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soprano, alto, and tenor successively took up the refrain, was
well calculated to excite tho risibles of those who, bari
gathorod in any but a bumorous spirit.

An old Scotch minister was obligcd to avail himself of
probationers as substitutes in tb pulpit. One day a young
man, vain of bis oratorical powers, officiated, and on descend-
ing from the desk was met by the eider with extendcd bands,
and, expecting high praise, ho said:

ci<N6 compliments, I pray."
ccNa, ns, na," said the minister; <'noo-a-days 1'm glnd of

-ony body."

The Old Man'si Ghost.

Several days ago, a celebrated spiritualist camne to Little
Rock, and stated that before giving a public, entertainment, ho
would give a seance, where any member'ôf a smail invited
circlo would caîl up the spirits -of their friendsand converse
witb thorm. By inistake a inan from down the river was
admitted, a mn whose reputation for deeds of violence
would not place bis spirit above par in the seul market.
After listoniug aw'bile to rapping, horn.blowing, and gauze-
veil materialization, the bad man airose and said:

ccSay, cap'u, whar's the old mn's ghost VI
ce Whst old in ?" asked the muedium.
etMy old mn, the governor. Cali hlm up!"
ci What's bis name?"'
't<Tom Bealick; cail hlm up le'
1:I don't think we are lu communication with him

.to-nigbt."1
ceWhat's the zuattor, wire down ?
"tNo; the old man is off on s visit."1
ccNow, bore, jest shut up your wsrdrobe, and turs ou

your ligbt, If you don't, givo the old man's gbost a show,
the thiug sha'n't ra."

"W Iait lIlI sec if be will corne,"l said the spiritualist. &¶f
he raps three times, ho is willlng; if oaly once, hoe has other
engagements."

A sharp rap sounded.
«HoR is uuwilling," continued the spirituslist.
ci Now, bore,"1 raid the bad in, ý< that wan't my old iuau's

kuock. Why, if ho bad hit that table, ho'd splintered it.
Caîl bira up;" and the affectionste, son cast a severe look on
the medium.

«iTo tell the trutb.. I cs't, call hlm up."'
ciTell hlm that 1 want to see hum. That will fctch him."l
«No; ho won't corne; but 1 beg you to bo patient.

'Wait; ah, ho will corne prcseutly. Ho is hoe sud dosires to
talk with you. Ile says that ho is perfectly happy, sud that
ho longs for the time when yon will ho -wxth him. Hoe is

-one of the ruiera in the spiritr-land."
ccCap'u, you're the infernalist liar in Arksass."1
ciWhy so, sir."
ccBerauso the old mian is in the city prison, druuk."1

iltedi.
leAs white as snow, once- years ago.

See o~3w 'ris uoarly amber I
Arnong these criss-cross hierogliphs,
Aboundiug in ber '< buts"I and '< ifs,"1

Rlo% I d.ld like to clainher!

Sho always wrote on ciWhite Laid Note li
,Just fol-it seema so brittie

That one nuight crack it by a toucb.
Love ber? Tes, I did, very much.

Lovcd me? A vory littie.

-You may peruse it, if you. choose;
.Love's fragile flower bas wilted,

And this is buta faed leaf,
With which I mock. the gnawing grief

That comes f rom getting jilted.

TIhat blur of ink ? I used ta tbiuk,
tiyWhen fuis 'vas nnte-yeilow,

A iytear bail loft that *tain.
7eNo! Ho beld it, itho rain.

Who's be?-The other followl P. D.S.

Gabo Sniodgrass recontly appliod to Bey. Aminidab Bledso,
ocf the Blue Ligbt Austij3 Tabernacle, for some pecuniary
assistauce. tel iess can't do it" ceplled Parson Blodso; "I
.bau ta support xùy poor oie mudder."l «cBut your poor ole
mudder says you dou't do nuffin for ber." etWeil, don, of I
dou't deo auffis. for my poor oie mudder, wvbat' de use Ob
an outsider like you tryin' to make me aboli out?"

P.reooolous.
Souator Fair, of Nevada, bas discoverod a precocious four-

year old in Washingtou, who,uiomnetimes at lest, knowa bow
te spoak the truth and shame ber mothor. The Senator wus
ralling at ber house ose day, sud the little thing took a great
fsncy te hirn. lihe bad a very common doîl, whlch, ahe ex-
bibited witb a great doal of pride, sud talked'of it as childrea
do of thinga that pleases them best. The Senator duly adi-
mirod sud praised it, and petted its owuor, sud in due course
of time passed on te other rails. When ho reached home ho
was much suprised ta find the pet dollin bis overcoat pocket
the little one having doutless dosposited it tbere while ho
was not watceing her. Thinklng she would grieve over its
lors, sud wishing ta more than recompense ber for suy pos-
sible amount of Faduess and foss and of tears, ho rmade a tom-
porary Sauta Claus of himsolf, bougbt a wboie box of dolls of
of aIl shados aud sires, with suy quaitity of customes, sud
dospatched thein ta ber by special mesonger with bis com-
pliments.

Next time the Senator called the little ose was ini ecstacy.
Sho told hirsalaboutthem, and, obediont tèmaternai prompt-
ings, duly tendered ber childish tbsuks for the possession.
Thon, ufter a xuoment's hesitation, as if there was some thing
on ber chiidish miud, shetaid:- t. Mymrnanma sad if you'd sent
$,1,00 you wouldn't miss it ny more than you do the doUes."

Other proud mammas whose confideutial saylngs have
been similarly. and unexpectedly «ggiven away,"I at most inop-
portune momentýs, b.y bright cbildren with tacoretentive mem-
ories, wl best underatand this ouo's confusion. What the
Senator said ou this occasion la uot reported.-Chcago Tima.

.UUTH.
Light of iuy life, thon charming Iasmelite,

Thon art my Ruth, and 1, a sheaf of corn,'
Thino eyes the scythe 'neath whfch 1 helpicess fell

Ose fair autuinumI mora.

Oh loveliest gleanor in the teemiug field l
Ahi1 smiling victress, pity, pity me!

Bind me wlth ail tby arts, with ail thy charras,
Bind me--to thee, ta thee I

And whoni each ta the other's bound forevor-
Listen, sweet Ruth, nuy words are fraught with meaniug-

You'll not bo angry sbould 1 ask yon t--
Well-stop your glesuiug 1 -L. C. .Evans.

Pat's '<Divershin."1
A story is told of au Englishman, who lnnded at Dublin, s

few inontha ago, fllled ieitb. apprehension that the life of any
loyal subject of ber Majosty was not worth s farthing thore
sud tiiereabonts. The Land Leaguers, ho imaginori, were ail
bloodtbirsty assassins, sud ail that sort of thiug. But it was
bis duty to travel. in the land-a duty ho approacbod with
f car sud trembling. Nowr there happened ta, be on, bis route
a number of towus tho naines of which beginwith-the sug-
gestive I'l l." Thore 'vere Rilmartin, sud so, on. In bis
ignorance of goographical nomenclature, bis affrighted, senses
'vere stsrtied anew on heariug a fellow passenger in the rail-
way caa remark tea nother as follows: tgIzu juet aftor
boinI over te KilpatrlcjrJ « cAnd Il" replied the other, «4arn
anter beit' ovor ta ilmary." «What mÛrdcei~rs toyare!"
tbought the Englishman. ilAnd ta iikthat thoy telk of
thoir assasination sepubiiciy 1" But theconversations 'vent
on. «cAud -fliare are ye goiWn' oi7VT nakèd assasslnNIo. i.
ccI'm goiI' home, sud thon tô Rihuorel" 'vas No. 2'8 reply.
The Euglishuian's blood 'cnrdcd, 'iKilmore,, la itV" added
Nô. 1. «IYou'dbetthor bocomm' tdoug wud m.toaKihin-
alto!I" Itis related that the Euishrnanleft>fLue trail nt the
next statibn.


