MASSEY'S ILLUSTRATED.
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TourisT.— What in thunder does that mean?
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NECESSITY 1s Ti) MOTHER OF INVENTION.
Dakora Farsrek,--Them’s our new ¢yclone gafety pins,
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tiow i8 & man going to learn how to gain wealth from a hen
when she i3 robbed of her productions every day ?

suw (reading the paper),—Another cyclone out West! 1t
hag swept dozens of farms clear of everything. Me,—I'll bet
the mortgages didn't budge an inch.

warrkr (reminiscencing with old customer),—Time Hies,
sah.  Old Customer (removing fly from the cream),— Yes;
time (lies were gone.

vouse Sniraack,—Ah, I would like to cross thal field ; do
you think—Ah—that cow would hurt me? Farmer,—Did you
ever hear of a cow hurtin' n calf ?

Misrness,—Ilere is a three-minute-and-a-half glaes, Bridget,
you may boil the eggs with it. Bridget (ve minutes later),—
'.l']he eggs is done, mum, but 0i hev me doubts about the
glass,

TracHER (to class in geography),—If I should dig a hole
through the earth, where would I come out? Small boy,~
Out of the hole.

Migs ANGELA SuLLIRILLY (fresh from the eity),—Oh! oh!
Just look at those dear little cows, Brutal Rustic,—Aw, them
ain’t cows. Thew’s calves. Miss Angela Sillibilly,—Indecd!
How awfully nice! And can’t we all go out and remove the
jelly trom their feet hefore it spoils?
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What the Old Cow said.

Tuy old cow walked by the dairy shed,

And she gaid, in her ruminant way, she said ;
“I'm feeling ahout as fine as silk ;

lat I'd liko a drink of my own good milk."”
And, looking around, she presently sor

A pail a-standiny beside the door—

It was buttermill, ahout two days old ;

But the aged vaccine hadn't been told ;

So she only remarked : ** It's mean to hilk

An industrious cow of her own good mitk,”
And she took a drink, and she looked surprised,
And she walked nway, and that cow surmised.
She surmised about half way down the lane,
And gaid with astonishment mixed with pain:
‘To judge by the flavor of that there milk,

1 can’t be feeling as fine as silk,

I muat be bilious, 'll bet a hat,

When [ get to giving down milk like that 1"

A kicking gun i8 rarely discharged cured,
Tuw records of Noah's voyage were kept in the archives,
A crownar a hundred years old is just as pry as ever it wag,

SocieTy lions are generally nen who are able Lo lie on their
r0Ar8,

UNNARRIED carpenters arc anomalies.

Carpenters should
be joiners, too.

Tur washerwoman has better luck than the farmer nowa.
days in getting a living out of the soil. .

A MoTHER may have taper fingery, but her iittle hoy when
corrested does not consider her hand the lighter on that
account.

Firet Benedict,--* When my wife lets down her hair it
almost touches the floor. Second Benedict,—-** When mine
lets hers down it falls to the floor.”

Farupr’s danghter,—I suppose you want father to take you
in for the winter.” Tramp,—No, Miss; I only ask you to sew
a ghirt on this lonesome button.”

A roruLAR soprano is said to have o voice of fine timbre, a
willowy figure, cherry lips, chestnut hair and hazel eyes, She
must have beon raiged in the lumber region.

Bovs are curious contradictiong. Take a hoy and fit him
out with lots of new clothes, and he is happy. 1.t the same
boy pret entirely out of clothey, and he will be wildly, deli-
riously happy—if the water is warm,

© Ix TiE Savnk Busivgss. --Inventor,—I would like to interest
you in a little invention by which sheep can e shorn by olec-
tricity. Broker (turning to the ticker and looking at the
(uotations),—My dear sir, that's just what I am doing.
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