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eould knook
sh::l:; 'goa wl;lh l;(nd‘;ot bresk it.” 'l‘l
u " observ (3 pacque, timidly,
“ 1 would er one with a handle, if
you phno.gm p?'u

>

Mrs. Morrison—This up-hill travellingj mo

o { s very tiresome, isn’t it, | 1 Henry—

Yes, mamma ; and it makes the locomotive
very tired.  Mrs. Morrison—How do you
‘know, my son? Henry—Why, because I
ocan tell by the way it puffs ...f blows that
it is all out of breath

A violet girl was a pretty sight in a ball-
room the other eveming. Her white silk
gown had nlctcx of violet velvet, wiha’:lhe
apper part o oorsage composed én
orviclnh 80 mnlngl‘ scented with ﬂ:i
veritable violet odor that the illusion was
very effective. —New York Tribune.

Gen. Batler's brain is found to have been
perhaps the heaviest on record. Bat its
Po;'d.i‘r mhv:r fonlila“llh weight a serions
handicap when expedienc urﬁ
hlmutio:l ohs Im'ln the mﬂn’h
men! oroes, ° was,
wonderfully quick in movyements with
his intellect, J

Rev. Dr. Oarroll, of the * New York
Independent,” who of the
pilation of religious
census of 1890, stated a
i New York, a fow e

Qaeen Lilinokalani, of Hawaii, has bad
a strange experience. Her husband
Dalmatisn named Dominis, and since his
deaih, which occurred in 1891,she has made
strenmous efforts to discover his relatives.
Many members of his family have been
found, and among them his lawful '"j

arried in Dalmatis, an
who now asks to be declared the le te
neir to his property. Widows who under-
vake to hunt up the relatives of their hus-
bands run the risk of finding one too many.

It was considered a remarksble ciroum-
stance when Franklin b lightning, but
1t’s the most common in the world

om

for a club man to go h the morning
and * catoh thunxr <

“ Will you chop me some wood if I give
you your breakfast?’ she asked. * Madam,”
he uphed, “I'dlike ter 'blige yer. But
‘tain’t Yur such as me ter 'tempt ter foller in
vhe footsteps of Gladstone or Wash-
ington.

“ What » mendacions duffer you are,
Phibbs 1 said Dibbs. * You said this was
an orphan asylum, jnstead of which it is an
old man's home,” * Well, you go in and
lookfor an old man who an’s an orphan, | N
You won’s find him.”

Willie Nolan—I wish you would give me
& good licking now. Teacher—Why, Willle
—what bhave yon done? Willie Nolan—
Nothin' ; but there’s goin’ to be a cirens in
town to-morrow, an’ I“want to emjoy it
without » dis thought.

Dukane—Don's you find Mr. Jellid a
very cold man + Gaswell—Very ! I think
he must have worked s week as motorman
on an eleotrio car, :

fabny in the

fellow just made you
over it1” * Do you know who he ia?”
.ﬁ' !b,h,hP: “He's the head of’

our firm,
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