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1T REACHED HIM.

A fetter Bs maid  to have been re-
eeived at the post office in Wellington
directed to the biggest feool in that
city.

The I'ostmaster was absent. and on
hiz return one of the younger clerks
informed him of the receipt of the
letter.

“And what became of t?" inquired
the Postmaster.

“Why,” replied the clerk. “I didn’t
knuw who the higgest fool in Wel-
lington was, 2o [ oprned it myself™”

“Aud what did you find in it?° In
quiredl the Postmaster.

“Find " replied the clerk. “Why,
nathing but the words. “Thou art the
wan.

A THEORY.

1 waonder why children are =0
quick to pick up slang?” said  the
amall boy’s mother. disconsolately.

vProbably.” answered the serious
person. ‘it is because the constant
repetition of such weords as ‘goo goa’
and Citcbhy kitehy™ in infaney grives
them a deep raoted conterapt  for
words that are in the dictionary.”

STORY OF LITTLE GIRL.

Little Jeannettes mother found
her one dav with her face covered
wirh jomn from var to ear.

“thh, Jeannette,” said her mother,
“swhat would you think H you caught
e locking like that some day?™

=1 =hould think syou’'d had an aw-
ful zowl time, mamma.” said Jean-
nette, he™ face brightening.

TATGHT RY EXVPERIENCE.

“We shall need,” said the officer
who was arranging for the {iovern-
mem expedition, “fomsl supplies oo
<ix men and & hoy”

“supplies for eight men”™ eaid the
secretary, jotting it down. “What
[ EC

Litil- Toammy: frapa. what is

Irigiedd ?

oan animal with two tegs. For
.o man ix o hiped, my bo

I D Well, whar'=s Unele James=?
EHe's anly gt ane e

AU
FS N TETL S L

Iif we only had some
ikt do 4 little fish-

s Bowers: Fishin®. «hl Who's
u ter alipg de fair, t de hooks.
vraw ah cde Yines, haoul ont de fish, and
nffen de hooks?

Tite: I3at’s ma: we'd have to
hire somehody 1o do part of it

THE BACHEL(H AUTHOR.

Ile: This author =hould be ashamed
af hiteseli. A\ married man. too!l

iz Wife: What does he say?

Ele:
Tera
nsent.’ Why. =uch a thing is
kupvn in mateimony!

un-

T'"RUDENT,

The XNurse: Why, I'tn sure you
couldn™t have a better baby ¢han she
i

The Lirtle Sister:
let  her  know
There nn ws

Well, T wouldn™t
that vou think so.
having her spoiled.

THE RIS SCIENTIFICALLY
COXSIDERED.
AMother:  What'=  that  smacking

noize in the parlour?

Studious Tiow {whuo zoes ta
school): 117 sizter ond her young
man exchanging microbes.

THE XNBEW MALD.

The mai<l has just arrived. and had
been =olemnly instrocted as to the
necessity of earrying the silver card
tray when answering the door bell
It was an *“at heme” day, and the
domestic. in immaculate ecap and
apron, ruzhed 1o the door at the
ithe tirst tinkle. The calier proved to
ine the most impeesing representative
uf The very upper set.

“Huare. an’ =he’s in”
affably. in answer to the usuval in-
quiry. amd  started  upstaies. Halt
way up she tarned and rashed madly
back. snatehed the card tray  from
the table, and. halding it out to the
astanished visitor. exclaimed:

“And wasn't [ after forgettin® me

pan!

snid  Mary.

FLY PHILOSOPHY.
=1 wvonvlude that's o fiv” =aid the

young trout. "Yon are ht. my
dear.” replicd an old one; “bat be
carefulf how youw jump at econclu-
sians.”"

FLATTERY.
“I don’t see why yvon should per-
i aEr e to lend you money,™
1 whesse patience had sus-
I don’t know  you
-

£ Teplicd the person
sntec] manners, Y yon
tio he Blunt where | w
Inmern e I wax 1

L

Iten Franklin savs
T win a man’s friend-
da him a faveur, but let
1 one.”

~hipis not ¢
him do

IMPHROVING THE (CCASIOXN,

“Alr Bibfux next door just went in-
ta hix house singing o draonken <ong™
suitl the minister's wife, “INd he?"
exelaimed  the reverend gentleman.
“I'H go right in and kee him?"
yamo1 yau can Ao any  pond,
now?"  Well, while he's in anch a
rounl humaur [ fnay induce him tn
pny hiz pew rent.”

NOT THE SAaMiE THIXG.

PPartly: “Hopw well he fills the pul-
pit!” “Yes. 1 wisxh 1 conld sax the
=ame thing of the church.™

A TERRIBLE SUSPICION. *
How=son  Lott: “All the women
around here this spring seem to be
wenaring their blooiners when they
work in the gardent™
Alrs Howson Lott: “0Oh. Genrge, i=
that what you meant when youn =nid
Yo were just wandering round the
neighbourhood ta ook at the differ-
ent kinds of garden hnsxe?”

THE REASON FOR IT.
Her Father: “Yon are going to
narry that  insignifieant  little cad

Perey Millvuns, Why, you once said

yYou would never marry a man less
than six feet tall”™ Edith: =0h 1
kuow. papa: but T decided to take

off twenty per cent. for caxh™

MORE SATISFACTORY.
Giuest:  Waiter, bring two boiled
eors,
Waiter: Boss. couldnt vou take

dem aigs poached? Hit's been found
mo” satisfactory all roun’ to open dem
aies in de Kitehen.

VIDE THE OTHER BOY.
“My dear little man.,” said the
viear. “I'm afraid yvowve been fight-

ing. A black eve! U'm very sorry
that- " *“Never you wmind.” inter-
rupted the “dear little man.” “yor go

home and b sorry for your ewn kid.
He's got two black eyves’

AN EXPERIENCED HAXD.
“But, my good man. sheep shear-
ingr requires a man whe is nsed fo
the shears”
“Well. that's alk right. 1 have Leen
ted fisr three years in preparing
arials for a country weekly.”

e
o

HE MISSED TT.
I =uppose you did not see the love-
Iy sunrise this morsing?” =aid Mr
Farlylhvird te Mr Nightowl
“Of eonrse not.” was the latter’s
reply, in a rebuking tone. "l was
atbieal before that. o shoukl
ciflitate better howrs. sir™

g

REST AT LAST. :
“Shure. Mrs MeGioogin, an® is it
Thrae Yer mon's got a position in the
plice foore *
“Yi

Mrs € floolihan.  An’
He was after gittin” too
worrnk.™

phwy not?
fat 17

“Nuh!™ exclaimel Mr  ltox, after
reading hiz morning mails "our boy'™s
college edueation is making him too
blamedt xmart.”

“What's the
Raorx.

"I wrote to him the pther day that
I thaught it wonld In- kinder for me
net to remit the checgue he axked

mitter?” axked Mrs

for. Now he writ ‘Denr futher, |
xhall «r forget yonr unremitting
kiminesa,™

AN OLD JOKE.

“No, T can make you no contribu-
taon; ¥ don’t believe in semdiog out
foreigm missionaries.™ =

“HRut the Scriptures command us to
fred the hungry.”

The man of wealth shrugged hix
sheulders.  “Well, I'd feed them on
something cheaper than  mission-
aries.” he rejoined. with the brus-
fjuerir that characterizes his class.

XOT RECOVERED.
Mr Dullpate: 1 was hit on the head
by a brick and knocked senseless
when I wns a boy,
Miss Brascey: Dear me!
wbsolutely inemrabile?

-_—

A SLIDING SCALE.
Boot black : Shine, sir?
Gentleman; What's the price?
Rootblack: Penny w'en Fe ask, an”
tuppence w’en ye don't.

_—
THE MEAT RIDDLE.

"Our church is to have a conun-
drermy_ Supper to-morrow night” sai
A aid

Mrs Frishie, ¥

“Hash will be served. T so se,’™
snid Mr Frishie. ppose.

and is it

KREEP OFF THE GRASS.

Sentry (who has had striet orders
1o prevent  anyone crossing  the
fickl}: Xo one to pass hkere, mum.

The Generul's Wife {who wants to
take o short cut): Do ¥ou know who
T am?

Sentry: No. madam, 1 do not know
who vou are, bt I know ¥ou are not
The Generals cow—and nobody else
Ix permitied to walk on this grass!

—_—

A GREATER TROUBLE,

_l'l.'llil'l‘nl'-ln: Hallo! What are you
siling here for? Have you lost- the
key?

ClublLy: No, [—hic—haven't lost

the key: I've—hic—lost the keyhaole!

THE POWER OF  EDUCATIOX.

Mistress:  Why, Bridget, I
write my name in the dust here,

Hridget: That's more nor I can do.
Sure, now, there's nothing loike edu-
cation after all. is there, mua'am?

can

A SAVING.
Mrs Bweet: Do you find it economi-
cal 1o do your own eocking?
Alrs Burnem: Gh, Fes;, my husbnnd
floe=n"t eat as mueh as when we bad
a cook.

HIS OXLY OBJECTION.

"I love to hear youn talk, my dear,”
sail Mr Bickers to his wife, when
she paused to take breath at the end
of the second column of a curtain
lerture. “but your volubility is really
4 reflection on my wisdom.”

“How so?”

*ecause a
<t fcient.,”

word 10 the

wise is

Irate Citizen (rushing into the post
uftiee):  Here, you Mr. Postmaster!
you've robbed moe of five pounds. If
h don’t prive up I'l write to the
hend offiee about you.
Postmaster  {pacifieally):
must I 8 mistake

There
somewhere, my

ititzen:

There hain’t no mis-
take abont

T paid you the money
for a money-orler two weeks BEC, And
the mmn  haint  received jt  yet.
There's your receipt for it too.

Tostmaster (looking at the paper):
Why. man, that's your money-order!




