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JUMPING AT A CONCLUSION.

A SENTIMENTAL SCOTCHMAN.

M cCAN1 1 ESS (/ook-iig at a donkey, w/ticzh bisrnd
is y'ust bough,/i)-" M-ercy on us, Jack, what did ye

want îvi' sie-like an ecrie craytur? "
JAMiESroN-" Awveel, Colin, I got hlmi gey cheap. Ony-

way, gin he's nae guid for muckle eIse, his voice mjincis
me o' thec brats ef Auld Scotia. Hech 1 hech 1 "

McICÀ.NDi.Ess-" Then I miaun say, Mr. Jamnieson,
that ye hiae varra strong imaginative pooers."

HISTORIC ANECDOTE.
ON the night before Juius CaŽsar %vas investeci with the

imperial purpie, as is well known, there wvas a great
storm, attended with many alarming portents. Sorne of
Coesar's supersticious friends, considering this a bad signi,
wished to dissuade hlm front actending -to receive the.
much-desired dignity.

IlConsider thec drcadful weather," said one of thern.
"The sky 15 Iowering and the clouds gathering fremi al

quarters. 'Tis an iii ornen."
IlNay," responded the Emperor, Ilif I have flcill in

augury it is a good one, as it presages a pretracted

"That setties it," said Cassius te, himself. IlI hadn't
quite miade up my mind te it, but no man that wiIl werk
off sickly jekes like that on his friends ivili ever live te

he Emperor, if I can help it. 'Is thîs a dagger that I see
before me ?' Oh, I forgot-that cornes in another
play. (Aaud> Yes, sire, we are ready te, attend you te
the Capitol. Won't you have a hack? (Asde> He will
have several before hie knows it."

ANOTHER PLAGIARIST DETECTED.

E DIOrï GRI1,-I wish te draw your attention te, a
gress case of plagiarismn, fully equal in point of de-

linquency te tint of which Henry George wvas lateiy con-
victed. T[his offence, I grieve to say, is beceming far
toc common among literary men. The cuiprit ini the
present instance is Mr. Archibald Luwprnan, a gentie
man who, te use a mnild-though I wish it ta be dis-
tinctiy underscoocl not original humorîsm-passes for a
1zç/n' of Canadian literature. My good opinion of Mr.
Lamrpmian's iiterary censeientiousness has received a
severe shock frein reading his latest sonnet published in

Srbew'hich commences:
Friend, fithoghi thy sid should humn tic, yet be still."

New, sir, is there net a reniarkable sixnilarity, both ini
idea and forin of expression, hetween this initial uine and
the old plantation refrain famîliar te the audiences of
negro minstrel performances twenty or thirty years
silnce:

An' a-whose dat foot a-humain'?
Same niggahi's buee a-humain' ?7"

A bumning heel naturally suggests a burning. sole, andi
this, with a slighit change of orthography, gives the pre-
cisc language of the sonnet. The ciamor raised over the
ignition of the insensitive pedal. epîdermis of the coloreil
persen plainly inspired the exhortation ta silence iviîh
wvhich l.amipmian's poemn comnmences, Can any reason-
able persan doubt that it is a rank plagiarismi ? 'lhle lit-
erary fraternity Iook, confidently te Gii' for an exposurc
af such nefarious practices. Yours, etc., ScRuTT'Re.

APTER THE OPERA 15 OVER.

E XlTLD ADITr\- I eclreI nversaw such

af the dramiatie unities-such an outrage on ail sense of
1)ropriety!

FlIlNNI-" What's the liatter, old man ? Saie of
'cm, been gagging again ?

ExcrrED Aumvjot-" Gaggîng isn't a cireumistance to
it. The opera wvas ' Williami Tell,' a grand thing, you
know. And just as the curtain rose on the scenle dis
playing the bat of the tyrant Cesier on a pale, te whichi
the hero refuses te hou-, what does that w'retched orches-
tra do I>ut strike up, 'WVhere dîd You get that Rat ?'
])estrayed ail] the romantie illusion af the piece. Soul-
less brutes I liends!I" (Leflittearbzg.e)

TIMES HAVE CHANGED.

lURS. OLDAYS-" Making love isn't wvhat it useci to
M hoe in aur days, Henry"

MR. OLDAV5 (itlz an enqniîng Zo/)"No t
MRS. OLDAS-" Indeed it is not. Maria's young,

mai, teil hier bis love with a typewvriter, and makes kisses.
with. braces."

MR. OLDAY-" Veu always preferred them, vith em-
braces, didn't you, dear ? "
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