
THE PHRENOLOGY OF THE DUDE.

MRS. MALONEY'S AT HOME.

IT'S a fhilat toiiie Fve becen after havin n'id this sistini
ave callin on the first day av the year.

It wvas 13iidget I-lann!igan w-as in and toivld mce the
whole bl'.ess. Shec Said she n'az goin to have suml cake
andi Noine on a table, %'id a basket in the enthry to puttt
the carcîs in. She sid it wuz aIl thc stoile, so siz 1 to
nîcsilf, the \Ialoncv~s wnrt he behind the Flannigans
Mhis timie, if Mars- knows bcrsilf.

So afther ditniei àlick goes ont, an 'Fini and Eileen
wint ont too, and I got ont that owvld pink gonav' moine
%vith the ci-aine lace on it tbat I ivore n'hin 1 mai-id Mick-.
[tL n'as toigliter'n a dood's hants about thc wvbaste, but I
gPt into it, and ixed on a little whbite cap Iad in the
owld thrunk, and thin I got out me plunîicakce and the
boulie of ghinge- woine, an glot the coffee goin on the
kitchen stov-e. Fur rigtFlanigiani towld nie it w'nz
the right tbing tuIi ve coffee foi- tbcmi as didn't dhrink
ivoine ont av- a bottle n'îd an 4'ow-ic 'Fom " label on to it.

So I sot down wid mie bands iiinme laip and wvaited for
the cahîllers. I hiad to sort av phozforize that baste of a
dog, lirian J3oru, wvid mie ce'e, to kape the crayter froni
aitin' iui the cake.

But divil the knock did I hecar. I hand the little niar-
ketin basket, too, on a stule iii the cnthry, %vid a label on
it, " Cards-) .)ropunî- iii," on it. And afthcr a îvhile I
found miesilf takin a littie nipper now an thin av the gin-
ger n'oitne, to sort of keep nie speer-ft np, d'ye sec ?

Av coonse 1 expecteci iINike Flannigan, Bridget's man,
to cal], andi 'ini Doolan, niaybe, that superintinds the
foundatioîi av the nen' church, and Martin Casey, w-ho
sez bie is exploriîî for s/lul-ala, n'hatevcr tliat is, in the
dhrain on Main street. Tho phwat a pic], an shovil lias
to do w-id that I can't imagine.

So along about five o'clock 1 looses w'lat fashens I
have lift on, and goes ont for a shmi-ell av the fresh air.

And w'ud y' b'lave it, therc, sur, on mie owin front dboor
,wuz a signi, readin: "Not recavîn' to-day. Mrs. Ma-
loney indisposcd, an' dosn't b'lave iii recavin iii bed. Caîl
again next ycar."

An' that n'uz ruy Tim's wur-uk! Mike Flannigan and
Casey and Doolan an' a duz-zin miore lîad cuni round %vîd
their cards an prepared to samuple the ginger; but av

-coorse wliin tlîey rcad that signi, off they goes. An îvhile
I n'as outsidc radin tîîis infarnous sign Tini goes in at the
back and snec'ks ail mie cake!

Vours broken hcarted,

"XMAS PUDDING.ý'

AIDBily t Wilia, -The Gospel's too fi-se."
XVhy, a preacher i'ould ba-k ont his heart, tee! hee!

For eighteen thousand a yoar! "

"Who'II biame us, dear William, for leaving the crumbs
That Religion throws to its mice?

When they gav'e us a pudding bursting -,çitli'plums-
No matter who madeo i C'twas nice!1

DREAMS AND DREAMERS.
SOME direati aIl the timie lxecause their heads are hardly

right, and sonie don't dreami at aIl because they
haven't brains enoughi to get up a dream.

But to dreami a rcally remarkablc dreamn, as it should
be dreamied, a mnan mîust dreami it at night, lying in bcd
i'ith bis head to tie nortb pole and biis feet to thc south.
l'he pbilosophy of that is this: To cireain truly and i-e-
niarkably the head wvants to be cool and the feet warin.

Sont believe iii dreamis because their fathers did, and
in w~hat they cal) remnaikable (lreams they have a faith
that inight rernove nmounitains if appliec i vith sk'ill and
carc. AnI Irislinîan told ie once that lie w'as sure sonie
dlay or other to be a great schiolar and great musician, for,
before hie w-as borni, bis father drcaid that lie becard hlmi
read three languages and play two tunes on a Jew's-barp
siniultaneously. W~as that dreani verificd or falsified ?
l,'alsiried. Whible lie lived lic n'as neyer able to tell one
letter of the alphabet froîn the other, and n'as nearly as
deaf to music ail bis lifetimie as lie wvas the day hie wcnt
to bis éwave.

Býut soine have the inost ingenious knack of dreaming
even remiarkable dreaîîîs at ail boni-s and in any position
the l)(dy is cap)able of as.sninig. I have seen a fariner
wlio could without any trouble at ail sit in an arm-chair
and sinoke a pipe, and drcani that to get ail lie wvanted
bere belon' lie ncedn't work, tlîat ail hie bac) to do wvas
trust iii Providence. I have s5ccn a preaclier of the Gospel
w'bo used to dreai that to preach good sermons lic necd
flot sttncly, that il hec hiac to do wvas open biis inouth and
tlîat Hc who loosenled thc tongue of Balaarn's ass wotild
loosen bis. 1 have seen a would1-1e politician whio used
to dreani tbat the "«spni-ge " lie non' and then miade wvas
grand because it containcd words enoughi for an ordinary
sized haranîgue, althoughi to find an iclea here and there
amiongst them rcquirud a mîicroscopie investigation. Ves,
and I bave beard of an old cracked cow-b-ell that dreamed

it as a miusical instrument, and dreanied too that the
o!d con' that %worc it, andi the trees of the forest, and the
birds of the air, anîd evcrything that lîcard it, were charmed
with the music it made as it wvent tink clank, tink clank,
tink clank, rattle-ta-bing, from 'daylighit tilI dark.

But aIl I bave to say about dreanîs is that in nîy opin-
ion thcy don't pay: that ini tbcm there is no more sense
or meaning than there is in the wînk of a bedpost, and
that wvbei yon biear of their being turned to any practical
use you may cxpect to hear of Jacob's ladder being tan-
gible, and aniong the curiosities of the wvorld, îvherc it
niay l)C scen for the sinal sumn of twventy-five cents.

ROUGH ON JENKINS.

M R. JENKINS.-" Miss Topnott, will you do me thîe
hionor of being my partner in this round gaine, or

wvoild you put me to the torture of being compelled to
p)lay with that horrible Miss DeVere? "

Miss TopNoTT.I "With, pleasgure, Mi-. Jenikins."
And non' jenkins ivonders wvhat she meant.


