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. NEW ZEALAND TABLET

Tryurspay, Jury 8, 1915.

money to buy something new, he gave it back to me
for a Christmas present; then I gave it to Jim, junior,
on his birthday, and he gave it to Sue Belle on hers.

‘ The next spring all the kinfolks got up a birthday
party for old Aunt Sally Spicer, and we took her the
vase ; after she’ kep’ 1t a good bit, she gave it to Jim’s
sister June for a weddin’ present, und afferwards Jane
gave it to me and Jim when we had our china weddin’,
1 was counting on giving it to Jim on his next birthday,
and now here jt it smashed to pieces,

‘I tell you, Miss Ann, it most makes me cry to
think of losing such a useful family article-—so ‘near
Jim's birthdav, too!

RESPECTABLE ORIGIN.

The Prince of Wales 1s becoming more and more
enthusiastic over his arduous duties at the front, and
11 spite of his high position he is not avolding extrene
hardship and danger,

Those who kuow the Prince intimately say thai
he 1s as fond ol a joke now as he was when he was &
tittle boy  and in his nursery dsys his guaint sayvings
were proverbial in the Royal Family.

The late King Edward used to tell the following
stary, The King asked the little Prince what part of
Listory he was then studying,

“All about Perkin Warbeck,” replied his Ruoval
Highness.

“And who was Le? inguired his Majesty, anxions
to test his grandson’s knowledue.

*Oh,” answered the DPrnce,
the son of a king: but he wasu't.
respectable parents

“he pretended he was
Lo was the son ot

MISSED EVERY sHOT.

One of the best stories told about Sie Jobhn Treneh
i how, one night at dinner, sume ofticers were discuseing
z‘iﬂe—shnnting.i The eeneral was listening, as was s
wont, without making any renvok, untl lengtin he
chipped in with

“way, Pl het anvone bhere,” gr his enlm, quiet,
deliberate wav, ~that T ean five e shots at Do yvads
and call each siiot correctiy without waitivg Ter the
marker. 11 stuke a box af cluars on 1t

The maujor present accepted the offer and the next
morning the whole mess was al the shooting range to see
the trial.

Hir John fired. " Miss U
again, ' Miss! Le repeated. A third shot.  Miss U

“[Told on theve!  protesled the major, “What

are ven doing ! You are not shootine the turget af

e anpounced.  He fired

all’

But Frenelr finished his task. - Miss ! Mise !
CMiss !

COf enurse | owasn't shooting wr the btarget. be
sald. 1 was shooting for those cioars)”

' PUZZLED PAT.

Pal wax at the ratlway station, and e put o penny
in o machine bearine the inscription, * Pull the handle
with a jerk.’ After Pal had put the penny in the <lot
he began leoking all over the machiue.

A porter passing at the time saud, ~ Hallon, at.
wan't the machine work ¥

* Begorra !’ said Pat, T dunne; it savs “Pull the
handle with a jerk,” bt 1 can't find the blessed jork to
pull it with!’

WILLIE'S ANSWER,

Some time azo the teacher in a public school was
piving a talk on classic mythelogy. Little Willie was
uet very attentive, and when it came to the question-
ing part of the gamwe he was lost in the wilderness.

“Willie,” said the teacher, closing the bock and
looking impressively al the youngster, ‘can you tell
me who Cyclops was?’

¢ Ves, ma'am,” was the prompt answer of Willie.
‘ [Te was the fcller what wrote the ¢yclopedia.’

A BIT OF CONCEIT.

“My brother in the trenches,” said a French chef,
‘ writes me a little anecdote about General Joffre, the
generalissima, you know.

“Our brave Joffre was examining a map while
under fire. The map was held by a young subaltern
boy of 16 vears from the military school of St. Cyr.
Bang! S-s-s! went the marmites and Jack Johnsons
and whistling Willies——for so they call those shells, you
know—and the boy could not help starting and tremb-
ling as he held the map, and this lost our brave Joffre
his place.

“The generalissimo was vexed when he lost his
plaee three or four times, and he said to the boy
soldier .

*Voila, you are too conceited, dodging the shells
like that! To you suppose the Boches aim those ex-
pensive shells at you?! You are only a little bey
soldier. Do vou take yourself fur a cathedral V7"’

RUSINERSS FIRST.

Fussy Man (hurrying into a newspaper office) :
“I've last my spectacles somewhere, and 1 want to ad-
verti=e tfor them: hut | can't see to write without
them,

Advertiserent Clerk: © [ will write the advertise-
et for vou, sie. Any arks on them

Fussy Man o ' Yes, ves! Gold-rimmed, lenses
different fovns, and letiers o Q. U077 on edges. Tnsert
Hothiree fines.

Clerle:  Yes, sir. Three shiliings, please.”
Fussy Man: o Here atois)?
Clerlk © * Thanks ! 14 vives me great pleasure, sir,

Lo inform ven that vour spectacies are on the top of
vour head.’

Fussv Man: - =0 thev are! DBal wii_\' didu't vou
iy s bebore
Clerk s - Husiness hefope pleasnre, vou know, sir.’

A CONUNDRUAN.

It i often literaliv true that o the weak things of
the waerd - oare able to 0 confonad the things which are
mignty, Not long ago 2 menmber o Parliament was
canpht mapping by his hitle granddaughter, who is the
delight ot her parents and the idol of her grandifather.
Wi eatue before hing, her face wreathed in smiles, and
sund

CGrandpa, Tosaw someiling running  across the
Kitehen Hoor thi= wmoerning without auy legs.  What
dn ovou think b was?

e studied for awhile, bat finally was obliged to
pive it up. O Whal was it ! he asked.

“Water, an=wered 1he little lady, triuml,\‘hanﬂy.

A SMATT ANSWER.

An Fuvlish bauk clerk, who imagined that no one
was as clever as he, was recently on a visit to his aunt,
who lives in a village in the South of Treland, It
was this voung man’s preatest pleasure to hold up
Pat to ridicule on every possible occasion.  One moru-
T when Lie was oul for a stroil with some ef his
frionds e met o boy leading a very thin horse along the
road, and called out:

“8ay, Pat, why den’t you get inside and fill hun
oul ¥

S owonld, sir,
qs VOUrs.

*said Pat, ‘if his mouth was as big
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