
MISSED IT. 1"You seerm on good ternis with the Prince," hie
HEREis ceraintypeof he cmmuity remarked. "Do you think you could persuade HisT whi ch rejoices in attendance at funerals and Ryal Highnes omkeaIrhcir?T finds a curious satisfaction in gazing at a.BrnreleitithduyoHs

corpse. [n the city, persons of this ten- Majsy ' iisters to protect the Heir-Apparent
dency flnd an outiet for their emotions at the cheapý frein attempted assassination."
theatres; in the country they "accept this, intima-* * *
tion" with alacrity and demand details of the last 0RÈCOGNISED.
hours of the departed. 1Flate ,Lord Linliýlhgow,, says M. A. P., wasOn the occasion of, a certain funeral in 1-rrI eT edîfl pou'-nAsrai sGvro
districts flot fifty miles fromn Toronto,' neighbours of Vic'toria. When lie' was in that respon5ibleattended in such, numbers that there was an overflw "position, somne of the backwoods papers were niotmeetingy in the kitchen.- Some time after theservice too particular about their portraits of celebrities ýanjdhad been safely concluded, a member of the b'eraved occsiÔnily ççnomied in the, matter of cuts."family happened, to enter this roonir and notiéed the Orle day a friend showeýd -the Governoýr ,a paperprofessionally mournful yet expectant -appearance con~taining the picture -of a good-looking, dýean-of the company. ' shàveti man, whi1e~ uindèrneath was the nanie of, a"Will they be taking'the body soon ?" askéd a fat notoions bIushranger
mnatron with a profound sigh. "Do lyoix know t'at icu?"he asked."The hiearse has gone," said the afflicted due.' "K'now it ?'" cried 'His .Excellency. "Whly, that's"To think of that !: emcliie.ad -ad.gh .'thI.cnat . aredin
bour, sl-app'iing his knee in m-ortification. "Twentv
years have 1 been going to funetdls an this is thé '' *
first tinie the corpse got away froin me."

HIS PREFERENCE. fi,[ilIiliI

A MONTREAL visitor to Toronto was indulging

as he thouglit safe to make.
"Toronto doesn't need to throw stones at any

other community," he said firmly, "just look at the
number of unemployed in Toronto,"ý

"Suppose there are lots of the unemployed here,"
retorted a Toronto citizen of Irish birth. "Faith
an' I'd rather be doing nothing in Toronto than have
a good job anywhere else,"

And the Toronto citizen is stili wondering why
bis wife laughed.

JUDGING BY THE NAME.
S TRANGE commnents are frequently 'heard at the

theatre regarding the author and bis dramatic
productions. Mr. Stephen Pbillips, the English poet
and dramatist, tells of a conversation lie overbeard
one niglit just before the curtain rose oùi the first
scene of bis play, Ulysses. TWo ladies in the.stalîs
were discussing the probable nature of the play.

"Oh, I'm sure it's going to be screamingly funny,"
said one,

!'What on earth makes you, Vhink so ?"* asked
lier coxnpanion.

"Why," exclaimied the first speaker, "anybody
could teil that fromn its naie."

HOLY TERRORS.
recently sent a message

'f Connimons on a war kite.
r. Asqitht.
t the' famne of tliese stren-
.r beyond Europe.. In a
the savage chief cauight
1 forces.
Chiefship cried iii terror

immediate retreat. The
bat the tribe was coin-
suspicion of a suffragette
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Flesh and -the Devil

TAKINO IT IN TRADE.
A TIGHT-FIS>rED man in a smnall town WhoÀ until recently lad neyer been observed to take
any interest 'in churel' matters, suddenly becarn 'e a
regular attendant at service, greatly' ta the astonlish -ment of bis fellow-townsnen. "What do you think,"said one of the business men to bis friend; "is it true
that jones lias got religion ?"

"eNo," was the reply, "it is entirely a matter
of business witl himn. About a year ago lie luaned
the pastor $5o. The preacher was unable ta pay it
back, so there was nothing for Jones to do but te,
take it out in pew rent"-The Argonaut.

A COLOUR LUNE.

TH ni.s distinguished wonian novelist of Great

visiting lier cousin in New Yorkc and is being most
hospitably entertained by literary Gotham. In the
April number of the Grand Magazine, an anecdote
is retailed whîcb, it is declared, was first told hy
Mrs, Ward.

A certain 'Varsity canon invited a trio of distini-
Zuished Parsees to Lyrace bis table one dinv

In a few moments the butier's manner began to
attract attention. Sorrnething seemied to have dawn-
ed upon hum. "Beg pardon, sir," he faltered, "but
were the-the gentlemen you expected black ?"

'"They were. As black as my coat."
"Then I'm afraid, sir, I've made a bit of an

error. Three black indîviduals did ring the front-
(loor bell about an hour ago; but, knowing your dis-
like, sir,, to that fori of entertaininent, I-I sent
lem away."

ANOTHER TIME PERHAPS.

'APUSHING traveller, voyaging on an American.river steamer on the Yangtsze Kiang in China,
,came up on deck one fine starlight night to find 'a
*mist lying on the river, the vessel at anchor, and
'the pilot walking, the deck. "Why aren't we going
.ahead ?" quoth the traveller.

;"Cani't see the river," answered the pilot.
%"But you can see the starýs," remonstrated the

.,traveller.
-,"Yes, I guess wecan see the stars." answered the

pilot, "but until the biler busts we ain't a-goin' that
way !"

TING-A-LING.

When, the telephione rings
And it isn't for you,

Do you lever say things,
Wheri the telephone rings,
That if words could have wings

Would paint alI the air blue,
When the telephone rings

And it isn't for you?
-Cleveland Leader.

WHEN GOVERNOR SMITH SLEPT.'
WHEN Governor Smith of Georgia was Secretary

of the Interior in Cleveland's cabinet,,hle was
once called:home to Atlanta on business. The duties
incident to his leaving had thoroughly wearied the
brawny Secretary, so lie retired early to his berth
for a good night's rest. Mr. Smith neyer does any-
thing by fialves, and the sonorous cadences of ever-
increasing volume which proceeded from his apart-
ment gave evidence that his utterances of the day
did not greatly exceed in forcefulness those of the,
nîight..ý But after two hours lis tranquil slumber was
disturbed by the persistent nudging of the porter.
That officiaI was asking, "Boss, is you awake ?"

"0Of course I amn awake," Mr. -Smith replied.
"What do you want ?'

"Boss, 1 hopes dat you will pardon me, sah, bût
I was jest goin' to ask dat you be so kind as to stay
awake for jest about fifteen minutes 'till de rest of
de passengers can git to sleep."-Lîppincott's Maga-
zine.
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