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LOVE'S PARTING

W stoodd at the bars as the sutt sank ks
Penmath the hills on that eemnser day,
On my beeast Ly her sofs chieek, white ud spos |
Her tieeath smelied swert as the pew mawn hay,

Silentdy stoond— (was the Last embirce

Liotig westrs wonahed paana ete we'od imeet agiin
M | weindered Bot W ber palid Lxce

Crr the tnary which fell e ervetad rain,
Like gokdrn arromas glinond the faing summbine

Mid the quiv'nng meshs of ber hai:
While she tumedd her woft, bheown eyes 1o mine

I peadd thie fove which woas written there.
| sew ber Luathed bn the crison Bood

1 wer hier pesiefully stambng o
Ao | stroked her peck while she chowned her cud

| wee her yei—=that Aldesnes cow

Jean L Rue Braserr.

TOO LIKE.
SCRIMNLER—Some of ty work s rather
like Tennyson, doat you think ?
HroXsON—Yes, indeed ; in some lines
ol havent changed a wonl,

—

THE WEST SHORE.

SpPATTS—Let me tell you what | know,
HUNKER—Go ahead, It won't take so long as
10 tell what you don't know.

—_—

“ Papa, what does fee simple mean? " asked the
lawyer's boy,

# It means taking a fee of §3.00 for an opinion
when you can just as well get S25 for it."

THE RESULT OF ANGLING,

Broont MueR—Fishing was the favorite amuse-
ment in King David’s time. Indeed, | may say that
it was well nigh universal.

Fospick=1 didn't know that,

BLOOBUMPER—Yes: you will remember that
Dravid gave it as his opinion that all men are liar.

HE WAS SATISFIED.

Mrs. HENpECK—Here you are again, Mr. Hen-
peck, coming home at one o'clock in the moming in
this -disgraceful condition, 1 simply can't tell you
what I think of your conduct.

Mi. HespEck—Then, m'dear, don' (hic) try it.

GazzaM—Why do you call this a sacred concent,
Beetiat? 1t seems to me that all the pieces on the
programme are secular.

BEEFLAT—Yes, but there are just seven of them.

Gazzam—What of that?

BEEFLAT—Why, seven used 10 be the grest
sarred number in ancient times,

SHE WAS TRAVELING ALL ALONE

HE HAD REEN THERE

Miws REDISGOTE (who W looking for her aphere

Ah, Mr. Bon

Sl wad & iiald with reay chiegks
Her eves us Liright as stars,
A she it alone in one of the seats
Of ome of the mihway onts. -

1liefe catne a drumitier passing through,
Witk gripsack in his hand,

Whinse cheek showad birgs, as it alwies does,
In the face of o waeeling man.”

U coirse fie spied the vacant seat,
Amil askedd, In his yueetest tone,
1% this seat engaged? N, sir,” she sajd
T'm traveding all alone.

= With your pertrilssion, then,” said he,
And his eyves his wish Bvplied;

Then she made room and he st down,
Close b the Tnir makd s side.

The mad at first wis very shy
fhat that soon wote away

Then his somgee flew and ber tongue, 1o,
For they had so much 10 say,

et all good things must end at lase
My statlon,” said shwe; * goosd night,
e mimute more ard whe had gone
Forever from his aighe

The douner sought the smoking car,

1y, hes

To sneke and grieve alone;
And when be lnoked 10 see the time
Hee found filn warch was pone.

die, you have mever known what it & 10 ferl your way coutions
tating. teinbding with anxhety ol evers sieji
My, BaisuLe—Ob, ves; | way troubiled with coitns e neardy two

AN IRREVERENT YOUTH,

MoNgveacs, Sr.—My son, if you cop
unue your dissipated Iife you will bring down
my gray hairs 10 the grave.

MoNEvaass, |R.—Come, now father, you've
been bald 100 long 1o talk like that

ALL THE SAME,

DasuawAY=You see that fellow over there,
Evety woek the poor devil comes around and
barrows & quarter, and | haven’t the heant 1o
refuse him

TravERS=Ha, ha! Well, theres no oo
counting for buman  matdre, & thére?  Poor
wretch! By the way, old man, can you spare

me a =V " until Saturday?

COXDUCTOR OF STREET CAR (pickmg up
a com)p=Has any gentleman dropped a com !

CHORUS OF PassEsaERS—Yes! Yes! |
have

Coxpretok=\Was t a $5.00 gold plece?

CHORUS OF PassexGrps—Yes! Yes! It
was

Conpueror (displaying the coinj==Well,
then, | guess this $10 gold piece doa’t belong 10
any of you, and 11 keep &

sty

YE ANCIENT MAID

So tripgingly o makdes talr

Unme hlithely donn the eromibed sireet
A Pyvche knot combined ber hair

While Pari shors pimched tight ber leet
A Cleupatns gown she wiee,

And rosnil et wender, woogs Bie wat
Was ascred smake from Niles green whoee

While Cupads bos al thrvat was plaint
A Jume tend no doste she

As through the star

rond ahe yweid

Pt woee she soemed ke fosls that duelt

Is that great sesiple Jams hept

“You ook thouphifil"” vemarked the habs
brush to the misror,
“ Yeu." replied the mimmor ¢ * | am reflecting

Manacer (o ambitions debitante)—You
bave yvouth and good looks, but before you can
become an actress you have a great deal to leam

Desvxtante—In what particulars am |
deficent ?

MANAGER=Well, you can't dance and you
are modest.

Fraxk Mamox.

Mis, Eankax | fomily b L, doar, vog maed W el te
that yui thoight' of ow every minute of the day. and That you

bl me maew fs o wield foll of ot and divmonds. Vi
Son t el e (it now

LARKIN-N0

then

You see | bave jolned the church shiwe



