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MICFACAN-(Onl the olir side of the /'ank) ««Begobs. a big %van
be tht bite av him. I'i1 pull him so quick that ll take the head ail
av him or trow hlm a mile an -;hore."

THE TRANSIE r0F VERONICA.
rLRST cONTACT, JUNE 2ND.

T HE McSwack-er family at tea. Enter Mabel, haif an
hour late, hastily occupies hrchair hoping that Mr.

McSwacker is too much engaged to notice.
NIRS. NIÇSNACZR-"«How is this, Mabel; where have

you been?"»
MABL-" Oh, 11uother, Veronica and I went for a

walk and we didn't notice what time it was tili we heard
the bells ringing six.

MR. McSw,%cKa-"« It is an extraoi-dinary thing that
a girl of your age cac't be home in time for tea.»

To-"« Cracky What do you get to tilk about? 1
saw you with your arms round eacb other, talking enough
to make a switchback tired. What do you see in that
new snub nosed girl, anyway? "

MABEt-" Kindly do flot speak of my friends in that
rude way, -Veronica, may not be as good-looking as some
girls, but she is a lady and would scorn to judge a person
by outward appearances."

Toihr-«'Oh my! Ain't we grand, and what will Susan
Brown say? "

MABEL-" Susan Brown is no friend of mine. Veronica
is my dearestý my only friend."

Tobt-" }-low long will it last? Next lady, please."
MABEL-" Idon't know wbat you mean. It is going

to last for ever. Wbat other friends have I ever had ?»
TOMt-" Tilly Dumble, Katie Laws and Susan Brown,

my Susan Brown."

DR. HARVEY'S SOUTRERN RED PiNE for coughs and
colds is the most reliabie and perfect cougb medicine in
the market. For sale everywhere.

MABEL-«'I do think boys are the meanest things. I
neyer really cared for these girls, not as I care for
Veronica."

Great derision and extensive pantomime on the part of
Tom ; Mabel dignified but indignant. Mrs. McSwacker
hastily allows ber ofi'spring a second piece of cake, quel[-
ing the disturbance.

LAST CONTACT, JUNE 9TH.
Mabel, pale and pensive, yet vrith a trace of hauteur

about ber firm lips, is sitting under the only apple tree.
Tom appears at the dining-room window endeavouring
to repair the waste of nature.-

TOM-" What, do my eyes deceive me ? It is niy
sister. Is it possible? Can it be true ? Has Veronica
gone the way of ail flesh, the way of Tilly Dumble, gone
the way of Susan Brown ? "

MABEL-"l Neyer mention her naxne again to nme. I
neyer really loved her. She bas betrayed my sacred con
fidence."

Finisbing bis pie, Tom spreads bis handkerchief over
his face, sobbing bysterically. 1«The beloved, the true-
hearted came to visit us no more."

PENNY.

LONE MAIDENS.

\TH ERE the everlasting surges break, upon the sbelving shore,
VThere the comely maidens gather at Dame Nature's beauty

store,
And they wandcr lonely, Ioncly, and they wonder oh, how soon,

They wilI sesorne c.ther man besîdes that fellow in the moon.

A VERY SMALL AFFAIR.

M URILLA-"1 What do you think of my bathing

]?uRrrAN AIJNT-«" 0, 1 never trouble niy mmnd wvith
trifles."

?McFAcAN-" WNNhoop 1

lit.

begorry I'Ve goi hlm.",


