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THE DYING MASHER.

JURT ahake my pillows upa bis, and take the rocking-chair,
‘The cough’s nat half so bad to-day, o I'm feeling pretty falr,
Not as [ used to feel, of course, in the days of old lang syne,
When we didn’t *eab it ' home nntil the snn began to shine.

What nights we had together, Bert ! the honrs were ten till
onr
A.m., deah boy, &.m., by Jove ; and sometimes rather more,
We burnt the candle then both ends, and never snuff't the
wicks ;
We started off with sgusshes straight, but soon began to
mix. .

I dressed myselt last Bunday week, that's bonnd to make
you smile,

The pnl]:ba bung loose and—well, the ecat wea not the latest
atyle:

'Twnu{ﬂne months since I'd bad it home, the collar seemad
50 Rtrange,

Cot differently to yours.
change !

Heigho! how roon the fashions

What was I saying, though ? Ah, yes, the nights we had,
my word !
To be in bed at sunrise, Bert, is awfolly absord ;

When the light comes stealing in my room, I'm often wide
awake
And 1 aiqh’bu e abont agsain, for pretty Flossie's sake.

Bhe misses me, 1 beb she does ; yon know what women are;

$he liked me best of all the hoys who patronised her bar ;

Although we keptthe house up!ate ahe didn'b once complain,

Except that night when Phil get * tight’ and woaldn’t shoat
champagne.

Poor Floss! 1 used to send ber flowers, the choiceat thiogs in
bloom,

¥You never saw Aer wear 'cm—true, she pot them in ber room.

Syd. Saunders had a cotion that she gave them all away,

But I'm sure she always kept "em, for she fvid me 8o one day.

‘We sowed some wild cats, rathcr—yes, by Jove ! we sowed
& crop

Do you recollect those darliogs at the tea suod coffes shop ?

Nice girkls'. the little fair one, not the youngest (she was
dark)

Pinched n'ny arin laat time I saw ber, oo the vaccipation-
mark.

Have 8 cigarette, old fellow, io that box you'll find s few—

Auxd, tell me, how's the chorue? Have yoa spotted some-
thing new,

Oris yot:xr beart 8till Joustant to the one you mashed thas
night

From the stage-box ?
blue and white,

¥ou remember, she was dressed in

Yauu love her stili—you terror ! and ehe's smilig just the
sBMEA 3

You anght to try to meet her, Bert, and Sod ont what's her
Dame.

My mash, you kaow, was Maud de Vaonx, she mostly played
the page.

It’s hard to have to die before ['ve seon ber gff the stage.

Suppoae you must be toddling, if you promised Kate youo'd
call—

A dnosid fetching filly, though her eyes are rather small ;

1d like to stroll down with yon for an hour one afterncon

I would lesn across the counter, and, by Jiogo! Aow I'd

spoon.

Good-bye, you muen't mind my tears—good-bye, so glad you
came ;
Hemember me to all the girla I ured to koow by name,
And raiss your hat to Flossie, whom I nevermore may see—
Yes, raise your hat to pretty Floss, and kise yoor hand—/or
mr,
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HER HAND.

81E pat her little haod in mine
And put it there to atay,

Ho very small it waa, that [
Was suchered right away.

THE WESTERN THIRST,

Sk : ! You western cowboys have u thirat for blood sll the
time, don't you I’

EHe (with n corkacrew): * Ob, no, ma'am.
sometimen.’

We changes id

SNUFFED OUT,

HE deepiy loved the learned editreas
To whom his pretty versea ha directed,
But then ebe blighted all hie happinsan,
For both bis suit and verses she rejected 1

THE UNYVARNISHED FACT.

HE: * Arctic explorers sare the safest men in the warld to
trast yourself to.”

She: * Why so?

He (with A haw haw): * They are alwags cool in the time
of greatest danger.*

BEGGAR : * Thankee, sir.’ .

Stranger : * Why, how is this ? You thank me‘asd your
sign reads ** Deaf and Damb ¥’

Beggar: * Oh that's all right. I'm joat takin’ th’ other
lallur'aslnco while he's gone down the Ksplanade to hear
th' band play.'

A MINE.

THE poor young men was trying to win the rich yonng
WOoman.

' Be mine,’ he implored.

' Whaat kind of mine " she respouded.

* Gold mine?

SAVED.

Hk : ' Carrie, do you know, darling, that you are the only
girl I ever—*

She: ' There, that will do.
fairy atories.’

He: *But hear me out.  You are ihe only girl, I sy,
thet I ever thought wae fool enough %o have me,'

She: ' Which ehows I was made for you. Yes, Charley,
I think you may buy that ring ss 1000 48 You like,’

Don’t tell me any of your

Tn s

THOUCHT IT WAS A MAN.

WAITER: ‘Bea here, yooog feller, you'll bafter put yer
coat 00 or we can't walt cn yoo.’

Her FATHER : * No young man, my deoghter can pever
be yours.' Her Adorer: ' My dear -ﬂ. I don’s want her tq
be my danghter—1 want her to ba my wile.’

‘ He soams E-o vigif yon guite freqnently. But do yom think

hitn steady
'Stendy? Well, I abonld say he was. He calla every

evening.'

HE WOULD NOT WAIT.

HE was worried, as he aab there, over tha six littls bundles
that he carried.  They wonld drop from his arms ot roll
{rom side to side, Bnt, being sbivalrans, as all men ate, ha
arose when the lndy in the white flannel dress entered the.
car, and consigned his seat to ber.

Now hie bandles harassed him atill more. His en-
deavoars to keep them from dropping arounsed his friend’s
Amusement.

* Wite send you ont shopping ?' be inquired.

‘0, yes, but I don's mind that. All I'm afraid of i
losing one of my bondles.’

After the train had shot sround the enrve he began to
count the parcels again.

*There, I knew it,’ be crled, in A tone of worriment.
‘I've lost one.’

! Anything of valus in {1 qaeried hie friend solieitonsly.

The other ]énid no attention to the gnestion. * One, two,
three, four, five,’ be connted. *“I bad eix, wnd here are
five. One's gone,’ he observed gloowily.

¢ Can’t yon tell what it contajsed ?

* Wait, I'll see.  Thie is spool cotton, this is braid, thia is
buttonrs, thia is soap, and this is ink. O Lord '

* What's op * queried hia friend.

The man with the bundle glanced abont him nervonely.
*Sh 1" he whispered. * Don's apeak loud, I remember what
was in the package I lost.’

* What was it ¥

* A conple of eges. You see, my doctor has ordered me
to drink sherry and egg evary night. They haven's alwayn
fresh ones at ‘howme, 8o I make it a rule to take a conple np-
with ma. (), Jerusalem, but I've done it now ' he groaned.

‘4 \Yhy. what is the matter? Where did you drop the
egga?

* Didn't drop ‘em st all. Bot I know where I loat ‘em.
Great Scott | I get off at the noxt ntation,’

*No yon don't. You live three statioos beyond.’

*Yes, but I leave this car at the nexb ntation if iv takes a
lupg. T'm going to ekip before the war bresks oot He
began to edge nearer the door.

* Why are you so irightened * Ineiated his friend.

* You see that lady to whom I gave oy eeat,” whispared
the ather.

. 2

:.“E.rhe‘lookn smiliog wnd nneonscious now, doesn’t she.’
ea,’

* Well, she in sitting on those oggs.
the seat.’

The friend grinned. The man with the parcsls bolted
from the car as the train stopped.

1 left the package on

Hx: ‘I anw n groat deal of yon in society laat winter. 1
truet that Isball have the pleasure of weeiog we mach of
you hbere.’

Bhe: *It's vura probable that yuu will see more of me.
My bathing sait is & corker.’ )




