TRU TE.

Not 8o Buro About It.

¢ Horo's an itom,” cjaculated Mr, Billus,
who was reading his newspaper, ¢ abott &
suporstitious crank that got up from tho
tablo rathor than bo ono of thirtcen ot o
suppor.”

<« That reminds me, John,” said Mrs.
Billus. ¢¢ that thore wore juat thirteen that
sat down.at our wedding supper.,”

¢ Woll, it didn't bringbt‘:ny dy bad luck,
did it ﬁmwlcd the husband.

¢« No, 11.oliovo not. That is—to none of
tho othos.”

Mrs. Billus starcd abstractly at tho “God
Bless Our Homo" on tho wall and Mr. Billus
read his paper upside down in silence for
tho next ton minutes.

The Way he Felt About It.

Widowor (to undertaker)—** What ! You
say the faneral costs two hundred dollars? I
wish I kad known that before.”

Undertaker—** Yoti snid you wanted your
wifo buricd in a stylish manner.”

Widower—¢ Yes, certainly; but two hun
dred dollara! Why, T would rather have
had no funeral at all than to have to pay
that amount.”

They Bite, Too.
“Why did l‘sou go down to that low-toned
place to board 1 °
“Low-toned ? Why, man, I want you to
:}:\ders.tand that thero are lots o big bugs
cro.’

Rather Sovere.

Miss Kitty (disgusted with her country
hom.o). *“Iassure you, my dear, thero'snot
a man in theplace.”

Caller from town. “But you said you
played in a whist club; surcly thero aro some
gentlemenin that )"’

Miss Kitty. “No, indeed ; not ono; they
aro all married men.”

No Romance.

«It is very sad,” she mused, “but Clmrlt‘!y
hasn’s got a bit of romance. Last might {

¢ 8aid to him, ‘My king," and he turned sud-

denly, and growled out, ‘Mike who?'”

As to Measures,

School-Teacher. *‘* Johnny, what docs
the word metre mean?”

Johnny. ¢ A measure.”

School-Teacher. ‘‘ Now, Johnny, what
do they-measure with the motro?

Johnny. *¢Gas, clectricity, water, and
poctry.”

—For Truth

Parody on * Absclute Perfection.”
TWo'll abolish competition,
With all its wasteful losscs,
Vo'l sack the politician,
The heelers and tho bosses;
These hounds must go to work,
Not tritle overy minute ;
For ho who would attempt to shirk
Will find no money in it.
Then o noxt step toward a state
Of somewhat mild perfection,
Each couple shall be free to mato
By common scnso selection.
Misanthropes (find no reason why
Wo'll not stop death and taxes,
And think twe'll stop the scasons by
A change in the crath’s axis.)

Nore.

1We do not want to change this planct
(Or scasons) but the things that man it.

J. R. N., Hamiltou.

In the School of Journalism.

Professor. I again call your attention to
tho too common uso of trite oxpressions. Mr.
Quills, can you not find a fit substitute for
the well-worn phrase, ‘he died a npatural
deathnt”

Mr. - uills {about to graduate as wmannging
city editonalco on&cnz in chief). “Well,
aic, J suggost, ‘ho died without medical aid *
How would that do?”

Professor. It is excellert, Mr. Quills.”

No Olond Without a Silver Lining.

Lady. “Arc you not rather small for o
nurse ¥’ ™

Bndget. **Oh, that won’* make no differ
cnco, mum ; the baby'll hurt hassclf less
when I let him fall,”

Thres Typewriters.
It is wonderful indeed how o protty giel can

c“ -
A fellow's thoughts from business every

doy 3
How o faco sublimoly sweet, and a figure
trim and neat, L
Can tako n man's attention right away.

In tho offico whore I work in capacity of

aleor!
And drive tho quill from morning antil
night,
Whore I often  would cecoil from iny daily
* sharo of toil
And think my duties anything but light.

Thore came o girl divine in the spring of
cighty-uino
To play upon the typewriter machine ;
And each fellow in the place set to studying
her face,
The sweetest sort of face that c'er was
scell.

How the boss would beam and emile, as his
letters she would file—
Tho susceptiblo cashier would hum a tune,
And wo simple-minded fools, disregarding
oflice rules,
Would cazo at her thronghout tha after-
noon,

But imagine our dismay when tho news went
round one da
That the girl hm{ just got warreid to tho
boss I~

How we felt our spirita droop, just liko
schemers in tho soup,
And for days weo sat in mourning for our
loss.

Yet the noxt bright Monday morn & new
angel did aaorn
The OﬂlC{E, and soon banished gloom he-
yond ;
Tho' tho first was a brunotte, yct we couldn’t
well regrot
Her ubsence in the presence of this blonde.

She was winsome, sweet and fair, with o

wealth of golden hair,
And a voice as full of nusic as a lute ;
Eveylody's work was stayed while they
chatted to that maid ;
Sho was oft the eauso of serious dispute.

With confusion we wero dumb when onc day
she failed to come,
And the smart cashuer was absent from
his chair ;
But great rage within us burned, when next
morning he returned
As tho husband of that typewriter so fair,
- L d

- » 4 L] *

There’s & lady name Thereso now manipu-
lates the keys ;
She'’s ugly, gaunt and ancient and not
clever,
And there ain’t « single clerk who for her
ncgl:cta his work,
So business now gocs on as smooth as
ever.

——

Willin.g to Take Jor at Her Word,

«]s 1t true, Bessie," .L.ud the young man,
¢“that you won tho prize in the ico cream
cating contest at your church picnic ™

«¢, is,” answered Bessie, ‘I atoa large
saucerful in fifty-seven seconds.”

«\Vhat was the prize?”

¢« Another saucor of ice-cream.”

«How long did it take you to down that
onet”

I couldn't touch it. Idon’t want tolook
at ice-cream agaiu for ten years.”

«Bessic,” said the young man, tenderly,
“my own darling, T feel that the time has
pOW COMO wWacn Ycan ask you the question
that has trembled on my hips so long.”

Ho took her unyiclding hand in his and—
but this scenc in voo sacred for spectators.
Please rotiro.

With & Montal Beserv-Hon.

«Yohnny,” said his mother, reprovingly,
after the visitor had gone, ‘‘what made you
tell your hittle friead you hind scen hailstones
many a time as big as a hen's cgg” *

«Jccause he sad he had seen em s big
as o quail's cgg.”

“But you know you nevct have scen any
as largo as a hen's egg.”

'Y s, L hinve, " persisted Jubnny, ‘T meant
a hen sparrow.  S'pose I waa gong to leta
Hamilton Loy crow over me ™

That Mado a Difforence.

Cumso—I think T'll get a tandem trieyels

for you and mo to ride at. . A
Mrs. Cumso— Indeed, Twen't ridoon ruch

a thing ! "
“Rut they ennt 276

gee how I like it.”

iy
1
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No Place Like Home,

“‘Whero shall wo go this Summer, dear?®”
asked Mrs, Flyuwug. ner, dear

“Well, lot's seo,” replied her hushand ;
“last Winter wo got mala sin in Florida 1"

. *“Yes, and the alligators got your pointer
dog.’

“And the preceding Summer wo  got
rhowmatism in the mountaing

“Wo did, and the beurs got iny littleskye
terrior.”

“And tho Summer beforo that wo went
to tho scashore and got blea by tho mos-
quitoes and tho landlord

“Yes,”

“And the Summer before that we went
into tho country, and tho children wore laid
up all Summer with ivy poison 1"

] remember."”

“Woll, if I fclt as strong as I used to I'd
like firat rato to take a vaeation this Sum-
mer ; but Um feeling kind of weak and list-
less, and I'm afraid I couldn’t stand it.
Let’s stay at homo aad rest.”

A Procaution.

Ho-~You don't object tomy heing with
you 8o much, do you?

Sho (delightedly)—Of course not.

Ho—You seo father has made mo promiso
that Iwon’tbecome engnged until I graduato,
and I've got to keep away from tho other
girls as a precaution.

N Not Exaotly Mated.

«It's really too bad, Laura, thut you have
such hord luck. Jack was (}nitc a different
man bafore he got married.’

“I hope you don’t mean to reflect on me.
I'ra suro it’s not my doings.”

“No, dear, I don’t blamne you. Ican’t
help thinking, howover, that if Jack had
married gomo other womin you would be
much happier to-day.”

Her Rash Promise.

«Maria,” said the stalwart young man as
he gazed ardently at the Dblushing littlo
fairy of & girl by his side, “do you really
and truly love me?”

«Far more than lifo itself, dear George,’
was the earnest reply. ‘1 would even go

1]

through fire and water for you, if it were.

necessary.”

«Make no rash promise in regard to
water, Marin, unless you can swim,’ replied
the noble young man in fond and loving
tones. “But in regard to fire, if you are
perfectly willing to promiso me that cven
on cold Wintry monﬁn{;s you will not hesi-
tate to get up carly and wrestle with it, I
will try to summon up courngo cnough to
ask you to becomo my wifo.”

And then, just for the privilege of going
through lhfe with this oxacting masculine
giant of a man, Maria promised.

As Represented.

Purchaser—Rosenbaum, you told me this
suit was fast colors. Look how it hasrun,

Roscubaum—S'hellup me, Vater Abra-
ham! vat does the man want? T siidt
dose colors was fast unt dey run. Du youu
thnk doy oughter fly, or go by steam,
or somedings like dot ¥

PALMERO CORPSE WOR3RIP.

—

Catncombs Against Whichan Edlet Hus Just
Been Essaed.

“Corpse worship” takes a very strango
form in the cemotery of the Cappucim at
Palmero, says a wnter m the Pall Mall
Gazete.

cess of accomponition, 8o that in a_year, or

lcss, notlun i
but.'mm and bone, some of the nrt.cql&;aﬁ-‘-

tachments, aud often the hair.

privilege, as also the subsequent exhuimnt

]t has been found that the carth. 2%
of this cemetery —powdered tuff rock of . &
som¢ snrt—has the power 1o hasten the pro--

remains of i -lics huricd thero -

¢ pigeon-holing’ tho dead, Parhaps it wna
folt Lo bo bottor that thoy sionld hold their
loveo standing, right and Joft of tho pagsago
—for 80 they are posod to-dny. (Your
sleevo brushes their costumes almost inevit-
ably as you move along.) To theso grim
corridors came the sorrowmg survivors,
moved by the sttangest form of the oult of
thecorpss ! And what do they seo?

“ “Pheso,” suid my guide, ‘aro the monks
—all these—mn both these corridors 3 and
we crossed the Capuching’ quarter into that
of the general public, * these,’ ho said agam,
‘are the mon.’ (Great Heaven ! what men )
‘Mostly people chooso to huve our monks’
habit for tho bodies after thoy ave oxhum.
ed.” Insornied rauks, all down the gallerics
standing or leaning agninst each other,
are these parodies of humamty., Thoy lie
tior nbove tier, too, us if in tho berths of
“The Puautom Slup.” Thoy stand . groups
aloft on brackots, or smgly hung ngamst tho
uppor parts of tho wall.” Somo_ keep therr
cotling, but a glazed or wired side or lid
shows you another version of

THE SAMK GRIM SPRCTACLE.

Few ofthomon aroclothed i anything but
the monks’ uniform. But by and by yon
feel that finory ndds another clement of grim
irony to the show. ‘This is the quarter of
the ﬁ)riesw,' said my monk. ‘“Ihat isa
Greek priced with all the gold ou his vest.
ments, and the strange cap—a Catholic
Greok. And the red ones belongad to ‘a0
Cathedral.  Yes, tho purple cassocl. isn
canon’—he smiles, and added : “The priests
here don’t look  better than the rest of us.’
He was pleased. I wondered that plensuro
counld visit tho human mindinsuch surround-
ings. The biretti of tho Ericst.s aro somo-
times tilted tipsilr over the noccless faces,
sometimes jauntily over the eycless oyo
orbits. Somo bodics have been regularly
embalmed. My monk said: *Sce, hia Jips
are red. Tho color is bright in his ciiccks,
Ah, I cannot tollycu if those are glass cyes.’
Theso poor shades are ticketed, like tho
blind beggars who parade tho streets of
London, and their names and death dates
figure on their placards. You arc invited
to admire Signor Giuscppi Cuccio’s fine head
of hair ; the half of a beard still adhering
to this other defunct Palermitan ; an oye.
brow here, a fragment of a mustacho there,
as you move along.

<t A Frenchman said thoso corpses looked
to him as if they wero wnthingin ficrco
pain ; would presently jabber at him or
shrick ; that they huddled together for
fear or helplessncss! They struck me dif-
ferently. The unsparing display of teeth,
the wide-open mouths, made for a weak,
wild hilarity. They were far from bein
all alike.  Ono hollow-checked figure, with

ray flowing locks, was exactly like an ab-
ject, church.door beggar, still aboveground,
and whinuing, ' Palermo.

*‘Undoubtedly the ugliest of the sights
is the Ladics’” Gallery. Corpso worship

here hes prompted freaks of burlesque mils mposy,
linery, such as the trimming of the vacant - -/

skulls with deep fnlls of lace. One_ poor

shade lay m pueplesitk. A young Indy’s -~

mummy was adorned with a silver erown,
fantastic shoes, open:work stockings,.aid
white kid gloves! ~ A:Printois~nnong -t}
most recent ofiglie intermcnts-s
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terred, are clothed bythe ‘plety
of thair'faimbics ; and 50 long M&% gt




