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“The Pun is mighticy than the Stvarp.”

A monarch of the seize—the sheriff—New
Haver Reyister.

To muke a fine eye water—Stick an onion
to it.—Glasgoto Times.

A wife in the house is worth two in the
street.—McGreyor News.

Grass gets its dew—about the only thing
in the world that does. —Ev,
1 TItis better to Le the Czar, when he is shot
at, than the crowd.— Ol City Lerrick.

1f an old sbeep can only jump a fence they
call it a spring lamb.—New Yo-k: Uerald.

Advice to the dressmakers—Be sure you
ave right, then gore ahead.— Whitded! Times.

As the sleepy spring fever comes on get out
your awnings and yawnings.—XNew York
Herald.

Nervous, cjaculatory women belong to
the order of migratious animals—Sleuben-
ville Ierald,

Prof. Prazz1 SMitu fortells a ** glowingly-
hot”* summer. 1t can't get above ' auyhow,
— Pittshury Telegraps.

Mr. and Miss KegTER are preparing for
business and the presenting of their little
bills.—Pittsbury Teleyraph.,

Trust not the circus athlete ashe bowingly
enters the arena. _He is a man of revolution-
ary intentions.~ Buston Transcripl.

‘“Qur First Baby,” is the title of a new
book. It is bound in muslin, of course, and
has a weak back.—Spring City Sun,

The Americans had to pay RowELL here,
but the Englishman have had to Parole well
over there.—N. Y. Conunercial Adv.

IWhen an obnoxious lectureris frescoed
with chickened eggs, can it Le called a
spawn-taneous ova-tion?—Ch cago Com. Adv.

A Nevada tramp applied to a doctor for
some work and the doctor asked hiwm what
he could do. ¢ Well,” said he, ** I could dig
graves.” —Ex.

A cothusiastic Utica communist hates

kings and aristecrats so heartily that he pro-
poses to put an end to the royalty on patents,
—Ulica Onserver.

Time is money, and leisure is five cents to
the man who reads the morning paper on o
pewsdealer's counter without paying for it.
—New Orleans Picayune,

Visitor.—** Mrs BoBiToL at home?”

New Footmaan. —* Mrs. BOBITOL is not at
bome, sor. But I don’t rightly know if she
won’t see youV'— Punch.

¢ Columbia, the gem of the "—Dominion
of Canuda threatens o secede.  Great Britain
says, ‘‘ Do minion, and I'll fetch you back
again.”—Cin. Sat. Nighl.

Since the war everyth ng has gone down,
except the price of postage stamps.  Where
- lare the newspapers tbut do the national fault
finding?—3t. Louis Spiril.

We bave met many people who never
knew c¢nough to attend to their own busi-
ness, but they always knew how to rua a
newspaper,— Quincy JModern Argo, :

And now the young man whose steps tot-
ter as he goes to the wood-pile to saw a stick,
stexs off in a walking match with the vigor
and clusticity of a Jersey bull. —Editor Green-

litt.

Would'st know what lesson hums the bee,
With dapper wiogts unfurled?

Trans'ated means that sweet bees hum

“ Bees-hum-thing in the world.”

‘ — Yonkers Guzele,

DEXTER 8M1TH has written & Decoration
Duay song entitled “ They died for you and
me.” Probablg refers to the old fellows that
we hired to coldr their hair and whiskers and
£0 out as substitutes.— Boston Bullelin,

A gentleman from Leadville, Col., is in
the city exhibiting specimens of gold aud
silver ore from the mines out there, He did
not Lring a specimen®of Leadville bread.
It was tuo scavce nad costly, —Milcaulcee Sur.

Anxious mothers are not in s0 much fenr
as they used to be about their children get-
ting drowned while in swimming, but they
uave 10 keep a bLright look-out to prevent
their doing themselves to death in walking
matches,—in, Sat. Night. :

There is an innocent abroad bere in Toledo
He asked a friend what was the best bait for
fish. * Try angle worms,” said the friend,
and may we Le hoinswogled if thut mao
hasn’t had every boy in the city trying to
find him triangle worms,— Toledo Gommereial.

“ What is love?” inquires a poct whose
verses uppear in the Philadelphia North Am.
ericun. The idea of a poet not knowing
what love is. It's so long ago that we almost
forget, but so fur as we can remember, it
was a sori of heart toothache.—N. Y. Com.
Advertezer.

How doth the little housewife now im-
prove each shining nour? She trots around
with broom and mop and mind intent to
scour. O, mortal man—unbappy soul, so
hopelessly demeaned! O, happy man, if
man there be, whose house neced mot be
cleaned, —8t. Louis Journal.

Nothing is so painful at this season of the
year, as the disheartening spectacle of a
nine-yenr-old hen, looking through the fence
at 2 wan digging n garden, while she exer-
cises her rugged legs and incisive claws on
the plank walk, just keeping in practice
until the garden is ready.-—Burlinglor Hawk-
eye,

A man and a wife can never agree upon
what constitutes a tidy-looking room. A
woman will grow irritable when she finds
half & dozen cigar stumps sticking to the
scorcaed maatle-piece, and he can’t be ex-
pected to keep calm when be finds a bunch
%f llgng ** combings” in his sbaving mug.—

UCK,

Times bave been so bard in the West this
year that a great many people have been oblig-
ed 10 discount their crystal and chipa wedd-
ings from three to seven years,io order to raise
the wind at that particular time when o
finnncial atmospleric  disturbance would
most bappily and forcibly strike them right
where they lived. — Burlington Hawkeye, .

A party of artists and art crities came to
the following conclusion regarding their din-
ner:  That the hash was low in tone and de-
fective in composition s the beer well.-drawn
but flat; the unatomy of the turkey strong;
the bread too freely handled; the veal raw
apd cold, and hurried in execution: tie but-
ter strong, the coffee weak, except in the

foreground; mud altogether too much impaste
in the bill.—Harper's Bazaar. -

The picuic season 18 approaching, and the
wise man, when he goes out in the mornin,

and meets a decorated job  waggon” jemm

full of Lappy sweltering children, who are
trying to sing in the intervals of having their
livers jolted up against their palates, the
wise man returps home and arms himself
with umbrella and overshoes, for be knows
it will rain that afternoon,—Boston Bulletin.

Indignunt father to his son, whose picture
has not even been skied at the Academy:

*You're & nice artist. Here you are 45
years old Christmas weelt, and yet no picture
of yours has ¢ver been received.” :

“But, sir”—

*“Silence, sir! Don’t you presume to ‘but,
sir,” me.  Sir, at your age RapuAEL had been
dead for ten years.”—Er.

When a student at the bar is called up for
examination be is asked the questiou, ‘‘What
islaw?” Whereupon he replies, bis eye in a
fine freuzy rolling: ** Law, in its most gen
ernl and ~comprehensive sense, signifies a
rule of action. In this sense it is applied
indiscriminately to all kinds of actions,
whether animate or inanimate, rational or
irrational.”” Three years after he has begun
practice, if he is asked what law is, he an-
swers disgustedly, ““ Law is a deuced un-
certain way of making a precarious living.” |
—Newark Call,

A very amusing scene transpired in the
justice court yesterday. A copnstable was
preferring a charge against a party whom
he had arrested for drunkenness, or rather
was giving in his testimony relative to the
case. ‘‘ The prisoner,” he said, *‘ was lying
upou the steps of May’s drug store; he was
abusive in bis language to passers by,besides
which he called me a fool.” The prisoner
conducted his own defense, and at this point
he said, “* You mean tosay that I called you
a fool, do you?” **1 do,” was the reply,
Then turning to the court the prisoner said,
“Iwould ask the court if the fact of m{
calling that man a fool is an evidence that
was drunk ? "— Waterbury American.

1t is evident that Pinafore has about had
its day with vs. . We bave been Pinafored to
death. We look with indifference upon Sir
Josern PoRTER with his inevitable ‘‘ sisters
and his cousing and his aunts,” In fact we
have come to dislike any allusion to them.
Dear little BurTErcurs have ceased to be
dear, and are remarkably cheap now—hardly
worth five cents a cup. JOSEPHINE, the
handsome captain’s daughter, or the hand-
some daughter of the captain, for the captain
isn’t generally selected for. his good looks,
has ceased to charm, or Dick DEADEYE to
appal. RALPO RACKSTRAW may be an able
seaman, but he isn’t able to interest us any
further in his love affairs. Swapped for
some one else when he was a baby, he may
be traded off again. without creating the
least excitement. We have been raked Pio-
afore-apd-aft repeatedly, and can’t stand any
more of it never. bat, never? Well,
h~a.-r-d-18' ev—->Dbang!!! [Note by the pub-
lisher—Dear Suffering Readers: It is not
often that we resort to the Texas code and

take the law into our own hands, nor do we

approve as a_general thing of shooting a
newshaper writer while working at bis desk,
but in this case we feel perfectly justitied.
A plicard has been liung up in our office for

‘some time proclaiming that-the penalty for

ctting off o Pinafore ** gag” by any writer

‘for the Saturpay NIGHT was denth, yet the

writer of the above has seen fit to disregard
it and bas met the dooth he merited. His
body awaits the coroner.—Cin. Set.” Night,
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