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A New Wayt to Cat Beeigt"a
A yaunig marrled coupla bave just golla te

housokeplng. The othor :ncrnlng tha
nelgbbôrs werc troatod'to this bit of col.
loquial ontertaisiment as the tWro partedl at

teat What shail I order for supper,
proclousl"

She-"« A plio of beefsteak, and oh, drlr-
ing, do tell tha mani ta cut it the rfilt way
of the gouda, go ft will beï tonckr."'

The RuIing Paaaon of an Advertiser.
W'eeplng Spouse-" 1 &hall o rcet a mnonu-

ment ta yenu, ilareat, whonjyou a !rc gone. X
shall have 'LInguaband' eng ývo ut
tle bottom o! the Columnn."'

Dylng Advertinor--."Good grais, Pail-
lntt.wll nover do ! Top ýof coluin,

eighth p&,qe, next rèading matter-or-'icre
fuse ta die 1"

ThLO Secret inP.ainting.
Mm. Artlcss-"Good mornlng, Mr. Pal-

ette. I've buta moment teaspare ; en you
tell mu briefly theo Sccr-f yourart 1'

Artist Palette-'Cert nly, madlime. You
have only te select the riglit colorsanmd put
thein on the riglit apok"

Mm. Artless--"Ob, 1 aec Tbank you,
very much.I"

Bom to Look ua Tonongz They Oouldnt

Tom 'Dabbe ana Mort Spillers, two colored
gentlemen, forme& a ccpjartxerahip ta do a
generai pIst aébus1iàss One niorning,
th,~ -Acood day alter articles of agrueruent
bail beend.,.iwnup, Dabbisseizedau ax*hand.
Io and knock -d Spillers downand boit him,
unmnercifuliy. Spillcrs got up,. rnbbed his
head and, tar'zing to a wbite maxi t.%t itood
rnoar, Saad:

"«Dis proves one thing, sho'. Ef it keepa on
dis way me an dis mani kain't agree'"

k~ f.he Bhrbe&~
Ministerial Patzo.-"My i but you sccem

beat on carnage this rn.rning. Surely thora
noe a ryhing: dalle' "%an tint razor. "
,-Pàber'llam orry 1 ca.?m't agree writh

yau, but you sCe liras at chni i-yesterday
ar.d berdonc of yonr sermon."*

Rapid Promotion.
Mm. ]Pongoe-"«How is Thomnas getting

abcog in colle<g this scaon !"
rM Brind o--"1Slcndidly. ILait y

bo wus third base m thiiyear ho is ÎZst
Ris pop sit flmx fifty dollars when helboard
o! bis promiotion. "

Two Waya.
Sollum -«How do y-où manage ta inakeo

yo:sr homne hippy ?'
Johly -l"Oh, flet in wnifo have lier own

wa e verything. ,How do you manager'
Solm"always go away."P

Llled ive.
Patlior-Well, Char-les, it's ncarly six

menthe ince you iun~ out your shingle.
How do you get alon?

Young Doctr-" PrcttY well. 1'vo had
scî*en cases and ta-o have conxpletoly rocov-
crel.

Father (chcrfUliyp -Gocd. Ignu you'il
"on bc able ta gIvo Jack tho Rippcr
pointa.

it wouldn't il it Rer.
Gere"Accopt me, Lucille, and 1 will

feed rou for the.ret of your lifo on angeis'

LxcUc-" en1.-, I cannot bo yours. I
have it on the boit ç.! authonity that a'xgels.
do nlot est"

A Tust oi Bachelorhood.
)madlaW 'lThât noir besrdcr noodL't

n'rld or a -wiiowcr."
llinga-" B itw an you toi?",

l.Andlidy....A'3 always turns bis ock te
80e wliex ne it,;n', bis pocketbook to pay his

The 01d, OId Story.
Esahful Rustia Lover <tr-ylng te work hlm-

soif up ta the sticking point>-IlSally, docs
your mna likb.no 1"

4 Sally-" Ma says yon, arc a splondid fol-
1r il"
B. P.11-'And dci your pa liko mc, Sal-

ly V
Sally (oncôulgngly)-l"Pa said tho oth-

er dayho wlshcd ho bail a son exactly liko
you.

B. R. L."n-d-oyouiko me, Sel-
'y t"

Sally (leainghcrhoad on his!manly brcast)
-LaÀ, Tom, yenu know 1 do r"

One minute later Sally waa engagea ta
Tom. and tho disagrocablo job tlint ho badl
dreaded for fivo years w's a thiog i>f the
przt.

Hot Suoh a Yery Lovely Oreature
This la the waV a Western chap publishos

tho girl who went bock on hum :
"Shoe ig five foot eloyen in her atacking

foot. Rer backbono in as straight as a
popWa. Sho is forty-five ycars cid. She
nover wasmarried ond nover will bo. Thero
lsn't encugh fat on ber te grosse thc 1iig
cf a buterfly's wlngs, and elle cita amd e
fermentation cf humanity and the criîsh of
thierniometersamd lauglistho boilingxnercury
ta 8cmr."

Ilot foi Pliblication.
Rov. Charles Ponnidteit <who lias boon

writitig bis sermon, -Iocking up suddcnly)
-" Marial, will yen take the children eut o!
the room for a fow muinutes?"

Mrs Pounatoxt (in surris)-" Cor.
tainly, my dear. But-are 'tcy anncying
you V"

P.ev. Poundtext-"l Not at ail; but I have
Just dipped the mucilage brusb ie the ik
well, andlI would liko te bieat libertyte,
iniake a few renlai-ka."

A Olericai Admonition.
A young clergymanal, the lirat woddlxsg

lio ever ce ebrated, thoughit if~ was a good
time te iniprea %iio the coupla beforc hum
the solemniyo hact.

IIhope, Dnis," ho suid soiemniy, "Iyeu
have weli considerd, this important stcp li

"I4 hope sa, your rivcreticc," answcred

"It'a a vcr,'very bold stop you'ro txiking,
Mary." suLd the minister.

1 «e.a, air, 1 keow it is," ropliod Mary,
whimpering. "lPerbaps wo badl botter -i-ait
uwhile."

IlPrh&is wc hud, your rii-crcne," ebim-
cd in Deniin.

Tho minister, sniuzed, and acing bis foc
vanisbing belore hiei oycs, tock a more cliîcr-
fui vicw of the situation, and sca;

IlYes, of course, it'a solenin ani import-
ent, yeu know, but it's a vcnj hiappy Une,
after ail, wben the peoplo love, cacL other.
Shall wo go on with thc service ?'

"lYcs, your riverence," Lhcy both rcpiied,
and were scon muade onua but that ycing
minister is new very caroful how ho intro
du..s tho solemn view cf mari-age te timid
couplc.-[Engliah Ex.

,why she Oalled qiat
"1George 1"
It wssn't what sIc saidsomuciias tIe way

in which slsaid it She t*4îokh Ui wrpsIan
drèw iL out ntIl it was ti long tremulous
filament cf swcotncss Yct tbcre was a tinge
o! reproof in lier telle.

"Gecorgo !" S3hoconly&aitl it once in real-
ity, but it is cutiary with astory writilra ta
iay Goorge twico tindolr theso circumstan-

"Wliat la it?"
"IYen have beeu sqcezicg My band with

great regularlty aud cmphas.'î fur &amo
tinir."

."I1know it," hoe replied, witlith Uic rnk:
neas that wus charactcristic of Lia manly
nature.

"'louc don't do it any more," an.d Lu-
roice droppcd aimost ta a wipr

"INZo more?" Tis ludodieeut-
thc2c$ cf angulsli <utwvetbyros
hi% forin shook wlthcemolion Wyo

,Becauso," bafalteed
6i(io On" Il
"Be00aseo, 'm gttlngaorai yIt

.T4e Ago of Raon.
Mi'-Chevy Chese-"I think l'il takoe that

copy cf tho Society Scorpion homo with
mc. I Iwant ta square myseif with niy
wife'

Mr. ITarry Hound»-"«But why will tînt
square you, ai yeu put it, witlî Mms Cliesel"

"Bocauso theo'. an article In iL pitchlug
inta MrsU Ilby"

"But in ailedown on Mna flusby V"
"Cortainlyishu iv. It,-wasetbimn.Buslby's

boune that 1met Mnm Crasher. "
««And what's the matter with 11rs Crash-

or V
"IWhy, itwasMrs Crasher who commît-

tedl the uepairdoeabie sin. Sie taid Gente-
body, who l.old my wifo, that it wus a won-
d1er ta lier that sucli a fascieatlng, agrocable
maxi as Mr. Chaue, meaning your humble
servant, hadl romaine single. Somohow, I
nover taidher Ivwas married. That'a tho
reason Mn,. CLae -will bc glad ta sec Mmra
Busby roàttad If yeu we nmrricd, nîy
boy, you'd kucw somctiting about the subtlc-
tics cf a wcmau's logie-."

A Libend Citizen.
Musician-"l Beg pardon, s;r, but I'mi

around collectingsub=irptions ta buytho vil-
Lige band new instruments. The old cnes are
nearly uisolcas."

Suburbuxi Residcnt-"« In it the instru-
menta th.at.' the mxstter witb that bandr'

"otGreat WVagnor Why didxi't vou say se
efore ? l'Il order a now set for you to-mon-

rcw.">

Roman.ce ana Reility.
]Romantic Miss-" Do you love me well

cnough ta do battla forme V"
Ardent Suitr-"l Ay, againat a thou-

sand."
IlWell, Mr. Bigfisli t. pyin meca good

dcxii cf attention. WVoul4 you biglit him for
me?"

IlYcs, I woulul"
oculd yen defeat hlm?'

"N-o, lie'd probabiy thrash thale eut of

Mercy 1 Wcll, ncver mind. Ili tako
you withoutnny figh ting ; aud, e h, do pîcaso
remerebor, my danling, promise nie on your
Lonon, tînt if you ever see Mr. Bigfisiî comn-
icg, you'll mun."

More Important ta the Beadera
Foreman <whitling down the tube ta the

editor)-"Oneocf these articles mnust ho le! t
eut Thora isn'tromnfor bath."

Editor-"Wliat are they?"
Foremui-"Eartliquakc in Europe, fifty

lives lust, and a piece about seiling more
paliers in Quolioai' thau ail tho other <iics
coinbincîl."

Editor -"L<'lývû cut thecearthquake."

Dldn't Need ta xnlow.
Tourist-What is the naine of that min!
Peasant-I don't know.
Tourist.-Aud what i. tint mountain

callcd.
" «Don't know."
"«Oh, excuse me. I thoughtyou belongedl

ta t-lis place."
".Sa ïIdo, but I don't nord te know ail

tiiese travoler', things."

Her Reoommendation.
«'I iundcnstcnd," ansi a handsome ,-oung

waman cntening the printîcg offico, 'ftLîat
yen cmploy only girls and t-bat you arc Ici
zeed cf a fone-wcman"

inalie up a Ftarin?"
'J ust look et me anascc," sî

turning licrsclf arouiid.

Th ua Sengagea.

M16ould dp

He Took Her at Her Word.
Wife-Wlîst 1 Drunk egain ? Yeti onglit

te crawl intoa bilhlo in tlic grouîîd anîd bidel
yourself.

Huîsband-Thataii shn, my dear. (live nic
koy to the wino siiellat.

A Craher.
"le thora anytlîing you wishî for, der 1"

enlul die youug ,vifui, fondly, te lier husband,
et the breakfast table, oii tho ineriîing alter
the wedding.

IlYes, I wish somebody would g*ve nMa
$10 for tint Çvetiîousnnd-dollar check your
fether put aing the weddiiîg preseuts.

Au &ltogether Too Observing Darky,
A Soutlîcrn planter hircd a colored mais

and put him in lus fieldl te w Jr. Alter al
littie the plantcr tainle ta the coloned mari
and asked hum :

".Did yen Seo a coas'h "ss along the road
ewhîil liga il"

«'nded I did, boss. One ob de liasses
wus a gray bosas and tlîe oxdr lies was r,
romn, and laine ini li. aff leg."

IlDid yen sec those Iuitera thist were
over thore te tho left V'

"Indee! I did, boss. Ole oh) dem mas
Kurnol Joncs; lie was de tall cnc. Do
seccondneue rsMajor Pctens, anideo third
one iras Tom McSniifter. Kuriiel JTones
Lad ene oh dose ncwfenigied brceh-loading
guns wliat breals ii two."l

"Did you soc theso wild pigeons fly ovor
a whiio apo 'P"

"ýYes9, indeed 1 did, boss. Dan iras nine-
teezi ob 'cci, and dey lit in eîî old corn-
field dowm yonc1or."

IlWeil, yen sec tee mucli for a man who
is hired by tlîe day ta wark. litre hs yeur
IAYS wages. %Vlicn I went ta pay a mani

te sec %rhat's geing on, and net te wark, l'il
lot you kna."'- exýau Sff/Ungs.

Deoidealy Âwkward.
Ie a volume cf reminiscences neceutly

publislied, tho writer, an EngiliLh clergymian,
narratles au amiusing dialogus botmeen in-m
self and Doctor Tait, thon bishop o! London
and afterwerd Anchbishop of Canterbuiry,
te wloru he bl a pii for lîehy ortion.
Ho wa cinnl îi the bisliop, lie says,
Sa grave, kindly and courteous, but iîeat.her
tlîo youîîg candidate s rerecuic for tic office
uier Lis respect for the me.-n nestraiiicd failli
frein nsking one embarnnssing question.

The bisiop gave ica pnivate exanxîîîatioc,
as n-as lus %Wolit iii ail sucli cases.

IlI propose," lio sai, *te ]lave a little talk
mith you about flic iessoit fer ta-d1ayi. eiI bowed andwirted for the tlk t ci

"WVhat are thîe lIwsons for to.day? " said
the bishop.

uI toIt cneui usscd, but tluouglit best ta, boc'

"I don't know whlît tluecy arc, my lord.
In point of !act, 1 uîes er read3 the Je"uns fur
the day.",

"Youne-cn rond tue lessons for tlucey~ ..

cxclainied the bislîep, in a rallier huornte
lie-.

inunndr. - n rend, thon ?
1 fiud it more convellient, mv '. .-

stead o! follein8 die sciée c 0
ta tak0 un saie ok o
througli ut." 44li

Tue bishop 1ook -

-"And a vcry ga-
"HRowc,.'cr, on thafju
irish ta spcalc
arecj. "-
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