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MARRY IX HASTE

P:unhhon, mn-er-!mn, animation,
admiration,

Agitation, fascimation, infateation, ideal
isaizon,

Deetaration, application, amrm-uo., pre=
cipitation,

Sens-hon, combination, pnp..ﬂhﬂl, ela-'

om,
Dnnnion, celebration, golcmnisntion, jnbi-
lation,

'Imlumnbnhuon, mlhtin-u, delectation,

vavatin,

- ]?eregrmltmn, perambulation, rustica-,

tion. allocation,
Installation, lantAth. decoration, naﬂr

ation.
Culmination, nhgna.hon, ‘alteration, du-..
_ putation,
Calculation. irritation, . alienation, de-.
" testation, M
Desperation, slleriation, restoration, ow
culation,
FPalliation. consaltation. arbitration, pro--
bation,
Litigation. mpﬂntmn desolation, termine-
atiom, . -
Ruination! -

. Raooster:

THE LaAW OF HEREDITY,

“Ye-es, he’s a mice child; but he has a queer Oriental look.™

Fond Mother; “Gracions, yes! I hatched him from & China egsz”

NATUBAL AFFINITIES.

AT THE MUSKALE,

—*The Circle.”

REWARD OF THE FAITHFUL
SERVANT. .

The Merchant Prince had sent for the
Faithful Clerk, who confronted his mas
ter trembiingly.

~Jenkins,” said the Merchant Prince,
“you have been in my employ for 23
J'Hll'ﬂ,

“Yes, sirT laltert\i the Faithiul Clerk,

“Tweniy-five years todzy, s it not?”

“Yes, sir. -Thank you, air, for remem-
bering it.*

.~Tut, tut* Yon hare beea an homomr
to the house ™

“Thank you agaim, sir”

TYon have proved yoorself of smy com-
fidence.”

“Uh, 3ir!”

“You luve gmvm gny in my serviee.™

EY¥ea sir”

“Jenkinz, as a ahght token of my re-
cognitioa of this fact, T have a present
for you. Pray aceept tlxm bottle oi Mir-
dye!” .

*There seems to be a sirange ainity
Between a negro and a chicken™

“Naturally. Omne is drst-ended irom
Yam and the other from eggs™

“What 2 marvetlous strain ihat is!™
said ihe musical genins.

* Yes,” said the unappreciative; “I toe,
feel R"

® Yua, sir, Mi<ius is im, bul mot at ‘ome

She np-l.un undressing for s dinner
party!”
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EVERYTHING HAS ITS USE

*It's & mighty good thing that the glow- wormm are oul to-wlght, or I'd never find
my way home!™

LEAVE IT TO HER.

Ol Rooster: *What do you think vea
are going to hateh out of that dooruob
and that piece of brick ™

Old Hen {Gercelyi: "1T1 hafch a sky-
scraper if | want to. You go and at-
tend to your own affairs, l'm rupning
this branch of the

THE DIFFICULTY.

"Oh, dear™ sighed her husband’s wifa
*I can’t find a pin anywhere. I wondex
where all the pins go to, anywsy.™

“Thats a dificult question to answer,®
repiied his wife's hu.sinnd, “hecanss thq
are alwayw pointed im one i.u‘td.w‘
hesded another.™



