absence makes the heart grow fonder—’
Bright-faced girl on the golden coin.

LIFE'S SPICE.
Good to the heels the well-worn slipper
fevls, e
When the tired player skaffles off the
buskin ;
A page of Hood may do a fellow good
After a scolding from Carlyle or Ruskin.
0. W. Holmes.

“ What do vou think of the board of
directors of the new joint stock com-
puany?"

¢ Hull of them are people who are cap-
able of nothiog, whilst the rest are cap-
able of apything!”

)

Madge—Auntie, the hymns were beau-
tiful this morreiag at church, I—

Auntie—Laad sakes, the preacher was
the only man I looked at.

He—A—don't you find existence an
awful hare ?

She—A—well, zome people’s enistence
- most deeidedly.

Lady customer (looking over a lot of
nillows)=Why weren’t these marked down?

Clerh (innocently)—DBecause ma’am; they
are feathers.

When a young man goes home from
chureh with his sweetheart, he is ouly
zoing from one house of worship to aun-
other. '

-

An upright piano will often help a bass
singer without » word.

There arc some men to whom a loss of
their reputation would mean mighty goo
Tuck. L

“I{ their hands are in their pockets,
When you pass the small boys near,
I'T! bet a dollar that you
Get a snowball in the ear.”
Tie mercury runs up and down,
As if ‘trying all people to please,
But it usvally stops at the point
Where we all have to bustle or freeze.

A certain woman refers to her husband’s
bald head as hig ** decollete bang.”

** Miss Highfly’s dress is & perfect dream.
Did you sec it?”

Reporter.—~No; I scarched through the
masqueraders for balf an hour and didn’t
find a person dressed to represent a mince
pie. I guess she’s gone home.

Westcott.—I tell you there’s good stuff
in that young man. . Com ey

Whyte (sarcastically)~Yes ; I was going
by the bar-room just now and.saw him
put it in. L . er

et o yeam oy




