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A MINOR KEY

BEFORE.

By C. W. Gaylor.

%URE T0 /\Ei‘l) IT.

“I say it's a nuisance,

€0 wait till w
ou give transfers!”

snarled the other,
Hlamed imposition!”’

' grumbled the passenger
with the pointed nose, as he paid his fare,

g’u to where we want to change before

“ But that isn’t the rule now,’
“You get your transfer when you pay your fare.”

“And we've ‘got to ask for it then. I suppose,”’
““or we don't get it at all.

SIDE LIGHT ON HISTORY.

‘“‘that we have

' said the conductor.

That’s a

“Fair Cassandra,”’ he said,
best ever.
“ drant me,

prophecy "’

0, Apollo,”

“Alas, nol”
. power.”’

he rejoined.

Apollo had eaten heartily of the chocolate fudges.
‘““of a truth these
What shal! | give ybu in return?’’

she cried, ‘‘the

““Foolish woman!’’ he exclaimed.
“And you promise that everybody will believe me
when I foretell events ?'’ asked Cassandra, eagerly.
geri)

And nobody ever did believe her.
But did shé quit prophesying ?
Well, children, she was a woman.

are the
gift of

“Have your wish.”'

‘ That is beyond my
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Customer (after the shave and hair cut)—* How

Barber—‘* Well, as nearly as I can guess, there’s

Preparatory to starting vpon his long contemplated
jourmney across the great desert of Sahara the daring
aeronaut was making a final inspection of the contents
of his car.

“It seems to me,’’ remarked one of the thoughtless
bystanders, ‘““you are taking an immense quantity of
Giallast along.”’

“Young man,”’ replied the aeronaut, with a frown,
“you don’t seem to realize that it requires a whole lot
of sand to make a trip like this!"’

STILL. A DIFFERENCE.

““This,” said th zlttcr’dé! t at the me nagerie, possing
to the next cage, ‘“ is the orang outang, the specie of the
monkey tribe which comes nearest- to the human rac
It is believed, in fact, that the orang has a language
its own and can communicate its ideas to others of i
own specie. It is a creature of great intefligence and
many respects is almost human.”’

One of the spectators passed a coffin nail in betweel
the bars of the cage.

The animal smelt of it and threw it away.

‘‘And in some respects,” added the attendant, ‘“ tH
orang exhibits a degree of intelligence rather more th
human. Here in the next cage, gentlemen, is the e
cated snake.”’
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