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HER SUGGESTION.
FITZDUDE l>gzdy- really wish I couid finci somnething to,

take up my mind."
MISS SH;ARI'LEV-" Er-whiy flot try biotting-paper?"

JULES VERNE'S NEW STORY.

I N the land of the Canadian midnight sun. The mag-
netic pole flot far off. Three adventurers seated

around a cook stove of the shcol-shovel pattern, in a
show but buit of wvhales' jawbones and curtained with
flexible rubber cloth, manufactured by an enterprising
waterproofing company, limited, in the rural hamiet of
Montreal, so calied from a person of that ' namne who
founded it a considerable time ago. Icicles hung frorn
the noses of the adventurers notwithstanding that ail were
cased in furs of Bremner.

The interlocutors were M. le Chevalier d' Industrie de
Macaire, Promoter of Companies, M. Tartarin (Tarras-
con), of the Engineers appellated Civil, and M. Jacques
Bonhomrmie, inflated Capitalist and Rentier. Conver-
sation flowed.

The scenery and surroundings were such as are so
graphically described in my admirable work "Englisb as
she is spoke at the Pole," which may be had from the
publishers, Michel Lévy fréres et cie, price 6o francs 1 5
centimes per volume, broché, à Paris.

" Tell me," -said M. the Capitalist to M. the Promoter,
"how you came to acquire as a concession the whole

arctic circle of the western hemisphere."
"«Nothing more easy," responded M. the Promoter to

M. the Capitalist,-" chanced to see a departmental report
of the voyage of' exploration to the arctic of Canada by
be commander Gorden. Went to their capital, Ottawa.

Then, taking as ensample the skilful management of
affairs of the illustrious M. Rykert, made myseif known to
the deputy executive. Got invited to Rideau. There-
after ail ran with effusion with the chiefs. Secured a
concession of this terr tory by the present payment of
$3x6 of their Currency, that being the sum for which
extensive slices of territory are given away. And here
wve are."

« I But how does this benefit us? " demanded M. the
Capitalist.

M. the Engineer took the parole: This world, you.
know Messieurs, is in shape like an orange, but hollow

*within like a foot's head. Suspend this orange in water,
as the wvofld is suspended in air, and it floats with its north

polè upwards, that is to, say its top. Cut a slice out of
the side and the orange will gradually turn over towards
what I shail venture to caîl its equator. Comprenez?"

M. the Promoter here interpellated, "land on that basis
1 have promoted this Canado-Arctico Mining Company,
capital 20,000,000 francs (no more than the Panama
Canal issue), in shares Of 2o francs each, under the dis-
tinguished consideration of Sare Macdonel, M. le Seigneur
de Langue de Vin, M. Rider Haggard, M. Tapier le
jeune and bis deputy, M. le professor Fostère, M. Grevé
and others. See prospectus, largely cîrculated in the dual
tongue."

M. the Engineer again resumed. ItI is incontrover-
tible, Messieurs, that the main hulk of ail metals underlie
the magnetic pole. Else why magnetic? By bringing up

diamond drill and chemicals on the backs of Esquia*
and in dog carts we estimate we can manufacture our own
dynamite at the rate Of 120,000 pounds per day, or in the
course of the summer: 200 millions pounds, which ive
propose to explode hy electricity and thus remnove sufi-
cient of the outer crust to cause the globe to dip more
towards the equator, at once changing the climate and
layîng bare the solid mass of minerais beneath."

"Science is a wonderful thing," said the Capitalist.
"Ver>'," saîd the Engineer.
"But," resumed M. the Capitalist, doubtfully, Ilwhen

you have blown out the side of the worMd what will you
do next?"»

IlThen," responded M. le Chevalier d'Industrie de
Macaire the Promoter (laying bis linger along bis nose),
"then we willsell out."

AN ORNAMENT TO HIS 55K.

HT E was flot cloquent, for greateil ofound, nor wise, for witty,
He held no office in the State,

Nor heiped to ruie the city.
Fortune and fame hall passeid hlm by

This poor and humble moitai,
But many a man will heave a sigh

When he shail cross death's portai.

For though bereft of niany a trait
Which m~an to man commends,

One praiseworthy and taking way
Endeared him to bis lriends.

Stnail wonder that affection's iink
Should life's rough road begule-

He neyer too< a tcf cent drink
When asked to have a smile

WHAT IS IT COMING TO?*


