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A VILLAGE schoolmaster was told by the parson that he in-
tended to bring a friend mext moming to hear the boys put
through their paces in religious teaching. They had not
received much instraction of that kind ; but it was neces-
sary to do something. Acconlingly he called his little grey-
amocked *first-class " before him, armnged the members in
a certain order, grafted inte each blossoming yokel the
particular guestion he intended to put him in the merning,
and likewise added the correct smswer. After priming

the youngz hopefuls over and over again
with their respective_answers, he ventured
to dismiss them. Next morning, while
the visitors were being awaited, boy No.
2 was told to ecany out two stone ink-
bottles into the back purch, and ordered
" clean off the great streaks cf ink and
the ‘patches f matted dost.  Shortly
afterwards the two visitors walked in.
The master, quite forgetting that one of
his first-clazs boys was abeent in the back
yanl, commenced to pui his questions to
the ¢lass in the particular order which he
had arranged and promised. Pointing to
vne boy, he asked : < What is that part of
you, my lad, which ean never die? * ‘“E
soul, air,” smartly replied the rustic, wirt
an air of contidence and decision which was
really quite adwmirable and sorprizing in
one = young. The visitors nodded their
appruval, and the dominie continued his
interroations.  * Now you, my bey,’ he
saicl, poipnting to the third boy in the
back row, +tell us who made Fou? Now,
the lad thus addreswed occupied the very
ition which had been vacated by the

industrions popil owt in the porch. Accordingly, this
was nut his proper questivn: and, remembering the
master's positive instroctions that he was only to give a

certain answer to & certain question, he bravely remained
dumb and quiescent. * Will you be guick and tell me, sir?
the master cried vut angrily, never dreaniing, of conrse, that
any hitch had ocenrred.  No: the lad never opened his lips
or twitched a muscle.  Possibly he thooght the master was
*trying it on’ with him. ¥ Come, my dear child,” the visitor
ventured to iunterject, seeing the painful chagrin of the
dominie, *you should try and give your master some sort of
an an=wer. Sturely you know that it was God who made
yun* ¢ XNo, sir, it wasna me ! the lad at last barst forth.

“T'm =are it wasna, xir! The boy as God made is outside
washin t inkpots ©

He's Been a Poacher.

Mr Justice Williarus was & capital shot, and whilst enjoy-
ing the spurt upon aome gentleman’s preserves, and knut'i-
ing over the binks righs and left, the gamekeeper whispered
eontidentially to his comrade, * They tell me this 'ere geat is
a juilge. I'll take my sam be's been & poacher.’

BRINCING HIM UP TO THE SCRATCH.

Mrss HCRRYUP: Ak ! George, you cannot tell what
troubles a girl has who is receiving the attentions of a gentle-
man,

Mr Holdoff : * Troubles, Camrie? Of what nature, pray ¥

Miss H: *Well, one’s little brothers are always making
fun of one, and relatives are always saying, “* When is it to
come oft T as if marriage were a prize-fight. Buot that is
not the worst. There’s the inqaisitiveness of one’s parents
They want to know everything. There's pa, now ; he is
constantly asking snch gue:tions as, © Carrie, what are Mr
Boldofs intentions? What does he call upon you so regm-
larly for, and stay so late when be does call ™ And he
sometimes looks so angry when he asks these questions that
1 acrually tremble.’

Mr H. : * And what answer do you make to his questions,
Carrrie dearest ¥

Mise H. : ‘T ean't make any snswer atnlls for, you see,
{tm haven't said anything to me, and—and—of course 1—

Then Mr Holdoff whispered something in Carrie’s ear
and next time her father questions her she will be ready
with a satisfacrory reply. .

One for his Nob-

Landlord of an hotel in a
mountainens district : ¢ Can
Enn tel] x{ue, Herr Professor,

ow people manage to aAscer-
tain how bhigh they are above
the ses-level wiren trarelling
in the mountains? Profes-
sor: ¢ the height of the
hotel hil{s.'

Very Cool

A conple of burglars were
trying to effect their entranee
into & houze. The master of
t.h?i mta.b]ishmil;t h%ﬁd then;;,
and, opening the window, he
euuneopssly obeerved, ¢ You
had better céne again after a
while, gentlemen, ax we have
not: all gone to bed yet.*

Sour Grapes.

Miss Walnunt: *Oh ! Claire,
George and | are to be married
next month. Al the arranye-
ments have been completed and
——" Mijsa Chesrnut {who has
hail desigms on George herself)
—*1 am glad, dear, and I do so
wish that yoa will be happy.
How Fuud of George to say
“yes,” wasn'tit?

A Shrewd FEephew.

‘Yes, cenainly,” said
young man to an old bachelor
uncle who was ahout to marry ;
rettle as much on yoar wife as

ou can, for her second bns.
d, poor fellow, may’ not
have s peony.” The marriage
didn’t come off, and the young
man became heir to his nncie's
eatate.

A MIXED WEDDINE.

TuE following story of a wedding in the Xorth is told b;

the Neiwceastie Chroniele :—Two couples had just been nniteqyl
in the bonds of holy matrinony at a local church. After
doly tying the marriage knot the clergyman led the way to
the vestry, expecting that the newly-married persons wonld
follow him for the purpose of siyning the register. Xo one
appeared, however, for some time. He began to grow im-
pavient, when a knock was heard attiie door, and one of theus
appeared as spokesman, and with © bated breath aml
whispering humbleness * the following explanation :—* Sor,”
said he, ‘ aa’s very 2orry 1o tell ye that me and the rest of
us hae been havvin a lark wi ye, sor. Ye knaa, sor, me
And my mate is but pitmen, and ben’ as were on the
spree, we thowt we wad hev a bit o° fun wi' the priesr,
an’ the fact is the girls you've marmied v s ia
not wor lassiea.  We've swopped, and we want to knaw, sor,
if ¥e will por it reet and WAITy 08 ower agen to wor an
Tassies.’ he clergyman, after anyrily lecturing the man on
the folly of his conduct, said that he was not xure that he
conld re-Perfurm the ceremony as oired, bot said he
wonld retire to consider the matter, and let them know in a
short time. He closed the door of the vestry, and began 1o
meditate on the best way of extricating the enlprits from
the puzziiny predicament, when his reverie was broken by
someone agaln gently taEpin‘g at the door. It was the
spokesman of the party, his face guite bright with an ex-
pression of relief and satisfaction. * Me and ma mate, sor,’
aaid he, “and the women ple have been talkin’ the thing
ower amangst worsels, and we divvent want to give ye obe

mair trouble; so, if ye divvent mind, sor, well jost let it
atop as it ia’ .

‘HES COT 1T, MA'AM/

AMONG the passengers on a Pullman car afew days ago was
a woman very mach overd d, paniedd by a bright-
looking nurse girl and a self-willed tyrannical boy of alout
th'li'e:yg::s. used the indignari f the by h

e Aro! e ins rion of the passenpers is
eontinned shrieks and kicks and screams anp:l-his rieiongnem;s
towards his patient nurse. He tore her bonnet, serarehed
her hands, and finally spat in her face, without a word of
remanstrance from the wother.

Whenever the nurse manifested any firmness the mother
chided her aharply. Finally the mother eomposed herself
fora nagf,tand about the time the boy had slapped the nurse
for the fifth time a wasp eame sailing in flew on the
window of the nurse’s seat. The boy at once tried to catch
it

The nurse canght his hand and said ecaxingly - —

* Harry musn't toach.  Bag will bite Harry.

Harry sereamed savagely and began to kick and pound
the narse. .

The mother without opening her eyes or lifting her head
eried oat sharply :— .

*Why do you tease that child so, Mary? Let him have
what he wants at once.’

* Bat, ma'am, it's-— ° .

*Let him have it, [ say I -

Thus enconraged, H clutched at the wasp and cavght
it. The screams that followed brought tears of joy to the
passengers’ eyes,

The%oﬂie'r awoke® again.

*Mary ¥ she cried, © let him haveit.”

Mary turned in ber seat and zaid, eonfusedly :—

*He's got it, ma'am !’

CEREMONIOUS,

FRENCAMEN are noted for their punctilions-
vess, but they bave no monopoly of that
virtne. A nice sense of propriety occasion-
ally crops out in quite unexpected quarters.

* ¥ar,” said the evperintendent of one of
our New Epgland manufactories, ‘go down
to the tirm's office and wash the windows.’

Pai presently appeared in the outer room
with his bucket and sponges.

¢ An’ I was tould to wash the windy=in
the Girm's office,” he said to one of the
clerks. :

“All right, that's it right in there,”
answered the clerk, pointing to the door.

* But theyre in there,” said Pat.

¢ Uh, never mind, go right in.”

But Pat still hesitated. * Faith,” said
be, ‘an’ would ye plaze be after goin’ in
an’ inthrodaein’ me ?
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THE LITTLE VAGABOND—IN SIX EPISODES.




