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THANKS AND " BLANKS.

WHEN a msn receivea & favour, of ingratitude 'twould
savour
If ke didn't his acknowledgements convey ;
Sa, withont moch hesitation, when he owna an obligstion,
He will ahake hands with his friend, and warmly ray
To hin provider, that he thaoks him very mach.

He bas tonched him for a Gver, and it acis as & reviver,
And he hurrigs off at once to get the cath ;
But, alas! tha shock's a strong 'nn when he's told the
cheque’s & wrong 'uo,
And he thinks hisxll deserves the prison lash,
For be's & enider, and he * blanke ' him very much.

When s man rans through his pittaoce, and is waiting a re-
mittance,
He feels pleazed to hear a warniog from below :
* It has just gone eight o'clock air, and there goea the poat-
man's koock, sir
And he says, © Don’t tronble, Mre Swith, I'li go
And, having bloffed it, then he thanks ber very much.

Then he quite his room instanter, clears the staircsse ina
canter,
And acroas the passaze doew a rapid it :
Thea the atreat door opened guickly, but his conantenance
grows sickly,
And he rays when someons hands him in & writ,
That he has ennffed it, and be * blanks * bim very much.

1f yon've aepirations fietiz, and ambitions pogilistie,
You'll be certain in the end to bave your way:

Sa if some established broiser, who has never been a loger,
Saya he'll teach you all be knows, yono can but say

That yoa'll be very careful, and yon thank him very moch,

He desirea your etrict attention, and is good emough to
mention
That, to start with, youn must learn to stop his blows ;
Then he bungs you ic & slapper, and you stop it on your
napper,
While]: e next coe’s barricaded by your nose,
-Aund then you're awearful, and you ‘blsuk ' bim very much.

‘When & lover woos his charmer he refuses to grow calmer,
Until he has arged his enit, and gaioed it, 100 ;
* For yonr anrwer now [ press, dear!' there's s panse, and
then & * Yes, dear !
Then in meltiog accents she will hear him coo,
* Ah, thie is rapture !' and he thanks ber very muceh.

Bat, when he becomens a hubby, then his témper geta more
scrabby,
To this world you can’t have everything you like,
Aud he's forced, one way and tother, t¢ trob out ber fat old
maother,
Ctad in * rationals,' npon » tandem * bike,’
Auad it's no captore, so he * blanka’ her very much.

Doss CHIDERDOSS.

oa eay [ was ¥

SHE : * How old wonld

" THE CAUSE OF HER TRBUBLE.

* GEOEGE ! It wasn't what she aald 30 much as the way in
which she said is. She took the word and drew is oat until
it was & long, tremulons filament of aweetnass. Yet thera
waa a tioge of reproof in her tonn.  * George I' She only
aaid it once in reality, bay it ja costomary with story
writera to say * George ' twice nnder thoss circomatances.

* What is it ¥

* You hava been squexing my hand with great rogularity
and emphasia for some time.’

+I know it,' he replied, with a frankneas that waa char-
acteriatic of his manly natare,

* Plesse don’t do it Any more,” and her woice dropped al-
moat to & whisper.

* Nomore I' This sounded liks heart throba of angaish
{whatever they are), and bis form shook with emotion.
' Why pot "

' Bacanse: ? aho faltered.

‘Goon.”

¢ Bacause I have got s blister on my Little inger.’

HE COULDN'T SEE.

MOTHER : * Johnny, don’t yon know it is wicked to throw
away that bread and butter * If you live to my gge, you'll
nee the time when yon'll wish you had ik’

Johnny : *That's just what Aunnt Lirzie, Conein Jane,
snd grandma slways tell me. What good would it do to me
then if T ate ib op now.’

THE NEW WOMAN ACAIN,

F1nNks : ' Ia your wife still doing her own cooking ¥’

Gioks: * Oh, no; wo found & new woman yesterday.
Fionks: *To cook?

Ginks: ¢ Certainly. Wby not?

Finks : “I thooght the new woman aapired to something

higher than the kitchen.'

ONE FOR Hi3 NDB.

SLIMPURSE (alrily): * Aw, my good man, e it costomary to
tlp waitahe beah ¥

Head Walter (condescendingly): *Not unless yon are
ticher than the waitah, sir.'

SHE HAD PERMISSION.

Miss JONES in 1eally quite a little angel, for she iy hardly
four years old, and therefors has no man's blighted afection
on het hands, and wo jealous sister’s tears opon her con-
scjence, says an American contpmporary. Mies Jones is
naot fond of saying her prayers at night, and the other night
duoriog the cold weather she compromised the matter by
saying them in bed, to the botror of her nurse, who remon-
atrated with her, and tinally compelled her to get ont of her
cot, and say them on the cold fleor.

You remember the cnld spell laated for two dayesnd over.
On the second night Miss Jones waas discoverad by nurse
sayiog her prayers in bed mgain. 'The narse ordered her
out upon the floor. Miss Jones refused to budge an inch
from her warm bed. The nurse trind all her argomenta in
vain, then played her trump card.

* See here, miesy,’ she said, *if you don’t vay yo' pray'm
on de flore do Lord won't like it.”

*Humph,' granted Misa Jones, curling up, prepsred for
slumber, ‘[ done asked bim last night, after you had left
me, I told bim it wans too eold, and that T was 'Irsid of the
cold, apd he eaid ** That's all right, Miss Joues, don't men- -
tiom it, don't meption it""*

BOWINC THE SEEOS OF ENYY,

MEes MEEKTON was standing ob the front doorsiep when
her hnsband came home,

ou were old

He: *Um - weil 1 shonld say gh to
answer a question like

know better than to think T woul
thae.'

A LAW LYRIG.

* DELAY me nobt, I'm off o eourt,’
The hurtling lawyer said ;

Then off he went to court the girl
‘That he was goiog to wed.

¢ Henry,’ she raid in & lond tone, * bare's your intome tax
blank. You'd better Bil lv out right awsy.’

“Great Scott, Marial’ he exclaimed, * what do 1 wans
with an income tax blank ¥

* Don't talk so load,' was the admopition, in & sobdued
bat stern key : ! it's a summons to sarve on the jary, The
aext doot peighbours on bath sides of ns bave besn sitting
behind the closed window blinds waltiog for vou to coms
homa, so they could find oat what the officer waa here for ;
and I'm just giviog their imaginations a treat.’

THE SCORNER SCORMED,

A BCEPTIC, engaged in & retigions discumion with a sonptry
pastor, thought to end the whole maiter by declariog thas
ibere was po snch place as heaven, and that, for his past, be
believed in metempsyehosis.

* Yon believe, then,” said the pastor, *thay your soul mey
enter the body of & beast after your death ¥

* Cartainly.”

* And youn expech to feel quite at home, 1 xuppoos ¥

Thereapon the soeptie decided that the last word was
with his antagonist.

A HTTING TITLE

MY dear,’ said Mr Nobbs to Mia Nobba, * what nsme did
1 noderstand you to call the new girl ¥

* Japan,’ roplied Mrs Nobba, sweetly,

* And pray, why sach an odd ngme, my dear ”

* Beoanse ahe is a0 hard on China, love,” and the domestie
eniente cordiale rempiced serene.

FRIERDS NO LONGER.

SHE : ' Very pecnliar welt;; we're having jost mow, don't
you think so, Aabrey ¥

Aunbray : * Yes, but very similar, if yoo remember, to the
weather we had in 1850."

* HE will torn the tables onyou if yon are not sareful,’ said
one woman to anosther who was berating her hnsband.'

* Tarn pothing,' sbe exclaimed, “he's so laxy he wounlda's
tarn & table if it was on wheela.'

SUITED MER.

She said, *I like that Iamp so much,’
8aid he, * Why is that eo ™

Anxnd shs replied, * Because, you ses,
Tt will turn dowan so low.’

AT THE EUCHRE TABLE.

HE : *Let me take your hl_n:iﬁ.-i{m e
She : ¢ Oh, this in 80 sodden.’

EXPERIENCE.

He : * Now, darling, I ahall go and ask yoar father for you.'
She : * He won't give his consent.’
He: * How do you know ¥
Sbe : * Because four or five have tried it before yoo.’

HE KNEW BCW A WOMAN THROWS.

THE ymall son and beir had been send into the garden to
fetch w stick with which he was to be punished. After
some delay he returned, raying with & sigh, * Conldo’s find
& atick, mother ; but bere's & little stone yon might throw
st me.’

AFTER THE OPERA.

SuE; * Thay tenor was positively painfol, wasn’t he ¥
Ha: * Not more so theu the teaner I gave up for the
mente’

O THE HONEYMDOM.

FEREDDY : * It's no nse, Arabella, sveryons seems 40 know
wo're & newly-married conple.”

Arabella: * Why? what makes yon thiok so ¥

Freddy : * Well, doa’t you see the waiter's brought os
rios pudding.’




