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TRUTH.

es, i ho would gib me a dollarI would risk
rt. although it was an awful night. 8o he
glb me de dollar, and he jumpud in de boat,
and X commenced rowing him ober deriber;
and whon I got out a little piece from de
shore, de man axed me if I knowed
about frenologam, I told him no, ‘‘Ab,
says he, *‘den one-quarter of your lite ia
gone.” ' Finally he says, ‘‘doss you know
anything about grammar.” I told him no.
*‘Ah," ssys he, ‘‘den one-half ob your life
am gone.”” Den I begin to get frightened a
tittle, and I begin to row faster. in an.
oder minnte ho axed me if X knowed any-
ting about dickehionary, I teld him mno.
“ %1." says he, *'den tree quarters ob your
life am gone.” I felt more frightencd at «is
Jast remark, and pulled miglty fast for de
shore ; when all at once de boat atrsck a
rock, knocked a holein her, and filled her
up in a minute, X axed de manitheknowed
how to awim. He said no, Den, sayal,de
v;]holo f?ur-quxmn of your life am gone—
shure 1"

Kelmastin, Oxt, PxrER MITOBELL,
w13 —Selected,
Wby Mos2s was not Blessed for What he

Done.

The Sunday-school lesson was about
Moses and the Israclites in the wilderneas,
and the teacher was aaking questions of her
scholars,

¢ What did Moses atrike the rock forr”

she inquired. .

¢ For water,” answered tho class
promptly,

“Was Moses blezssed for what ho had
done 1"

¢ No, ma'am,”

¢ Why not1”

This was a poser for some time, but ﬁnnlg tak

a tough looking amall boy held up his han,
“Well, Tommy, why not? asked the
teacher encouraglogly,
4 Cos, mum, he didn't atrike it for beer.”

Parkdals, Magy BROWN,
(574) — —Selected,
Why he Dido't Eat Batter.

“Shall I help you to some butter, Mr,
Smith?” arked the Ixndiady of a boarding
house.

¢ No, thank you.”

¢ Don't you eat butter?”

¢“No, not now. Iused to, but I've re-
formed, you know. I'm proud to say I am
now a temperate man,”

I know; but I don't ses why thatahonld
interfere with your eating butter."”

¢ I don't take anything strong.”

2he landlay aimply said ¢ 0%." but she

looked (aggers,
Toronto. J. McCoxneLL,
(575) —Selected.
Sweet Revenge.

Mr. Vanspook—* My dear, I wish you
would have Sally take music lessons.”

Mra. Vezspook—*But dear, what's the
use? Bhe don't know ¢ Yaukee Doodle’
from ‘Old Hundred.'”

“J can’t helg that, Juat start her in,
and do it soon,

*Bat why, dear?”

¢ 0ld Kinks, next door, has his daughter
practicing five hours a day, and I want to
get even with him,”

Stratford. Jxxxiz Dovcras.

(576} —Sdected,

A Position in Weich Tommy Would Have
Oaught Thuander.

Little Jimmy Jones, aged seven years,
cane runniog home last Sunday, crying and
spitting blood and toeth out of his moutb,
whilo his lips were black and barned and
swollen,

40h, mercy | Ismy boy killed I shricked
the agonized mother.

A hasty examination~vevealed the fact
that moat of her boy was at home, and that
his life and health were aluo in the vicinity,

4‘Stop your noiss,” she commanded ; *‘you

a-o not much hurt, Tell me allabout it, and
mind that yon tell the truth

*Ae and Tommy Toodles,” sald tho boy
betweon sobe, “‘was playin' in the mblg,

‘nﬁnﬁ aaked

N —

and Tommy sald he could oure it. He put
some black powder in my tooth and touched
it off with a match,”

Didn't you have any more genso than to
lethimblowyourtooth out with guopowder1”
Mrs. Jones, sevorely.

“Tommy sald it wouldn't hurt, and wo'd
have lots of fun,” sald Jimimy, brightening
up and attempting to laugh.

“It was awfully funny, waca't it, to have
your mouth burned and your teeth blown
out,” sald his mother, fronfcally. “Tommy
had all the fun.”

“No he didn’t, mamma. I lost all my
toeth, I gueas, but you orter seo Tommy!
Two of my teeth is stickin’ in his nozo, and
one of his vars s clean gone 1”

““Look here,” said Mrs. Jones, turning
Jimmy's hesd so-he conld soe behind him,
“How did yon tecr this hole in your new
Sunday pants 1"

his'was & poser to Jimmy, whe had torn

his trousers on & nail while aliding down a

lﬁoﬂa 80, in order to gain timo to answer,
s :

“What hole 7"

“‘You know what I mean,” said his mo-
ther. “‘How did you tear that holo in your
trousera?”

¢:1 know now, mother, That’s where the
E:wder kicked back. \ouldn't Tommy

ve ketched thunder if he had got behind
me to touch the powder off 1"

Cobourg, Maniox CRAWFORD,
577)

—Selected,
Very Thoughtfal.

Mistress—(who has been writing a letter
for Bridget) **Well Bridgotis theroanything
more that Ican add "

Bridget —“I gueas that's all, mum. Now,
yo might jist ax them to plaze excuse mis.
o8 and spelling,”

H. NorTHMORE,

~Selected,
Dave Qaffin’s Grouss.

Dave Caffin, who keeps a boarding house
at Emigrant Gap, saysthe Virginia, Nev.,
Enlerprise, on the Central Pacific Railroad,
is very bard of hearing — can hardly hear
anything that is shonted in hisear. Dave
is fond of bunting, and very often takes his
gun and scouts about the mountains in
search of grouse, quail and other game. A.
Comstoker, who was anow-bound at 'Cisco
for a day or two last waek, tells tho follow.
ing atory about Caffin :—

© had been out hunting, and was going

home with & groure hehad killed. As ho

came out of the wood and struck the rail-

road, ho was overtaken by a stranger, who
utc;i{,,“”ﬁ&vg fll)r is 1th u!)(’lCijco?'h

s ave, holding up his grouse,

«T got one of ’em.’?’ st e '

“I don't think you understand me,” said
tho' ltnn%er; “I asked you how far it was

“Yea, he is pretty fat,” sald Dave; “Lotil
make a very good atew.”
“You must baa d——d fcol ! cried tho

stranger.

¢ Certainly, ocertainly 1” aaid Dave;
““There’s a good many of ’em flyin’ about
this year

Northport, Ont. JEssig Fox,

(579) ~Original. *
The Number of Apples Adam and Eva Ate.
To the Editor of Truth’'s Tid-bits >~

Dxar 8, — Your correspondent, A.
C. Walden, in the issuc of the 2ad
iostant, proposed a very profound
question in theology, but failed to
glve the correct solution, as the following
calculation will show :—

Eve, when she 81,5111 Oly, 20 if Adam,
vhen he 812814240y his wifo's apirits,
both must have eaten §20,995,350.

But Eve said, 102814240 fy her spir-
its; therefore ahe took and gave to Adam,
who 814102812 40fy binwifo; therciore,
togother, they ate §1,613,095,480,

Wrong again: for if Evo, being 110814
240y her apirits, and gave to Adam, then
8012410281240fy his wifo. Total
eaten, 8,012,521,095,480.

Still satray; for if Eve aaid, if 1811028
110ly, and gavoto Adwmin, then 8012410
281424Cly Lis wife. Total,S0,125,013,-

when my holler tooth commanoced to achin’, | 842,350,

Not right yet. LEvo sald, being11010
28 14240Iy or spirits, and gave to Adam,
then 8012410202814240fy his wile,
Tota), 8,012,520,305,028,450.

Tho following scoma to be tho conclusion
of the wholo matter :—

Lvo eald, $£1028110281110ly; then,
when Adam saw tho11018180124102
02814240ly his wifo. Total, 1,101,818,
013 438,3)3,095,350 ; Eve sald, it one sigh

for to eat one, one ought to cat one wantonly ;

thon, wlen Adam saw the wanfon one cat
onv, ate ke one, too, for one ought to sigh for
to eat one for to fortify his wifo.

Cookstown, \ I, S. I\

{350) —Selected,
Plans for the Inorease of Qhurch Bevonua.

A miniater was complaining of tho Indif.
forence displayed by the congregation dur-
ing the passing of the contribution box.

¢ Yes,"” asserted a doacon, “the collec:
tions are very amalL”

*sCannot you suggest a remedy " inquired
the dominle,

¢t § think it would Lo a good plan, MMy,
S.,” replied the deacon, *‘if the collection
wore to be taken up before instead of aftor
the sermon, Anticipation, you know, isal.
ways greator than realization, and a dis-
appointed man is not apt to be generous.”

London. J. 8, TuoMrsox,

(681) —Selected.
He Qouldn't Help But Admirethe Draft,

Captain Jasman, who owed a bill ina
neighboring town, was drawn on through
the bank.

¢ What's this 1"’ he asked of tho collector.

s¢It's & draft for £50.”

“The first one I ever saw. Now, they
get ‘em up in good shaps, den't they?
Well, sir, thero has been & bzg improvement
in such things since I could first remember,
When I was a boy, cirous bills were mere
daubs of red ink, but now look at'em.”

¢ Are you going to pay this draft?”

¢Qh, 1 don't want it. Tell that feller
that I am much obliged for the kind atten.
tion he has shown me, but that I cannot af-
ford to pay so largo a prico for such a small
picce of paper. Good-day.”

York P. G. Jonx Hozrcuxiss.

(582) —Selected,
Always Something in the Way.

“Pat,” he called to the man who was
leveling down at the far end of the mud.
scow, “‘why don't you bring your father
over from Ireland?”’

¢ Can't afford it.”

“But the steamships and railroadsare
now carrying psssengers for nothing and
throwing 1o a Tarkish bath as a premiom,”

s¢'Lrue, sir, as mo old woman was uying
last night, but tho atage fare from the ol
man's home to tho nearest port is a matter
of fiftcen cents, and that' what bothers me
and kcops bim out of this blessed country.”

Brantford. J. D. Pore.

(583) —Selected,
Both Ends Alike.

Pat helping his hatter.— An Irishman
entered a hatter’s in North Shields, and, ap-
proaching the counter, said he wished to
purchase a hat, “What size, &ir1” asked
the assiastant. “Bugorra, I don't kaow,”
aaid the Bibern'an, zcratching hishead, “but
1 takc noines in boots.”

Mns, C. GENTLTMAN,

545 Queen St West, Toronto.

—Selceted,
An Unfortanate Legislator.

“I spent four months at the capital,” said
amomber of tho Legirlatore, “trying to
pass a bill, but in spito of every cffort onmy
part, I have failed.”

“Couldn’t agree, I supposs,’ eaid n friend.

* Qhl yes, we could agzee well onough.
In fact, thoro was tho utmoat h:u'mon{."

¢ Then why couldn't you 8 the blll ¥

““ Because tho saloons wonldn't accopt 1t

It was counterlcit, Thoy all agreed on
that,”

Brooklyn, L. I,

584)

PAxTIE LyMay,

(685) —Selected,

Traoing the Authorslip.
“Father,” Iuquired n young lad, $'who
wrote the now edition of the Bille >
}“Ilt in :’ho work of a numbor of eminent
scholars,” roplied tho father, «or ucl

leased that his son should show nn):ng‘r:a;
n:; :uclln mattor: h’ "buti tho ol]d cdition, such
ve havo on the parlor tab RERS
by King James of J:‘ngland." o s wrltten
Dover, Del, M. Javes,

(656) —Scleeteol,
The Economy of Roller Skatoa.
“James,” said a fond wifo, hesitatingly,
*James, busiaess is quite dull, fen't it 1”
“3’03, torribly dull,” growled her hus-

“*But, Jamos, don’t you think you could
afford to buy tho four oldeat gﬂ'la roller
skates und a season tickoet each to tna ripk 1

!*Aro you erazy " oxclaimod hor husband 3
*‘do you thivk with this large family on my
bands and bankruptey staring me in tho
faco I have any money to wasto on auoh
m‘v‘g}itlci o 5

€8, but James dear, ycu know tho four
oldeat girls aro woll along in life, and—and
—haven't you read in the papers about il
th:si o]gpomonta they havo had at tho riaks,
AN

“Well, woll, Maria, thoro is t i
that, Tl think tho matter overn 128 i
Hamilton, Ohio,

(€87)

Many Justin,
—Selveted,
He Woulda't Romovs it.

“Will youbo kind cnough to take that
grip sack off that ncat,” said a countryman,
who yot on a train at Luling, Toxas,

“No, sir, I don't propose to do anythin
of the ;ort,:' replied thopdrummor, whyo wa%
sitting on tho othor aido of tho scat.

¢ Do you say that you aro going to lot that
grip sack atay right thore "

::;).'ca, sir, I d;."

n cato you don't removo that prip sacl
1 shall bo undor the painful nocouitg;?f cg;;lf
ing tho conductor.”

**You can call in the condnetor, the engi-
oeer, and tho brakeman, if you want to.
P;rtl_)ap: ygu hu&d bottcir latop atJ the next
station, and send « spocial to old Gould
bimeolf about 16" e Cou

“The condoctor will put you off tho train,”

“I don’t care if ho docs,” I am not going
to take that grip-sack from that placo
whero it 1s."

Tho indiguant passenger went through the
g\in, and soon returned with tho conduc-

T.

“So you refuse to remove that grip-sack,
do‘ ?f?i ” ’uskcd tho conductor,

0. b}

(ircat sensation.

4Why do you persist in refusing to re-
movo that grip sack t”

¢ Becauso it's not mine,”

‘““Why didn't you say 80 at onco 1"

¢ Becauso nobody asked me."”

Belloville. Mary G. TunseR,
(583) —Selceted.

‘that Boy was Thoroughly Oonvinced that
tho Steps bad been Painted.

Hell an hour after a paintor had finished
paintiog tho front ateps of & house and had
vt up & board with tho warning “ paint 1
1o largo letters, & boy camo alongard gavo
tho job a thorough looking over. ifad the
palnter painted or had ho not: Did that
sign on the board mean paint on tho atopa
or around tho back yard? Ho pondered
over these things for along five minutes and
thea decided to investigato. If this was an
old gag, allright: if it was a now wrinkle
ho wsanted to catch on early,

Whithout ntopging to spit onhis hands
tho boy boldly advanced up tho walk, ro.
moved tho board and walked up tho five
steps and dowr again, o left tiacks and
ho amelt paint, but it necded more than &
to oonvinco him. A women came aron
by thn sido gate. Sho had tho broom rais.
over her head in both hande.  nv Yroughs
tho brush part down on the boy’s head it
sho mcant to drivo his hcels throngh the
phio planks, and as ho fcll ngainst a treo-box
and rollod into tho gutter sho yelicd : **Them
stcps has been paintod 1" Y.e.s," replied
the boy as hostarted off for n walk, *¢ but

I wouldn't bardly ha. beliovod it 1"
Montreal. G. P. Hicons,




