
A bare assertion is not necessariiy the naked trutb.

There is nothingr a loving parent is so proud of as a
child that is aslecp in bed.

Crabs, it is said, are nieyer trouhled with illness.
Thîey bave so many, ciaws that they cati .ilways Cée]i
well.

"Have you a lrestaff of rcportcrý; to gather the
news for voit ?" Ccuntry editor: " No ; we have a
wi Ce."

Becs are said to b,- possesscd of wvonderful incmô-
ries. So are ail the people to wvhom the bec intro-
duces itsclf.

" What is, the ca use of the suddcn coolniess between
Tom Joncs and Susie Browvn ?" "'Tomn sold lier
father a hors'e "

Atiother good s-av-iin gonc wroingý. "Nature abhors
a vatgabonld,".saýid a young lady spcalkcr ait a recetit
Glasgow meceting.

Slie (piqtted)-"' 1 don't lztlo% exactly wbat to make
of you, Mr. Blandl." He (cager to suggcl'st: *"Er wlv
flot try a. lusband ?II

It bas been (Iefinitely laid tlow-n by a 'vritcr on
fashion that tire iength of a ladv's dress sbould bc
a litile above two fect.

Miss Fauistique: I flatter myself that i rail ivrite
about as bitter a letter wlvhen I chiooie.ts zuw girl liv-
ing. Miss. Caustique: Yes? you gencter.aliytvct your
pelncil with your tomgme at evert, second wvord, do
yoli mot?

Patient (woe)fti:ly): Oh, doctor, 1'rî ai tivistetl up
wvith the rhcumiatisrn and neuralgi. Oh, do you-
think, doctor. you caiiget aIl1 the pain out of me?
Doctor (kinliv): XVcII, i 'vili try to get aIl out of
you 1 car1i.

Raiiway Official: "Yozu iiad better not srnoke, sir."
Travcller:' "That's %vhat iny friends sayi." Railwav
OtficiaI: " But you mnust flot smoke, sir." Traveller:
"«Sa my doctor -tells mie." Railway Officiai (indig-
nantly): " But you shan't siokc, sir. 'Traveller:
"Ah, just w~hat iny wvife says."

TitE. SMITH1 FAIlil 'akc orator named
Smith thus held, forth, to an amused audience in praise
of his cogno.n-en.: 'IlGentlemen, my naine is Smith,
and I arn proud. to- 2sy I- arn mot ashamed of it. -It

may be that no person in this crowd owns that very
uncommon naine. If,,howe%,er, thcre be one such, let
him hold up bis head, pull up his dickey, turn out h'*s
tocs take courage and thank bis stars that tiiere are a
f--w more left of the samne sort.

'Smithl gentlemen is an iliustrious namne,
And stands ever highi in the annais of famne,
Lct Whit, flrowni, and joncs increasc as thcy ivill,
Bcicve me, that Sinith wili out number thcmn still.'

Gentlemen, I ain. proud of beingr an original Smnith,
flot a Smithc nor: a Srnyth, but ax regular, natural
S-m-i-t-hi-Smitli. Putting a «y" iii the middle or an
"4e " at the end won't do, gentlemen. XVhocvcr heard
of a great man by the naine of Smyth or Smithc ?
Echo answcrs w~ho ? and cverybody says nobody.
But as for Smith, plain S-m-i-t-b, Smnith, why the pil-
Jars of faine are covered with that honourcd and
revered naine. Who were the most racy,, witty, and
most popular authors of this Century ? Horace and
Albert Smith. Who the rnost original, pithy, and
huniorous preacher ? The Rev. Sidney Smith. .And
whio, I ask-and I ask, the question more seriousiy
and soberly-who, I say, is that iman, and Wvhat is bis
naine, who bas fought the most battles, made the
most speeches, prcached the most sermons, held the
most offices, sang the most songs, -written the rnost
pZ>eins, courted the most w 'oîen, kissed the most
gifs andmarried,.the rnost.widows?, History says,.1
say, you sày, and everybody says, John Smith.


