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IT MAD TQ BE DONE.

As s model nodern curate, he was many pointa per cant,

More obliging than the reverepd, bus independent, gent,

Who to fetch & poand of butter for the vicar's lady went :

And by aftorwards resigning, rignified hin discontent
That the corate bad to do it.

On the other hand, our bero was, on all occasions, one
Who on any little erraode for the vicar's wife wonld ron ;
Thongh it muoat be owaed that now and then he failed to
aee the fun—
For,dwinhin the viear's household, there was plenty to be
oue, :
Apd the carate had te do it

To the middle of his stndles he waa often called away
By the voice of Mm Viear, which to hear wae to obey ;
The shirt-buttons of her husband had moet likely gona

antray,
So that sowmebody wonld have to sew tomne fresh ohes on
that day.
And the curate hed to do it

Ufb with Milton's might{ eple in hin leisnra hours he'd cope,
Interrpereed with something lighter, like the * Duncied * of

Pope ;
When the vicar's wife wonld pointedly express an ardent
hope
As to someone belng sent to fetch the candles, oil, and soap.
And the curate bad to doit,

oce he drew the dame’s attention, by his evil fortnne led,
To the windows of the vicarage, observing, on that head,
That they looked a trifle doaty, and she hit the bull's-eye

dead.
'Yoa, the windows must be cleaned !' she moet emphatic-
ally eaid, :
And the curate bad te do it

And foll often when our hero's words of comfort and of joy
Shonld have been mddressed to waverers their errors to
deatroy,
They were wasted on another and more trivial employ ;
For bl:ma kindly sonl was bound to ' bath' the vicar's baby
) .
¥ And the corate had to do it

But the vlear, and the lady, and the sorate, by-and-bye
Becatne parties to & law snit, though I've guite forgotten

why ; :
Bnt i oar obliging friend did ought t¢ make an action lie,
It's the porchase price of Carbine to the balfpence in my

aky
That the carate Aad to do1b.
Doss CHIDEEDOSS,

AT a negro wedding, when the clergymsn read 1he worde
*love, honour, and obey,' the bridegroom interropted him
mod said, * Read that again, sah | Read it onee mo’, so's de
Iady kin kstch the foll solemnlty of de meaning. 1'se been
married befo'."

AT THE ACADEMY.

MRY Brecs: *I don't think thet can be one of the really
geood plotares, Jobn,'
Mr Bpecs: *Why not ¥’ -
Mrmy Specs: * Why, anybody can
glanoe jost whab it represante,’

wee ap the very fArst

AITRIUMPH OF ALLITERATION.

BILL BROWN'S babylsh brothers{both being bad boys) bam-
boozled bestle-browed Bartholomew Brabam by breaking
Bernice Braham's beantiful bamboo bonbon baskeb, Bernice
being Barthol 's brother became belig bi b a
before Bill's bad brathers broke Bernice's t ifal bamboo
bonbon basket, both began by behaving badly by besmesar-
ing Bartholomew's Bible bindg.

NOT W IT,

He was declaring his passion for the Amerl hei
the moat gl:wing sentences of & lover'a asnce,
I will ba your serf -your slave—your— -
‘Yon will be my lord,’ she ioterrnpted softly, and he
knetrlt.hen that her millions conld never be his, for he had
no titie. .

AKX INTERRUPTION.

‘1 TRUST,' the very earelnl grocer said.
*I'm glad,’ the buyer said, * I sure you ought—
' Hold on—' (the grocer grew & trifle red.}
* I trust that cash you'll pay for what you've bonght '

MARIE : *]I understood yon were very well off before we
were married.’
Jack : ' was—bat I didn't know jt I’

A smiling yonog lady of
ger,
BShe went for & ride on &

tiger;

At the end of the ride the
girl was inside,

And the smile on the face of
the tiger.

NoT To BE BEATEN.—A
drom with & bole in it,

There once waa a Mr Col-
qubonn :
Who played that odd thing
the bassuhoun,
And nothing deterred him,
Though all thosa who heard him
Exclaimed, what & curious to-nhoun !

HIS FAILIKG.

* D0 you think T'rotters will moaintain his resolution to take
care of his family i the fatara T :

* If he does it will ba the oaly thing he ever maintained,”
waa the prompt reply.

A PARADOX.

0, ye who stady all the day

he fashionable horly-barly,
Explain to ma, how iy i, pray,

he |ntest stylos are met with early.

A PERSONAL MATTER. .

HE: * A fellow called we & dopkey the other day.’
Bhe : - Dldn't you fesel like kickiog him ;

BOMETHING haa gone wrong with the works here :

LERK REQUIRED immediately, g s firm of chartered
snoumbraccss, o aot a8 8TEWARD and COOK.—Apply
employment. Must bs thoroughly experlenced {n stookbrokoers'
acoounta—Address D.B.. oare of l;mwn'l. 4, Iittle George-atroet.

A FAIR PARTNERSHIP. T

STHEANGER: 'Boy, there's » dime museum somewhere
wiound bers, I andarstand. Do yon know where itin ?
Boy : * Yearelr, I wich I bad & dime to get in.’
Stranger: * Well, you condact me t0 the plase and I

give yon the dime.”
Boy:  All right. That's & falr parinership. You fur.

nish th’ enpital aa' I fnroish th' braioe.

‘I woULD kias you if I dared,” be eaid.

“1f 1 were & man,’ she replied with & determined air, *I
think I wonld dare anything.' Just then & clond parsed
over the moon.

A CASE IN POINT.

* Mias Harkaway,' sald Dolliner, ‘1 sapposs you have
seen the statement in this week's Gasefte that wa are en-
guged to be married.’

*Yes,”ahe said. *I saw it,"

* Well, T wish yon to know that I had nothing to do with
that announcement, and I have written this letter of denial.’
*Oh, I wouldn't send it,' she snid, naively. * What isthe

ume ¥

* Bot it 1sn't true ¥

*That is 8o ; bot it isn't impoesible. Do you kpow that
paper containa g great many valoable hints ¥ .

And he took the hint.

ARTRUL.

*PAPA, dear, do you know what I'm going to buy you for s
Michaelman present?' aeked little Mistress Browneyes, efat
five, as zhe stood in the atudy doorway, indastricesly in.
fringing tha patenv leather of one of her shoes with tha sale
of the other.

' No, dear, what ?’

" A pretty new china shavicg mog, wif gold fowers onit.’

* Bat papa has s nice one_aiready, dear.’

*0Oh, no, he haen't ; I've jost dropped it I

— hd

FAIRNESS AND FAIRNESS.

Hz : * What care I how fair sha be,
If ehe be not fair ta me '

She: ' And if she's fair to you, I'll say,
She’ll torn you down this very day.'

—_—

THE INNOGENGE OF 1T. -

Hk ' And, darling, am { the oily one you have ever loved '
She : * Do you mean for all time or only for wo far this
mmmer ?' o

_—
Out of ten excuses, nine ara lies,
——
THE man who sighs for the happy day
When a barefoot boy he ran,

In the same old boy whb used to say :
*I wish I was & man.*

—_—
‘I saw yom enteripg & public honse agein yesherdsy,
Griggs.’ ‘%Ve]]. mum, they told me as how gold waa foond
in quarte, so I wont and took pot luek, na 14 were.'

i

UNAPPREGIATED YOCALISM.
Bx: * Don'y you think Misa Putts ainge with & good desi of

feeling? - - .
Bhe: ‘I oanmok s .l do. T whe had any feellng sbe

would apare ber frien



