L WEST SHORE.

THE TABLES TURNED.

* Fair Rosalle, be mine! " 1 oried,
 Ba mine—I love but thee!"
The goileles fairy straight replied :
“ Thoy first must anewer we,
And say, sm [ the only maid
For whom thy fancies pine?
Andl was thy fickle heart o'er laid
At any other shrine?

“ Men veer and change from day to day ;
Wilt thou be mine alone?
0, tell me, canst thou truly ssy
- Thy heart i all my own?
Tall mo that falsehood fnds no place
In thee, from head to feet;
Tell mo there stands belore my ace
A man without deceit! "

Then | broks forth: ** 0, [airest maid,
Before | anawer you
So many questions I'm afraid :
1'll have to aak & faw.
01 man's deceltiul ways you spoke ;
Tell me, did you o'er firt?
Did you a'er stenl & heart in joke,
Unmindfal of ita hurt?

“ Those golden locks—extnse the hint—
But are they yours alone?
Your pearly testh, your cheek's bright tint,
0, are they all your own?
Tell me that falsehood finds no place
In you, from head (o feet;
Tell mo thero ptands before my face
A maid withoot deceit! "
Riciann H, Trengnisoros,

i (parsistantly)—1 love you more than words can
tell.
K (coolly=Then why not let it go at that?

—_—

* Talking about high-priced writer, 1 know & man
who can get what he likes for sverything he signs his

Mus. Guaoy=—1 never he
Grueoy (who knows Mré, Larkini—0, she can speak for herself,

Jack Deppnoxs—Ah, Mies Somers,

bright morning.
Miss Bovuns—You are

SHE DOES, T00.
ar Mr, Larkin mention his wife.

—

RETURNING THE COMPLIMENT,
yon look as fresh as & rose this

fresher than that, Mr, Dedbroke.

—_—

NO WONDER.

Arronsey (examining witness)—Did the defendant use intempérate

language an that oceasion?
Wirxsse—Yes, sir; be had been drinking heavily for two days.

—_—

ONE HE HAD FORGOTTEN,

MoCorgre—The Argentine Republio I8 putting on airs,
MoCracre—I don't know ol any.
McConkre— Yot forget Boano# Ayres.

—

Lovise—How s it that you and Jack DePeyster are 0 cool to each
other lately? Yon used o be such great friends.

Apa—Why, didn't you know that we are engaged?

WORTH A CENT APIECE,

Gasiga—Soch police s8 we have! They are not
worth s shilling & dozen,

Masuun—Why ?

(Gasiin—Decsus each one la only & copper.

—_—

FOOLING HIS PA.

Joussy Caxe—I want to tell you aboat a cow-hid-
ing this morning, pa.

O Oaxx (Intereated)—Who got thrashed?

Jouxxy—0, nobody. It wus old Sukey, who hid
hersell when 1 wanted to drive her in to be milkedl.

HE CAN DO IT EABILY,

name to,"
" Post 1" “ 1 tell you it I‘Ull'ﬂllﬂ an artiste to draw s crowd
 No: ho writes prose, His name is Jay Gonld," Well, Amy, in you sister at home? DOWAIAYS."
Yes, sho i ; but I think she'sgoing Yot Decessarily.”
= r— L out, for when she saw you come in the " Indeed! "
FUNNIBOY'S EXPENSIVE JOKE, gate she said sho wished sho had gone ~ ** Of course not.  Any artist can do it.”

Mus. Hantiuasn—Try somo of this steak, Mr, Fun- for & walk half an hour ago.
niboy,

Fusnimov—Thank you, | sm not a police court judge, Mre. Hashlelgh, but yot I have
to try & good many tongh cases,

Mus Hanupxsan—Mr, Faoniboy, 1 will want your room when your week ia ap,

Teavur—1 don't see why you can't understand this role In arithmelic, Johony.
1t didn't take me five minntes to understand it when it was first sxplained to me.
Jounxy—Pethiape your teacher explained it to you better,

IN Twi,

Iueamiest Travierun (to condaotor)—How soon shall we reach Chicago®

Conprern—We entersd the elty limits sazly this moming, sir, and il wo meet with
no bad laok we aball ba ul the exposition gronnds sbant noon to-mormow,

Nurrie—Aunntie, what ia a * formal recoption * "'

Avwrie—A lormal reception, my dear, Is an ocoasion whereon severs] people bore
thomselves to death for the pare delight of boring two or three hundred others in the
SAIE WAY.

Nutuae—=Why, Auntie, | thought that was & *' function."

A SMALL PRICE.

A penny for your thooghts ! " exclalmed Miss Amy to young Goslin,

“ Weally, Miss Amy," roplied Goalin, endeavoriog to be funny, "' you make me
fuel chienp."" '
w't"‘!"‘mmy but 1 thought yon might possibly think a cent's worth if you tried

A TRIUMPH OF ARGUMENT,

i\lllgd;tI have wamed you? Yoo precious infant! Haven't

you lived long enoogh to know drink

an emply stomach ? b L
Hie!  Zash shush it

‘ Stomack  washn !
Stomack gob full fired of all, e




