
Scenes from Shakespere.
Mark Anthony Whitniey: I coine to bury Coesar, ilot to praise hiin. '-l/lus CSzsar.

When Wilfrid Cornes.
Whel hae cornes honte, wvill lie proceed
A lecture stiff aud sterm ta read
On loyalty to chief abroad?
\Vill Isael know the chasteiitng rod,

When Wilfrid cornes?

Or
\Vhen Wilfrid's here; wvill Clifford find
That Cobden niedal left beliud
And he, the young Napoleoni,
XVith Richard, in the rear, alone,

When Wilfrid comes?

Or
Will Wilfrid greet, with features bland,
A happy and harmonlous band,
Applaud this bluff as lawful art,
At Sif ton winking, and at Tarte,

Wliei Wilfrid cornes? -N.W.C.

A Wealth of Satire.

Awkwttrd Nurse (wvithielephaintinieplayfuliless): "Now,
suppose we agree ta look oit this not as a hospital, but as
a great university, froni which, iii due tînie, you mnay
expect ta gra-"'

Patient (who lias recently seett three fellow sufferers
succuuib) : IlMore loike it's a finishin' sclhool for rnost
of us, mum."l

* Rapid Transit.
Young Mai:. "Did you have any recreation ini your

work ? For instance, did you have baseball? I
African Missionary: IlNot of the regular type. I did,

however, mnake several excellent rils from my base.,,

Mrs. Jasper: IlMy dear, I thilik that joke you got off
about that minerai water was in bad taste."

Jasper: IIWell, so was the water."1


