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SOME MORE ANECDOTES,
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An overstocked London hatter was
on the point of retnctantly dismissin
somne “hands” when a sharp-witn
friend came to his rescue, By his ad-
vice, 8 handbill was prepared announe-
ing the cheapness of the hatter's
wares. headed, “Who's your ‘Atrer?"
and throughout its contents the goods
were invariably mentioned as “'Aw.”
“Youths 'Ate™ “Beaver Ats,”
“Ladiea’ *Ats,” ete. The resuit per-
Fectly justified the inventor's anticipa-
zlons. Men shouted with laughter at
<ue lndicrous effect of what they eon-
>dered ignorance on the part of the
nriter. Carrying them about they
merrily showed them to their friends
Gentlemen, perfect strangers, came to
the shop, bought “ata” and expostulat-
ed gravely with the “atter’ upon the
soleci=m. Young fellows purchased
“ats" for the fun of the thing, begged
{or handbiils, and had jocular conver-
sations with the “atter.” The shop
became known, and the proprietor a
flourishing tradesman, who frequently
smiled as he heard the street boys
calling out the mnow established
phrase, Tntil recently the pronun-
riation of the once popular innuiry in
Londom was that of the orizinal hand-
bill-—="¥Who's your Atter?”
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Tord Berrington hnd reccived a let-
ter one morning fromn a friend of his
asking him if he would act as god-
father to his child, which was to be
christened at St. Mary's Church on
Sunday morning. Instead of mnswer-
ing the letter he thonght as ke was
passing through Berkley Square that
morning he would call at the house
of My Thompson, his friend. After
leaving » message that he would be at
the christening on Sunday he said to
the man-servant, “Is it a little girl?”
to which the indignant butler replied,

*Xo. my Lord; its @ little hare™ their),
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Pr Von Stephan, the German Post-
master-General, recently took mir&
from Konigsberg to enjoy » few days
deer-stalking. Arrived at Dirsehan, a
town mear his destination, he stepped
into the station telegraph office to
gend news of his safety to his wife in
Terlin, The official recognised his
chief at onee, and with =11 sbsequious-
ness began to write down bis message,
tuddenly the Morse instrument. used
for service telegrams only. began to
work, and very shortly his Excellency
pricked up his ears, for he distinguish-
ed the particular clicks that represent
his own oame. A glance at the clerk’s
face, now deathly pale, induced him
to inquire further into the purport of
1his State telegram, aud, when the
clicking had ceased, be took up the
paper ribbon and read as Tellows:—
“Look out for squalls. Stephan s
romewhere on the line. He will be
poking his mose everywhere,” The
Postmaster - General smiled sardoni-
cally, and then went to the transmitter
and fashed back this reply:—*Too
Jate! He bas already poked his nose
in here—~Stephan.”
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Alr Fields, the Boston publisher, had
& wonderful memory, and his know-
ledge of English lilerature wwas so
preat thalt when a friend wished to
know where a particular passage was
to De found in an English author, he
would go direct 1o the famous biblio-
pole. A _would-be wit, thinking to
quizz hinl before n company at din-
ner, jnformed his friends that he had
just written some lines which he in-
tended to submit to him as Southey’s,
and to inguire in which of hia works
they occurred. After the puests were
geated he began: “Friend Fielda,
1 have ben troubled a pood deal of
late in searchiog out in Sowvthey’s
poems his well-known lines Yuoning
thus—— “Can you tell me when he
wrote them, and where they are to be
found?™ I do mot remember to have
met with them before,” replied the
publisker, and thers wers only two

Tiods in Sowthey's Hfe when such
ines could poesibly have beea wTit-
tea hy him." “When were those 7" ssk-
ed the guestioner. “Somewhere,™ muid
Field, “sbout thal sarly period of bis
existence when he was cutting his
first teeth, or near the clowe of hig life
schen his brain bad softemed,™ -

There was once a farmer who had
twenty pigs In a aty, and he told
his Irish servant to go out and connt
them, and see if thexy were all right.
le came back and told his master
that he had counted nineteen, and
that the other little one ran about so
much that he could noi eount him
“at all, at all.”
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In & dancing galoon one night a
snjlor waa asked by a messmate to
explain to him in a few words and as
quickly na possible the third figure of

. 8 quadrille. His description was aa

follows: “You first of all heave ahead,”
said he, “and pass your adversary's
vard-arms; then in & jiffy regain your
berth on the other tack in the same
kind of order; slip along sharp and
take your station with your partner
in line; back snd fill, and then {all
on your keel and bring up with your
craft. She then manceuvires ahead
off alongside of you: then make sail
in ¢ompany with her wuntil nearly
astern of the other line; make a stern
board; east her off to shift for herself;
repain your place out of the melee
in the best manner yon can, zud let
go your ancher.”
& @@

Tom Sheridan went out shooting
one day, and, hating to go home with
an empty bag. aud seeing some ducks
in a pond and a farmer clese by, he
said: “I'll give you & seven-shilling
piece if you let me have a shot with
each barrel of my gun at those ducks,
and I'm to have what I kiil.”® “Right,”
said the man, “hapd it orer™ The
payment was mwade, and Tom lYet fly
with one barrel and then with the
other, and such guacking and splash-
ing and screaming and flutiering had
never been seen in that place before.
Tom. delighted at his success, picked
up first a drake. and then fished out a
dyving duck or two, and s0 on, until
he numbered eight head of game
{(domestic), with which his bag was

- nobly distended, “Those were right

good shots, sir,)”” =aid the farmer.
“Yes,” gaid Tom. “eight ducks were
more than you bargained for, old fei-
low—worth rather more, I suspect,
than seven shillings.” “YWhy, ¥es™
said the man, seratching his head, *T
think they be; but what dc I care for
that—they are none of mine,”
@ @6

Sandy McNab, on the eve of his
marriage. called on the parson for
aidvice. Having briefly sketched his
matrimonial intentions, he earnestly

asked the abrupt question: “Meenis- -

ter, when ance I'm mairried, can I be
unmairried?” *XNo, Bandy, when the
knot iz once tied it cannot be untied,
s0 consider well what ¥ou are about
to do.” A week after this Sandy again
visited the parson, presenting a deject-
ed and woe begone appearance. He
explained that he was now a married
man, gnd with abrupt impetoosity
said: “Meenister, I want you to un-
mairry me.” “Xo, Sandy. I cannot do
that. You remember what 1 told you
when 1 laat saw you?" “Ah; but you'll
ha'e to unmairry me; she's worse than
the deil.” “How do you make thak
out? “Ye ken it says in Scriptore,
that if ye resist Satan he will flee
from you: bat if you resist her, she
fees at youw" - .
® &
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An old man wan breaking stomes
one day on Leeming Lane, Yorkshire,
wheu a gentleman came riding along.
"Bother these stomes! Take them out
om my way,"” he said. “Wher’ ean ah
tek ‘em to, yer honour?' “I don't care
where; teke them to Hades, if you
like.” “Doesn’t thou think, sir,” said
the old men, “that sbh'd better tak
‘em to heaven? They'll be less i’ thea
howour's way.”

. [

Charies Dickens once received mn
Iovitation to a “\Walter Scotl” party,
each guest bring expected to appear
in the characters of one or the other
of Scoit’s heroces. On the eveuntful
night, howerer, Dickens appeared im

" simple eveniug dress. The host asked

him which of Scott’s characters he
represented. “Why, sir, replied Dick-
ens, "I am & character you will find
in everyone of Scott’s uovels. [ am
1he ‘gentle reader,’™ ’ .

Bome time sgo & lady who was ve
rtingy, was havisg ber bouse paint
When sha pail the men they foumd
that mo extra money had been givea
fur s drink. Thex all noticed thix,
and agreed to get the money or drink
somehow. When at work next day one
of the men remarked that her pic-
tures looked very dirty, and if she
would get them a quart of brandy
they would clean them for her. The
nest day the brandy was given to
them. The artful men divided it
among themselres, and drank heartily.
Then they washed the pictures with
so8p and water. YWhen the pictures
were retarned the old lady said:
“They look just like mew, and they
did pot ecost anything to clean, as T
used the same brandy to wash my
poor hnsband’s feet jost before he

died.™
[CIRC AN ]

“Now,” said a schoolmaster, az ha
displayed a bright five shilling piece
betwen the tips of his finger and
thumb, “the first boy or girl that puts
a riddle to me wheih I canot answer
‘will receive this as a gift”

“Any more?” he asked, am soon as
silence was restored, and no one had
claimed the eoin.

“Yea, sit,” sang ont & little fellow
from the farther end of the school
“Why am I like the Prinee of Wales?”

“The Prince of Wales?' maid the
master, thoughtfully. “The Prince of
Wales?” he repeated to himself
“Really, Johnny, I see no resemblance
in you; I'l give it up.™

“Because,” eried the lad. joyfully,
“I'm waiting for the crown.”

® @&

Tn & rural district in the north of
Beotland, when some children were
going to school they found on the
road a boiled lobster which some
tourists had dropped from their Junch
basket. Anxious 10 know what such
a strange animal conld be they re-
solved to take it with them and show
it to the schoolmaster, as he. was
locally known to be the wisest man in
the world and knew everything. After
examining it for some time the school-
master said, “Well, bairns, T have seen
nearly all the wonderful beasts of
creation, excepting a turtle dove and
an elephant, apd this must be ither
the one or the other of them.”

c ® @

Dean Smith once said to Lord H—-., -

whom he cordially hated, that he was
not fit to carry “wash” to the pigs.
This being reported to Lord E—— he

weat to the dean, “] understand, sir,
that you bave said that | am pot fii
to carry wash to the pign. I inslat o
retrection and apology.™ My denr
mir,” replied the dean, “not only will
I retract and apologise, but I will de
more. I assure you I consider you in
every way fit w earry wash o the
piga” .
® 8 e .
Cme of the poeta of the First Ems
pire, Nepomucene Lemercier, wrote &
tragedy, the hero of which was
Christopher Columbua. He had in it
violated the vnities, which Frenchmen
for years econsidered an inviolable law
of tragedy. When Lemercier's piece
was played the sindents bissed it with
great vehemenee, Napoleon admired
him, and when he heard that tha
tragedy had been hissed he ordered it
t0 be played again. It wes again
hissed. He became forious. Ha
ordered it to be played a third time,
and went to the theaire accompanied
by a regiment of soldiers. The firs€
and second acts were heard in silence.
It was during the third that the hia-
=es had formerly been most vigorous.
When the curtain rose on ihe third .
act, Napolean leaned over his box and
locked at the students to see if they, .
wonld dare te oppose his konown will
in his presence. What should he see
but the whole andience, from pit to
the last tier, wearing mightcaps and
pretending to be fast asleep. The
sight was 80 odd that Napoleon could
not help langhing and he gave up ats -
tempting to support the tragedy. v
[ONNONNC ] . .

An Irishman stopped at a courntry;
hotel one night. and on retiring to rest
found the bed wvery Inmpy. As the
result he passed » restless night.
On the following morning he asked
the landlady, “Phawt sort of a bed
she called that on which he had just
slept 27 “Oh,” says the landlady,
“That's a feather bed.” “Oh, well,
begorra!”™ says Pat. “ye forgot te take
the fowls oui of them.™

@ e e
The page boy had told a hLe. Hisg

" Lordship the Bishop calla the un-

fortunate youth to his presenece,
Tall and pompous he thus addresses
him: “My bey, who it is that sees

~ al we do and hears all that we say, -

and before whom ever 1 am but as
a eroshed worm?  With tremblisg
voice and an awed glance at the lady's
piet,\’xre_t.‘h.e boy auswers: “The mig- -
sus - - . Lo

'COMPETITIONS OPEN:

ANECDOTE = COMPETITION, -
’ THE FIFTH OF THE SERIES, '

DRAWING COMPETITION,

A new Drawing Competition is mow open. It is considerably easjer than

the last, the outline being far more fully indicated.

For particulars see

COver,

g DiviDEd WORD

X

'£2 IN PRIZES.

s
COMPETITION.

[DCo000g0Co00C]

On the cover appears the lower hal!
of a very familizr word. The letters
composing it bave been cut through
the centre and the word printed with
the under-balves only.
is to tell what the complete word is.
With a little application the task of
finding aut what all the letiers are
is not such a Qdifficult one ma it ap-

The problem

pears. The word ls u very commonm
English one, familiar to everyone and
on eur Lps every duy. -

Four prizes of 10/ each will be givex
10 ihe menders of the frst four eoxw .
yect answers taken from the box on
the day the envelopes are opened.

Write your solution plainly on X
sheet of paper and enclose with thd
“Qraphic”™ coupon which will be
found on the cover of this papers
Address envelopes “Divided Word -
Competition.™ - '



