
A Fine Distinction.

Sîr Wilfrid: "Treat you tie saiie way, Mýr. Jap? 3y nouieans! I liaveni't the remotest intention -fot while
you have that club!"

The Ilired flan.

Who is the chap by inen most souglit,
Whose services cannot be boughit,
Who answers short antd fears us not?

The hired mani.

We hunt for him both day and nighit,
To capture himi use ail our might,
And give him wages-out of sigbt,

The hired mani.

Who nie'er froni work wiII let us roaui,
Whose head out-tops St. Peter's doine,
Who is the boss around our honme?

The hired man.

Who climbs upon a lofty perch,
And says lie'll leave us in the lurch,
While we saw wood, who goes to church?

The hired mùan.

Who bas a shiny, stifi-front shirt,
And bsnds that show no sigius of dirt,
Aitd wears a look sereniely pert?

The hired man.

To hilm the profits of our toil are giv'en,
He gets ten shares whiIe we get seven,
Who wilI, we tear, be first in heaven,

The hired mari. J.S. BRUNDIGE.

Hoaxey: "Dd you see the race?"
Coaxey: "Wlat race?"
Hoaxey : "Between the night.niare autd clothes-hiorse!"
Coaxey: 'Who won?"
Hoaxey: 'Xhy clothes-horse did."
Coaxey: "I'd a thought the mare would coîne tup first."
IEloaxey: Well, ybu see, night-mare's driver wasn't

wide enough awake."

Client: 'l What, according to law, are 'breeches of
trust,' sir?"

Lawyer : " Trowsers, bought on credit."
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