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BHE TOOK THE VEIL.
Al the D.L.C.Hour: & pn

BEHE took t.hob"el‘lI l—-k';wn I::] the t.:'lmght hour,
When ave her doaky mantle gen: lﬂfﬂd
Athwart the coruters, and the gaslights shed

A yellowiah hue of dim, tincertain power.

Bbe took the veil I—most skilfnlly and oy,
‘When clerks were busy and cash-girls were flibting
From desk to connter, as indeed befitting

The trade's exactions and & prompt sapply.

Bhe took the veil —uonmindfol of the * walker '3
She ssw not him who fixed his watehful eye
Upon her movementa sver anxioualy,

Awaiting only the right time to balk her.

Bhe tonk the vell I—and, el.‘lmdlx, then uprowe
And turued to go—when sudden, sharp and clear
A volce rang cub: * Poliestnan, guick, come hare !
Hare's s shopliffer | Coms nnd search ber alothes I’

MAN.

MAN that is born of & woman is small potatoes and few
thba bill,

He riseth nup to-day and flonrlsbeth like a rag-weed, and
to-morrow or the day after the oundertaker has bim lu the
ice-hox. . .

He th forth in the moming warbling like the lark,
and h?:ueked out in one ronnd and two seconds. '

In the midat of life he in in debt, snd the tax-collector
pursueth hir whersver he Tnel’.h.

The banister of life is fuil of splinters, and he slideth
down it with considerable rapidity.

He walketh forth in the bright sunlight-to abeorb ozons,
and meeteth the bank teller with & sight-draft for three
bondred and Afty-seven notes.

He cometh home at eventide aud meeteth the wheel-
barrow in his path and the wheelbarrow riseth up and
smiteth him to the earth, and falleth npon him and rmuoath
oae of ita legs into his ear. .

In the gentle sprizg-time he putteth on his spmmer
elothes, and the sonth wind mbriketh him far swey from
home, and filleth him with woe and rheumatiam.

He layeth up richoa in the bank, and the mandgers .
lateth in margine and then goeth to 'Frisco for hia health. -

In the autumn he potteth on his winter tronssrs, and &
waap that abideth in them filleth him full of intense sxcite~
ment.

He buysth a “tch-dn%, and when he cowmeth bome late
from the lodge tbe watch-dog treeth him and sitteth be-
neath him until roey morn,

He goeth to the horse-trot and betteth hin money on the
brown mare, and the bay gelding with a blaza-face winoeth
THe marristh & red-headed helress with & wart on her
nose, and the next dey her parental ancestor goeth under,
with few nasets and great Mabilitiss, and cometh home to
live with his beloved scn-in-law,

OUR DOMESTICS. -

Ma#v: *Oh, mimos, she baker told me to tall yer the
brend has risen; but I'va messured it with the tape
mossurs, and ] can’t see any difference in 1t 1

4 SOLICITOUS EMPLOYER.

PENWIPRE : ' I would like to get off to-day, sir 1—'

Head of Firm: *Qh, that's all right, Penwiper; yon
pepdn't say Any more, ¥ bope yoar dead grand mother will
bave & good time.*

COoD ARYICE

*You ooght to be married, sir,” ssid the phranologist to

the victin on the stage.  * Yes, sir, you mm be married.

You hlv;‘ Bo lrl.gll‘n, wdr, %0 have “:'iardl.Who lor so niany

yours, w, look &g lothes, dad yoar

tont, slr? o']‘all we ih’.:.u'r ¥
My third wifs, oir,”

ME ADMIRED FRANXNESS.
A MaX stood thoughtfully leaning agalnst & lamp-post. A

atranger approached him, and, after & moment’s serntiny,
aaid : ' Excuse me for this intrusion upon yoar apparent
meditation, bnt I wished to a2k you & lew questions.

‘. Carhin[y,' snid the man, bowing an the
fellow with a kindly eye. )

*I thank gnn for your conslderation,’ rejoined the fallow
bowlog with equal courtesy, if mot with aqual grace. T
wish to ask you if you do not adinire that quality which we
term frankneea ¥

! Yen, of course I do.’

‘I am delighted to heat you say ao, sir. . Now,’ he added
after & ehort panse, * you WAy think me very pecaliar, and
donbtleps I am, but sometbiog impels ma to ba frank with

yor.”

¢ All right, slr ; go ahead.’

' Thank you, I'll doaso. Now, just & few moments
#s ] ptood ¢ver thers reenrding you, it strock me that I di
not like your looks, and 1 debated with myself the queation
whether or not I shonld tell you. Ths delicate considers-
tion, the bright hue of reason that sometimes liglhtn up the
dark ground of impules, suggeeted that [ should firmt dis-
ecver whether or not you were an admirer of frankness. I
am glad that you are, for it gives me the opportunity of
telling g:: withont malice that I do not like your appear-
ance. ¥

' That’s all right,’ the man t}uieﬂy replied. *You have s
right to expresa your opinion. .

“*You are n considerate man,’satd the fellow. * Now
atill beliaving that you are an admirer of franknesa, 1 shoald
tell you that I would not truat yon ten minobes.’

* That's all right,” tha man rejoined.

* And fartharmore,’ the fellow continned, * I foel that you
are & pickpocket.”

* A man has a right to axprees his feelings.  You acknow-
ledge that don’t you ¥

* Amuredly, sirz. I bave axpressed my foclings, and why
should you not express yours

* I ahould exprees mine, and shall do 80, but bafore ¥ give
m an expression of thoes feelings you must promise to

& m# ‘with as mach o tion sa I have treated you.'

Bty lipfaoz.mé" s’ and king up his # th

g ers goes,’ & o -1 oot with an
electrie jerk, he kicked the !eﬁuw Into &a strest, ' That
is my opinlon of you.’

The fsllow rnbbed himself for s moment, and then,
through w horrified Frln. H

* Look here, I do like frankness, but I dom't care to see
man o precions cntapoken.’

TRYING TIMES FOR BOBARY.
Uxcrx JAMES : * Well, Bobby, are you guining any prisee
at sohool no! r -
-Hobby : *No, uir 3 tha other fallows gen then all’
Unele James : * Bat yon'll kesp ea , of ooarse ¥
Bobby : * What's the use?! The fellows ketp oo
[

. — "

URcLE GEDEOR : " 'Well, Colonel, I'll take £50 for Old Sol.
Yoo'll find he's & Hine home,’
Colonel : * Yea, but what is that scar on his fore-leg ¥

Gcorg: {apeaking from reeceat resclleciions) : * Oh, unels,
P'raps !:I hia vu&nﬂﬁm marks,’ '

TRY TO SMILE,

THEIR HEASONE FOR NoT FienTing.—Boy on the smrees
to boy in the yard): * If yor think yer cas lck ioe, why
doa't (Y" come out here and tryit? Boy in the Yard:
* Oh, I'm 'fraid & cop might arreaz me fer doin’ yer up.  Toun
oome in bhere if yer want ter fight.’ Bey oo the street
(-ne;rlng]y) 2 ' You, yon want yer Iather 1o kotch me, don’t
For

They say & man can lears an nmbrella ont of dodrs in
Norway all duy, and find it whore hae lakk it the next morning.
This weuld go to show thmt thay have vary r ambrellas
in Norway, or else the climate ia phenomenally dry.

* Theee firemen muost be s frivelous set,’' said Mm Spili-
kins, who was reading m paper. *Why st ‘I read in
the ;:?en that after the fire waa under control the firemen
pll.l? all night on the roins. Why didn't they go home
and go to bad like sensible men, instead of
like children ¥

* And sha said that ¥ was no Iady.’ *Theideal And
what did you do? ‘I jast slapped ber face and scrat:hed
her ayes moat cat.’ .

romping abons

There wna nrum:’mnﬁvm Havana,
Who liked to nini Elleon Alanna’;
But ooe niglt at the gate
He linge: too lnle,
And was strack by a rancid banana !

Omnibaos driver, to gniet atranger in subarban road, * Hj,
miater, jest hold that chere horse for & minnte while I gus
down, will yert Stranger nervomly, * Wh-wh-which one ?
* Why, the off 'un, to be sure.” * My good man, I am totally
o oainted with borses, and it's quite imposaible for me
to tell whish-of your animals is an orphan.’

* The sun is fifteen million years old, and will laat fiftaen
million years longer.’ Thin [act will quiet a great deal of
poziety and alarm.  An impression had got abroad that
the ann would isst only fonrteen million years longer.
The soa holds its age w Oldeas inhabicanta aay that it
does not look s day clder than it did sixty-five years age.

A REMINDER.

*WELL, sir, what ean I do for you this morning 1" sald 4t
Mr Scadds, ms yonng Dolley entered his connting: roam.

‘I wany your consept to oor sogagement, air,’ replied
Dcll]ey.' *Your daughter and Ilove sach other and wazt to

*Tadeod ' mmorted the fether, ¢ An thing else
¢ Well, sir, I might mention before I go that Anstin Cor-
bin gava his danghter 85,000,000 as & wedding present.’

HE: *Doun't you think you had better pot the sleeves of my
overcoat round yodr asck, little aweathoart ! Eh I’

Bhe: ‘Yes; bat then yon will oatch ocold, darling ; had
yoa nob better put it on firet ¥



