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LA CRIPPE.
My desk and my paper, my pen and my ink

Are ready for bueiness; but where is my * think
Whenever & blossoming thonght I woald nip,
My bhead begine bumming the Iay of La Grippe.

I've enrnestly songht bow 1 best may evade

The loatheome embraces of that wicked jade ;

Am told many ways how to give her the slip,

Bat none have yet saved me from Madame La Grippe.

{)ne told me ta stick ont my tongus, which I did,
When an it a tearpuon of salphor waa slid,

Expecting, I think, that the madame wounld skip,

8o mueh 't woald remind her of home, poor La Grippe |

Another arsured me gquinine was the best

TFo guiet the groaniog and giva friends & rest ;
Another that whizky was jost the right whip
To use in a cocflict with Madame La Grippe.

Oh, fodge, 1 ean't write, and it's no nee to try !

A buzz 10 my bead and a flond in my eye!

Aund bere's a big enecze getting ready to—to—

Oh | put in & word there to rbyme with La—Il.a—Grippe!

HE SAW THE IRISHMAN.

HE was a swellish looking little man, but he bad alond
voice, and evident!ly wauted every one to know what he
said. He and s companion, who, be it maid to bia credis,
seemed ashamed of the company he was in, atcod in the
Lotel rotacds one Saturday wight. The little fellow was
talkiog about Irelaod, aud he said many bard thinge con-
cerning the rountry and the people. A grest big man stood
by, listeniog to the little man's vaponrings He merely
amiled, until the little fellow eaid ina very lond tope:—
*Show nie an Iriehman ; and I'li show yon & coward.’

Then the big fellow slipped np, and tocching the little
fellow on the sboalder, said in » heavy bass voica. ' What's
that you epid *

*I 7aid sbow me an Irishman, and 11l show yon a coward,’
said the little fellow, whoss knees were shakipg nnder him.

* Well, I'm sn Irishman,’ #aid the big fellow,

*You are an Irishman? Well,' and m smile of joy flitted
over the little fellow’'scouzntenance as he saw a hole through
whieh he conld crawl. *1'm a coward,’

QUIT!_IJIFFEREIIT.

HE: 'Iashe a friend of yonrs T
dbe: * No; wa've knuwn each other for years,’

EXPLRENTIA DOCET!

THE Rev, Mr Blank: ' Good -marning, Ssady, [ hope yoa
are well Y

‘0h, ay, thaok ye, sir—1I'm »' rieht the noo I

* Thix s the election dey,” began the minister,

* Ay, T keu that weel,' nuid Bandy.

¢ Ate you going to plamp for me thls time?

* Na, 'deed ; 1] plomp oae mnir for nn‘ybody | Fege, the
laat man I ploniped for went elesn bila' |1

' How was that, Sandy 1"

*Hon, I dioon ken; hub be met ms the day after she
eleotion and didoa ses me 1

A CREEN YOUNG BAGHELOR,

HE wau & bachelor, while the other man upon whom he was
ealling wan & young miarried mao, and the visitor felt very
much like a firh ont of watar.

The year before they had been inseparabls ehums, with
the same tastes, the same babita,

Now everytbinog waa changed.

The yeoog Baenedick eeemed to be jost ms sociable and
talkative as ever, bub bia old cham wasa ill at ease,

He felt like making a bolt for the door, and with diffienlty

restrained himaelf.

His nerves were at high tension, and he sat watching the
door, pathetically, expectantly, like the telon awaiting the
coming of his executioner.

The door opened finally and & woman wearing & white eap
and apron entered with a very yonog baby in her srras.

‘ Here be is,’ eaid the married one, *Here's my son and
hefr. Isn't be & beanty, Jack, eh 7

Jack made some idintic remark abont the baby's sex.

' Oh, yes,' said the father, *Hadn't you heard! It’s a
boy. of conrse.*

" Certalnly, T might have known,” Jack gasped. ‘Itha
got hair on ita head,”

The Esther Ianghed, bat Jack lonked solemn.

*Baby's got a tooth,’ said the father, prondly.

'Only one?t gqueried the bachelor, and then he had »
bright idea, ' Of coarse, that needn’t worry yon,' he said ;

‘I whomld think you might get & false set pretty cheap, -

Sach a small kid, ¥'know.”

ELEVATOR WIT.

THE elevator boy in the big flat was airing bis views to a
passeroger on the proper conduct of children,

! What do you know about it? langhed the passenger;
! you're not married, are you 7

* Well, po,’ replied the boy, * but I've brovght up a good
wany families in wy time," and then be gazed up the ele-
vator shaft with & rapturons expression,

NONPLUSSED,

BouuncisG LAWYEE: ‘Then you are prepared to awear
that the parties came to high words.”

Coster Witners: * Nay! [ dinnasaid that. Ishouldsay
they are particalaxrly low words.”

THEIR FATAL MISTAKE,

RETURNED TRAVELLER: 'What has become of Catchem
aod Cheatem, the rich !a:gen! HRetired, T presume ¥

Resident: ' Yes, retired. They are both in the poor-
hounse.’

* Phew | What bappened ¥

"'I'hey had a quarrel, and sued each other.’

ALREADY SETTLED.

VisiTor: * What are they going to name your pew twin
benthers, Willy ¥

Willy ; ' Thunder and Lightniog.’

Visitor : * Why, Willy, you must be mistaken |*

Willy : * Well, anyhow, that's what pa called 'em when
the nuree told him aboat them.’

A WISE COUNSELLOR.

DocTor : * Yoo masto’t atay out late st njght,’
Patient (& married man): *Is the night air bad for me ¥
Doctor; ' No, iv's the excitement siter getting home that
barts yoo.'

YENGEANCE

Her Fatner: 'I'd like to know of some way in which 1
eould pay that young sconodrel ous,’
Hersell (dutifally): ' Let me marry him,’

THE CREATEST.

KIND worda are mora than sorodets,
Nou doobt of it, and still

Cold cash is hetter thag tham toth,
To pay s bill.

A YERY FAINT CLUE

HaveaLy: "Dao you think there ia any chance of the de-
bectivea eatching the Borgler who broke inte yoor honse ¥
o Auatzn: ‘No, not much. 1hey only have s very faind

o’

Haverly : * What fs it

Austen : *The burglar left bebind him a photograph of
bimself, with his name and address on it.*

M1ss FINDERIECLE : * My contention s that women can do
everything quoite as well as men.”

Mr Dade : * Ob, I don't qnite see it ; she conldn's be & fire-
Ioan, or a policeman, or—or—an pactioneer 1

Mise Findesircla ; * Why not an anctioneer, pray ?’

Mr Dude ; ' Well ! fancy a woman beforg & erawd ehong-
ing, " Now, gentlemen, who will make me an offer, ¢h "

‘FoR marriage choose your opposite.”
At firet 1 thought that rash ;

Bat I eball choose my opposite—
T want a girl with cash,

A FAIR INFEREKCE.

¢ Soxnroph do their best work in the winter, Now I ean
f.ohtha eareat and moat brilliant thinking when the weather
ot

* How brilliant you will be when youo die I’

IT DEPENDED.

'Mr Hawginsg,' said sbe, * I wich you'd decide a bet. Mr
Johason says it is only five hundred feet from bere to the
beaeb, and I ray it's ane thooesnd "

¢ Waell,’ maid the diplomatic Hawkine, *1 shonld say you
were both righv. It's about five bundred of Johoson's feet
and s thonsand of yours.”

HaWs0N : * How did you come to marry the widow Bon.
coeur {nstead of her dmoghtert 1 thought it wam the
dsughter yoo were sfter.’

Japeon 1 * Well, so I was, to tell the troth; bot when 1
asked Marie to marry me one day, she £aid, ** Ack mamma,”
and so when I started to dn it I stammeled ro with nervons.-
neen that mamma eaid ** Yes"” before I had the guestion
ont."

THEN THE PEEI!AK[II COT IT.

PEACEMAKER : *I wooldn't fight, my gaod men.’
Furst Cowabatant : ' He ealled we & lar, sur.
Second Combatant : * An® he eslled me & lazy loafer.”
Pancomalker : * Well, I wonlda't fight over » difference of
opinion, You may both be right.’

‘When you find two women convereing to-day.
With earnestness, if not afraid

To liaten, you'll sarely bear one of them say,
‘ And how sre you having it made ¥’

MABEL: *But, paps dear, I koow he muat bave mogey—
wl;,v. be's '.'I.'.Il;““dcumh,

apa: st dobn'v prove apything; wbat I wanpt to
know s, doos he catch 187 Bilvar-chaser lodeed—ao'm L'



