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WHY HE LEFT.

THERE was firmness, when he entered,
In his mavner and his attut ;
Satisfaction lodged and centered
In his manly bosopa—bat—

When his eweetheart's little siater
Seemed to talk to him ipclined,
He was left when he had Lissed her,

Neatly destitute of mind.

* You are nicer than the other,’
Said this interesting ehild ;

And he hoped she meant her brother,
Thongh he felt that hopa waswild.

'Yes, I saw him kissing Molly,
And I heard her call him dear ;'

‘Which was rather melancholy
And nnoerving news to bear.

Then he told the little traitor,
An he gave the door & slam,

That ' when Molly came down
Say I jmat had A telegram.”

NOT SUPERSTITIOUS.

¢ JAMES, said Mrs Blink to her ten-year old eom, *what
were you sayiog about the new moon to-night?

*Saw it over my left shoulder, 50 1 guesa I'm poing to
have bad luck, ms,' suswered Master James, promptly.

*My son,’ said Mrz Bliok, kKisdly bat firmly, ' I am both
surprieed and grieved to fiod yoo a believer in idle and
fo;?inh snperstivions, I cannot imagine where you get ench
ailly ideas! There never waa a particle of snperstition
in my natore. G-o-o-d-n-e-s-s, g-r-p-¢i-o-ual child, what
is that awfal noise ?'

¢ That ain't nothin', ma, bat a dog s-howlin',’

* Oh. merey, ¢kild, gn and see who ia sick in the block!
Somebody is going to die. I never knew it to fail when &
dog howled, Hup and drive him away, James, 1 hope it
ien't meant for any of ue !’

And Jamens is still iog at vhe difl:
tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee.

betwixt

DRAWING-RODM DIALOCUES,

MAVD : ' What sort of s fellow in Jack ¥
Ethel : * Not bad.’
Maud : ‘ How interesting be must be.’

QUITE ANOTHER GOLOUR.

ManL Styck {of Bobemia): ' ¥ou poeta make a great mis-
take in writing sbout the grey dawn.’

The Long-baired One: * How 7

Mahl Styek: ¢I've been ont sll night many s time, and
I've found nothing but blues in early morning.”

MIND-READINC.

Mes SRIFFWELL : * Why, Bridget, yon bave been eatiog

ocions '
Bridget : * Bare, mum, you're & moind.render.’

" MUCH WORSE

JINRS : * How's your wife?
EBinks : * Her head troublea her a good deal.”
Jioks: Nunnlgh?’ -
Rinka : * No, she wants & new bat.’'

TWO SIDES Te THE MEDAL,

EVERYRODY knows the woman who says society is snch &
bore. Few of ns know her intimately, {u‘[, in point of fact,
she does not go about much. I ran across her at a friend's
house the other day apd remarked her langnid mir. The
hostess wan indisereet enongh ko refer to it, and even the
teacnps shuddered with horror at the woman's reply.

* Yen," paid she, * paying calls is so tiresome, *

* Ob," responded the hostess, ' but think how mueh mare
tiresome it in to receive them.’ .

And the teacnps scored one for the houtess.

AN IMPORTANT PROYISIGN.

GENT: ' Does & wateh ron as well when it ix hung np aa
when it in lying down?
® ..Iewallur : *Yes, sir, if yonr nncle doean’s forget to wind

FALSE HOPES.

FLANNIGAN : fSay, Moike, this won’t do. Paple say yon
are shwate on Mra Flaherty—and she & married woman.

Moike: ‘Phwiab| Not s worrd. That's only se 0i ean
go on borryin' terbacey av old Flaherty. He's in hopea OU'11
elope wid ‘er.’

THE ENCAGED COUPLE.

ETHEL: ‘T kissed your photo yesterday becanse it was se-
much like yon.’

George : * Did it kiss yon back?

Ethel : * No.’ -

George : * Then it wasn't much like me I

IN THE PROYINGES.

AN EYE TO BUSINESS.

LITTLE GIRL: *Mre Brown, ma wanie to konow if she
tl';onld borrow & dozen egge?! She wante to put "em onder &

en.’

Neighbeur : * 8o yon've got & ben sitting, bave you? I
didn’t know you kept hens,’

Little Gixl: ' No, ma'sm, we don’t; bubh Mze Smith’s
going to lend un » hen that's going to set, an” ma thought
if yon'd lend ns some egga we'd Hicd & nest ourselves,’

A SMALL Y(ﬂ.l_'lls RETORT.

THE pompous schoolmaster sometimes finds himself in a
position which is not entirely to his taste. A great English
wit, Mark Lemon, once wrote a book, in which he told of &
chubby-faced little nrehin who pmseed his cenceited in-
stroctor npon the street without bowing, The schoolmasier
atopped and frowned.

*'¥What has becoma of your manners, sir ™ he roared, ‘It
seema to me that yon are better fed than tanght.’

*Yes, nir," replied the little boy; ‘that's because yon
tenches me ; bub I feeds myself, sir.'

VERY PARTICULAR.

SnopPeR: ‘' Oave you any toys a child can play with on
Sundey '

Salesmen : *Yes ; bere’s a box of soldiers.”

Shopper:  Play with soldiers on the Sabbath I

Salesman : * Bat these belong to the Salvation Army.'

STAGE MANAGER (to Super): ' Now, understand, yon've-
only to say, ** My lord, we have wounded Buckingham.”

Buper : * My lord, we have killed Bockinghaw,’ :
Tradegisn ; ' Ob, you 'ave, 'ave you, Then you've been.
nnd busted the whole bloowmin’ show, you 'ave.’

A MODERN ESTIMATE.

' ARE you sure the girl to whom you are epgaged will be
able to maks you happy ?

! Poailive,’ the yonog mag replied.

* Hax she common sense V'

‘Bbe haa more than that, Sbe bas the ancommon dallar.”

NOT A DIPLOMIST.

Mrss Pﬁsgn {giving & dioner}: * This wine is over forty
yearn old.
Pllot (thougbtiully): * Bottle it yourselft



