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A PINK SHIRT WAIST,

There's a lustre in her optics
And a heaven in lter »mile;
There's poetry in her carriage,
There's devgrum in her atyle.
Ob, Lt her voive ia low aml pleasing,
Al her menlesty aml e
Lends g aweetness to the miden
In the
Pink
Bhirt
Waist.

With her sunny tresscs falling
Like a eataract of galil
O'er divinely monlded shonlders,
Sunwy white, but never colld—
O, the eart with rapture’s hohbing
While I view the blue exes chasle
LH Lhe msiden who's attived
In the
Pink
© Shirt
Waist.

She Ao the gy bloormers
So sayrpestive of the Turk ;

She nifecis nostunning costimes -
Call= them all the devil’s work ;

Bhe in pleased and well contented]
to he mutest, pure, and chaste,

Al aulone her perfect fixnre
With a I'ink
Rhit
Waist,

She’s familiar with the tlowers,
Kuows their origin aml name ;
She lias reait the elassic anthors
Who've aclideved immortal fame,
You may bet she is & corker,
For slie rile a wile unpaced
In fifty-aeven secowls
And a
I'ink
Shirt
Waist.

HER VENGEANCE

T'm sure 1 need not hinve married yon,
anid Mrs Hannner, tartly.  *§ hal many
Letier chances.’

*And what hal [ ever done to you,” said
Mr Hammer fiercely, * that you shoull 1le-
liberntely select me as the ohject of your
vengeance ¥

+

‘THE NEW KULE

Early to bed aud early to risze

May onee have made people ricli, healthy
ard wine,

werent the man who wouhl fain
make hi~ mark,

Has got to keep hustling until long afrer
diark. -

MAS DIiSADVANTAGE.

‘Want to ride a Dlicycle, do you ¥
soapped the old man. * Your wother never
went whizzing alout on the streets on a
wheel.”

‘ Yes,' retorted tie dutifn] daughter,
“that iz just what ma tohl e, Nhe sayy
that mavbe if <he lad nl:e, wonld have

cnught a botter-look

WITHERING: !
* Buamian (to rather alow fonr-whoeetd

enlr in fronty: Now, then, you in the
trance ! 'Ave another ‘onr's xleep, s’ yer
might wake up alive!

HAD DUONE RIS SHARE

The only I'beu]»le whe are positive they
are litted to bring up chiliren in the way
they should go are very old gentiemen and
malden ladies.

An amnsing little scene, in which the
*helpfal old wentleman * tigured, necurred
the other day at Dunedin.  (uite a family

wrty were Assemhled, of the rlass that

lieve in making the most of a free
eonutey, to await thearrival of an expected
guest.  Children were there galore, play-
iy tap arouml the elil gentleman's feet,
falling “periodically over his canvas-bag,
sqnenling wildly a+ they ran into pas-
sengers, and retreating in heaps as a ‘' cop’
approached.

he *hielpful old man® atood it as long
ax he conld conacientiounly— then, looking
over liis spectacles, rpld, severely = * Stop
that racket - yon chiliren

*Wall, I like that,” answered one of the
mothers in a lond, angry tone.

Rat if she did the old gentlenan didn’t,
anl fnced the woman as le continued :

*Now louk here, madam: [I've raised
three families of chililren, and not & single
chilii was ever allowed to annoy my neigh-
Lo’

* Well,' replied the irate lady, ' if you've
raised three families you've certainly done
your duty, and L'l thank you to allow me
tn Faise nune.’ .

DY AN

b

NOT APTLY PUT.

Friend from Tewn: ' Yes, itk a pretty
plare, but isn't it rather awkward, beinyg
an hour away frum the station ¥

Ruralist : * Well, even that's an advan-
tiyre, for it means that visitors are obliged
to start away early to eatch the train.’

UNCERTAIN.

She : 1 am qguite sure you had too nmch
chittupagne when you called on me yester-
day afternoon. .

He : Yeo; [ thonght T'd just look around
tw-dny th see if | was engaged to you.

CERTAIN.

! Do you helieve that the aimship will be
perfected soon ¥

*Yes U replict the man wha is always
mournful. ‘I msed to have my doubts,
hut when 1 look Tack over my luck I'in
convineed that we'll iave a Hying machine
in a week or two.’

t For what reason ¥

¢l have just perfected and patented a
remedy for sen sickneas,

HIS%  AMBITION,
Kimlly O]l Lady—Yua say that you are
a fancy lmker?
CUneey de Kudder—Yew'm @ T'm tryin’ to
make de hirsest vaf on revornl,

NO SBATISFACTION IN IT.
¢Bhe apys whe wan hzrged by a ghost.”
* And what did she do ¥
Sureamml.’
*Well, 1 shoulll think whe wonld if she
voulbiln't et anything wore tangible than
that.’

THE HEANT OF IT.
Mother: *What dil your fnther say

when he saw his Lroken pipe?  Innovent:
tuhndl [ Jeave out Liie wickel wornds,
o 7T Mother : ‘ertainly.”  lnno-

Theu | don't belivve there is any-
thing to tell you, mamma.’

JONAH AND THE WHALE.
Run:la;-urhoo! Teacher : ‘ Now, what i
the atriking feature in the story of Jonah
and the wile ¥ Pupil : * They reparnted

ou account of mutual incompatibility.’

A COMFORTING SUGGESTION,

Patient: * Now that I'm better, doctor,
are you going to send me to a warmer
climnte # : . .

Physician: *Uood gracious, man, that’s

_ what I've beer tryinyg Lo keep you out of 7

ANTIQUITY.
* Yea.' remarked a Chicayo girl, *he re-
presents one of the eldest famnilies*
t Iioen he date before the fire? -
“No, not quite so far back as that, but.
he’s one of the people who have rulden the
old style high wheels’ : .

. IN THE PFPARBK.

She: ¢ How is it that you always manage
to have an entire seat to yoursell ¥

He: 'I always have a bag of peanuts in
my pocket, and when 1 see »seat that I
want I crowd upon one end of it and begin
eating, It doesn’t take more than about
three seconds to make the others get out.

YOUHR NEIGHBOUR.
© Little Girl : *Mrs _Brown, ma wants to
know if she conld borrow a dozen of ey
She wants to put ‘em woiter.a hen.’

Neighbour: “ 8o you've pot a hen set-
ting, have yon? ' I didn't know you kept
hens.”

Little tsirl: * No, wa’am, we don't, but
Mrs Smith's poibg to lend us a hen that's
goin' to set, an’ ma thought if you'd lend
s sowe efys we'ld find a nest ourselves.’

A BOXG OF THE WHEEL.

ULt sing me a song of bolts and of
sprockets,

Of gongs and of tandemns, of punetures and
sockets !

Oh ! chant me a lay of the pneomatic tire,

And buarn on an old-fnshioned, social pyre

Your driving, your croquet, your ereeling,
your tennis,

For the name of a man not a wheeler is--.
Dennis ! . .

Come with me o'er country you nu\\'nr ligve

seeh, .

Where hreezes hlow softly and Flors is
green,

Where Nature's soft iunsic will ravish your
heart,

As sweet as Beethoven, op. B, or Mozart,

Wlhere every true pleasure to you will ap-

peat,
So make life all beauty Ly buying—a

wheel !

HE FEXPLAINH.

Wife— John, what's the matter with yon
to-nizht ! Here, Fve bren talking to you
for Lali an lumr, aml all yoo've done was
grunt and oceasionally nod your head !

Hu=lwad- -Well, 1've found it possilide
to o that without interrupting you,

PITY THE HLINID.

AMary : * I actunlly gave a quarter to a
hegpar this afternoon, aml [ am honest
enomudi to mdmit that T would not have
done it if he hal not entled me * pretty
lacly. ™"

Sural: CIHAO you learn how he lost bis
aight ¥

THEIR FIRST TRIP T TiOWN,
* [lere's some more of the hiarrilile work of
the  Dlawmel  monoplists,' Baid  Farer
Hayricks, as he hung his wat over the
fout of the bed. -

trodnens, where? Raked hin wife.

tHoere's A sign what says * Don't Llow
out tho s T Wjume thicy make thess
folka Yrn it alt night, Bo's to run up their
Tilln on t. Ui, I don't know wiiat this
country’s comin’ Lo !'

- ONE CONDITION,
* “'¥er” madd the pretty typewriter, in re-

. p!lry to her employers’ pm}-oml of narriage.

will becore yomr wi
dition."

* Naue it, oy darling,’

‘ That atter we are married you will em-
play & man in my place.’

e Niwn Ona con-

THE CONDITIOXNS BUPPLIED.
© * A few botiles of beer were taken up in
Andree's balloon,” remarked Mr Hazel-
wood. ‘- .
1 Da you ETppOse ko intends to have a
high okl time ¥ replied Mr Glenwood,

GETTI] EVEN.

¢ Jolin,' she wmaiit, thowplitfully, *to-
morrow i the birthday of that little Jones
Loy next door.’ :

' What of it? he demanded. :

¢ (M1, mothing wuch,” she replied ; “only
I happened to recall that Mr Jones gnve
our Willie a drum on his birthday.

* Well, do you think I feel nnder any
abligations to hiwm for that ¥ he askal
irritably. *If you do you are mistaken,
If I uwe him a.niyt-hing it's a prmwdge.

‘Uf oconrse,” she answered sweetly,
* That's why I thought that perhape yon
might want to give the Jones' Loy a big
lrass trumpet.’

THE TELL-TALE BREATH.
Beneddict (prowlly) ; My wife kissea me
good-night repulacly.
Roumder {hitterly) : Women are sus-
pivious creatures, san't they ?

HOW HE WAS COMPLIMENTED.

* Julin,” said Mrs Iarkins, *T heard
nice compliment for you to-day.”

Mr Harkins put his paper down, twisted
up the eizds of s moustache, louked pleased
and said . —

* Well, that's nothing =o rentarkable. 1
receive compliments nearly every duy:

Mm Harkinr went on sipping her tea
and Ler inxlund waited for her to resume.
Finally he said : —

‘Well, why don’t you tell mie what it
was? _Who was it that complimented
we ¥

tOh, you couldn’t yuess in a week.”

“ Mrs Deering ¥

Kot

*Not Bessie Fallington¥ he rather
eazrerly sugprested.

3

* Ok, well, of course if there's any secret
about it I don’t care to hear what. it was ur
who said it.’ :

There isn’t any secret abont it,” Mra Har-
kina sweetly replied.  * Mr Hannoaford teld
me that every time he and I met he became
thoronghly convinved that you were a man
of excellent taste.”

John Harkins then shoved his hands
downin hispockets and walked out upon the
verandah to ruminate.

AN AMICABLE COMFPROMISE,

Oftice oy : Please, sir, that gentleman
yim wonldn't sec ‘e sez ‘e munt see you, and
if %e don't sce vou in five minutes 'e'll 'ave
a hapoplectic it an' die on the mat.

Edlitor :  Oh, well, tell him we den't
ohject to that.

PRECAUTION,
‘8ay, miwny’ maid Meandering Mike,”
‘do you wanter lire anyluly ¥
Nt

‘Yedon't think yer huslwnd wants ter
hire anybuly, 1l yer ¥

‘P sorey to dlisappoint you, but I am
sure hie does not.’

Tain't no  disapp'intment, T jes"
wanted e aanrance «dnt I eonld pro ter
rleep in dis next lot witout bein' disturiuest
Ly otfers of work.’



