1HE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIO.

SAINT AND SINNER.

Havr hidden in the pew rlie sita,

A truant sunbeam softly Hits

Across her modest, saint-like face,
As if the angels thought to trace
T'pon those featurea that they love
An Easter blessioy from abova.
Demure, with modest eyes downcast,
My angel sits. Abh, T would fast
For forty days for just one look
From those sweet eyes bent on the boox ;
And if she'd give me three or four
I'd be content to eat no more.

HER THOTGHTR

Those horrid aisles (that dress + brown),
1 wish those people would sit down,
Now where conld she have got that fan?
Oh, I suppose some zilly man.

Dear, dear, that ehoir-boy has a eold.
Hoew that man stares ! Iyle's reaily bold.
My bonnet ! Can it have a crook *

I wish I'd taken vhe more lock.

Umph ! Who s that with the 'ratts?
What sights they are in those new hats.
There's Perey—won't he be enraged
When (lara tells him she'a engaged.

My ' What & frizht Beas is in blue;

It cost her ninety dollars, too !

Well, I paid eigﬁty {what & miuss |

HBut, then, pa rfiways makes a fusa).

Oh, my ! there’a Smithy— such a face !
(Those horrid psalms | I've lost my place).
1 hope his sermon won't be long !

The poor, dear fellow isn't strong.

\Yhy, there’s Fred? Dear me, what next?
1 hope I won't forget the text.

HER SIXTH SENSE,

Yansney : *Of conrse you will admit that woman, as a
rule, in far inferior to man in reasnning power, but she seems
to have a surt of intuitive sixth sense—a—er—I don’t
exactly know what to call it—that, aa I can testify from
persnnal experience, man in lacking in.

Miss Laura : ¢ Do you refer to comooa sense, Mr Yabaley ¥

WHERE'S YOUR GIMLET ?

LiTTLE Johnny Yerger haa caused a breach between (us
DeSmith, a society gentleman, and the Yerger family.
Gius called to make a friendly visit after supper, he having

reviously inforined Colonel Yerger of the intended honour.

he whole family and Gus were in the parlanr, when
Johnny riveted the attention of all present by asking Gus
DeSmith :

* Have you brought your gimlet with you ¥

* What do you mean, Johnny ¥ nsked Gus.

‘I den't mean nuflin', except | heard pa say you were
cuming up this evening to bore us all,’

THE LENCTH AND THE BREADTH OF IT.

Mui Lamrrank: ‘1 am opposed to railway companien
& iarging pasmenpers by weipht* .

M.: Iﬁ:}ug'\lmla: *Aund I s opposed to their charging
them by the mile.

A DEEP YOUNG MAN.

THE other day Miss Fannie Lomar ran acroes the road to
ses an intimate friend.  Aa ia nsual with young ladies they
had & good deal to tell one enother. Ian tle course of the
conversation Fannie said :—

‘Lused to think Gue Simpsom was a nice young man,
buot I just hate him now.’ .

‘ Wly, what bas he done ¥’

* He’s treated mesbamefully.”

‘In what way.'

* Why, the other eveniog, at a party, I said to him, * Let's
Play the old game of templation. If I sy yes or no to yonr
questions I'll owe you a box of gloves ; and if yon say yes
or no you'll give me a box.'

*Then what ¥

‘ Well, after the purty he took me home, and all the way
there he talked as sweetly ns could be about love, and that
' man should not live alone,” and all that, and when we got:
to the front gate he said, *' Faonie will you marry me?" I
answered * Yes,"” in a low voice.”

'And what did he do then? inquired her listener,
eagerly.

¥ He —just—chuckled, and said, ** You've lost, Fanuie, I
take No. 9% ; and then laughed with all his might. That's
what he did.’ -

ADVERTISING FOR A SERVANT.

*JonN, I thick we'd better advertise for a girl,” said a
newly-married lady who resides at Opawa, Christchureh, to
her husband, the other day.

‘1 thick so too, my derling,’ was the reply.

Then she brought pencil and paper to write the ‘ad.’
*Wanted & good girl o do general honeework,’ she wrote,

‘ That's nob enough, interposed John, * put in something
about peat, 1 doan’t want a girl that ien’t neat.’

' All right, da.rling. ' Wanted, a neat, good girl for
general housework,”

' Better say at the end, '“No red-headed giil need
apply.””

t Wiy, dearest * -

¢0h, I don’t want any red-headed girl around,’

' Very well. * Wanted, a neat, pood girl for general
housewaork. Nored-headed girl need apply.”’

'Yon might add, * Black-eyed, pluup girl preferred.”’
The husband looked reflectively at tha ceiling.

*John.” The pencil and paper dropped to the floor.

' What is it, my love ?

'Tdon't believe I want m girl. They are more bother
than they are worth. No! I have decided not to advertise
for a girl, John.’

THE WISE TRAMP.

TirAamr : *Please, ma’am, couldn't Iou aﬁmre me a little—

Housekeeper : ‘ Go right away from here, or I'll call the
dng, you lazy, dirty—'

*Yes, ma'am, that's what I was about to remark. I'm
travel-stained from my leng journey, and I wanted to ask if
you conldn't spare me w little snap.”

‘Boap? Hoap?! Mercy on me! Is the world coming to
anend? Walk right inm, sir, and stay to dimnmer. You're
riore than welcume.'

PROYIDED FOR ALL CONTINCENCIES.
‘I HOTE you anre prepared for the solemn ordinance of
baptisin, Thomas? erid the minister to one of the humbleat
of hin parishoners, who had become a happy father.

* Weel, air,’ replied Thomas, * I'm noo badly pre[mmd for
& person in my humble condition in life. I've o kist fu" o
bannocks, twa rtane o' guid cheese, an’ a braxy ham."

* Al: Thomans,' aid the ninjster,’ ! you nre indeed carnally
minded ; *it’s the letter, and nut the spirit, of the ordinance
yon've been keeping in miod.'

* No, #ir,” quite serivunly rejoined Thomns ; ' T didna for-
get thint either, far I borrowed & jar o’ rale goid stutt frae
Duonean, the inukeeper.’

MISCELLANEOUS.

M1sS TAYLORMAYD : Do yon like men's clothes? Ming
Creedimoor: *Yen; when there ia & man inside of them."

‘1 like your eheek,’ exclaimed tha girl when the young
mun kissed ber. ‘Sode I like yours, but I greatly prefer
your lips,” was the audacions youth's reply.

Bridges : *‘In your new baby -looking ¥ Brooka :
‘No; ugly assin.’ Bridges: * What does yoor wife say 1’
Brooks: *She's content ; sayn it looks like me.’

Medium : *‘If you are a spirit, tell me whers yon live.
Sf}rit (of average woman) : “Ino Heaven.” *Areyou happy!
! Not vory,” * E\‘hy T There is nobody to look dowan on.”

NoruiNG AGAINST HIM.—* Lend you a shilling | Why,
sir, I never saw you befora in my life. I don't know you.?
‘It's that fact which is my only hope you'll lend me the
shilling.’

Brown: 'T say, Dumley, Robinson has threstemed that
the first time he meets you he proposes to knock some sense
ioto you. Youo'd better look out for bim.' Damley {con-
temptuonsly}: ‘Pooh! It wonld take a dozen men like
Robinson tu krock any sense into me.’

Physician’s Wife: ‘What's the matter, (ieorge? You
seem depressed to-night.' Physician: ‘I am, my dear. I
have a most puzzling case on hand. ©1d Robinson, whom
I've been treating for three years, ia getting well in spite of
all I can do.’

A fond mother having heard that the cholera was coming
along the coast, sent her boys to a friend into the conatry
to escape it. Afier & few days she received s mote from
her friend, saying: * For any sake come and taks your
boys away, and send along the cholera inatead.’

* Im sorry to hear, Mrs Brown,’ said the minister, ' that
you were present last night at a Plymouth Brethren's tea-
meeting. I bave often told yoo tﬁst their doctrines are
highly erroneons.’ Mis Brown : [ Yell, nir, their doctrines
may be, but their cake with snltana raisins is excallent.'

Rieh merchant (to his daughter) : ' I say, Emma, I think
that yonng man that calls om youso much really means
business’  Emma : “What makes you think so, pa?™
Merchant : ! Nothing, except that he called at the Com-
mercial Agency last week to find oot how much I waa really
worth.’ - .

A party of vegetariane, who were boarding At a water-

" cure establishment, while taking a walk in the fields, were

attacked by a bull, which chased them furiously out of his
pasture. ‘ That’s your gratitude, ia it, you great bhateful
thing ¥’ exclaimed one of the ladies, panting with fright and
fati%::e ‘ After this I'l1 ent beef thres times a day ¥

* Who is that terror over there in & green gown ' asked &
careless stranger ab an ‘at home,’ pointing out a lady to &
man standing next to him. * That's my wife,’ indignantly
answered the joan, * Well, my dear fellow,’ was the wholly
unexpected re}i,oiuder. ‘don’t get angry abent it. I'm sure
you bave my heartfelt aympathy.’

A Frenchman who had pnrchased a countryseat was
eomplaining of the want of birds in his garden. * Set some-
traps,’ replied an old officer, ‘and they'll come. I was
once in Africs, and there wasn't supposed to be & woman
within two hundred miles, T hung & pair of earrings and a
bracelet upon & tree, and the next moroing I found two
women under the branches.’

Doctor, to wife_of patient: 'Just keep your husband
quiet, and give him plenty of champagne and oysters for
nourishment, and I will cnﬂ again in 8 few days.” He did
80, and, to his question as to whether she had kept to the
diet he bad prescribed, she replied, * Well, I did for yae dny.
but T fon’ it was jist raither expensive, and he's thrivin™
jiat as weel on ginger-beer and walks.’

~ MISUNDERSTOOD,

AX owlet into a garden flaw,
Aud perched high uver the gate ;
A miaiden roamed ‘mid the lowers and dew,
Although it was late and lonely teo,
Ales, she knew | |

She warbled & ditty so sweet and elear,
She sang: * To thee my heart is true ;'
And the owl leaned over, the hetter Lo hear,
And murn:ured discreetly : * To whoo, my dear.
To whoo—to whoo ?

Then the maiden shrieked, as maidens will,
And in trembling haste withdrew ;

But the owlet atared and amiled in bia bill,

And said very blandly—he's saying it still—

.* To whoo—toe whoe I

SIX MONTHS AFTER,

SHE (bitterly): *If you had been frank in the firet place yor
miight have Avoided this unhappiness.

He (thinking ol unsuccessful rival): *That eo. Frank
had & narrow escape.’



