OUR

ON THE FENCE.

Two women leaned over the backyard fence

(The same old fence) as the sun went down,

While each told the other, iu contidencs,

The scandals she'd gatheved aroand the town,
For women must gossip, or they can’t sleep
They think that scerets wern’t mude to keep
So they lean on the fenee in the gloaming,

Two womnien sat out on the front-dvor stoop,
In the evening glow, as the sun went down,
Thoy told how their children had skipped the eroup,
And they sneered at the ministers wife's new gown,
For women delight in a friendly chat,
Without it their lives would be stale and tlat ;
So they sit on the stoop in the gloaming.

Two husbands came home from the base-ball game
(From the oflice, they said), as the sun went down,
Both ready and eager to hear the sume
Sweet scandals their wives had hunted down,
For men, though they work, love gossips too—
And that’s why their wives scek sumething new
As they meet and talk in the gloamling.

—— e —— - - -

014 Mrs. Darnley is a puttern of houschold economy  She says
she has made a pair of socks last fifteen years by only knitting new
fect to them every winter, and new legs to them every other autumn

If people worked as hard after marriage, to keep each other, as
they did before the engagemant, to win each other, marriage would
he more of a success.

Miss Tucker, otherwise A. L. O. E. (A lady of England), and
one of the most popular of the English religious writers, is now
actively engaged in mission work in a city in Northern India; she
is described as a charming old lady, living ina pretty little cottage,
and spending the largest part of her days in visiting, praying, and
singing with the women of the Zenanas.

First Farmer: ¢ IJow is it you no longer put up at the Golden
Crown when you drive to market ?”

Second Farmer: ” Why, they are regular swindlers! TLast
winter, when I lodged there for the night, they made a great fuss,
and gave me a bottle to take to bed with me, and when I opened
it, what do you think it was? Nothing but hot water.

TIHOS. ROBINSON,

Aivery & Hoarding Stables.
No. 4 DOYLE ST., near Spring Garden Road
HALIFAX, N. S.

Conviyanziz ts X2 had at all hovey, Tuy svilithe

49 Barrington St. LADIES' EMPORIUM. Tw)Doors Newth of Gezdon & Evith's,
HALIFAX, N. S.

A, OCON NOR,
Dealer in Childrens' and Ladies' Suits, Fancy Goods, Dress Trimmings, &c-
MILLINERY A SPECIALTY.

ladies Childrens,” and Infants” White-Wear, dameged by Water at late lire waill be
vn Connters Wedneslay, Feb'y ith, at Ladies' Emporium, A. O'Connor.

——— ..

b S M= Smith, T unsdenstanid vour limsband is sffering feom a Carbunele,
Mis. Sairi: Raffening, why heacdelihted with it. Mo wears it in his searf!
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“Yivat ZRBES Regina.”
* Queen x Hotel,

A Me Shoaton hes fitted apoa Hote b whach s aoredit to Halifay and
the Muitione Provinees,  Bvery visitee to Halitey will el at the Queen all the
vogriteneents ol st s hotell o= T8 See,

2 The *Winpson” of Halifay
R,: s 'rh‘

Moty cad €0asette,

snisine s the hest of any hotel i the Mantine Piovinee " Glnls

We are still improving and intend to keep on so until the
QUEEN IS THE BEST HOTEL IN CANADA,

H. B. SEERATON, - - « IManagor.

THE CLIMAX.
It was only a newspaper story,
And, yet, as I read it o'er,
My eyes grew moist and heavy
As they have not in years before

It wasnot the art of the writer
That on my heart-strings swept,

But the story, simple and tender,
Went to my heart, and I wept.

But when Tarrived at the * finis,”
It caused my heart to ache,

And I <aid bad words, for that tender tale
Was an advertising ** fake.”

Some men must think that the lamp of life is a spirit lamp,
Judging from the way they pour in the aleohol.

After all men are strange creaturcs.  They will waste an hour
hunting for a collar button instead of having an extra supply and
letting the wife find the missing one.  You never see a woman look
for the pin she drops  Her husband finds it when he walks around
on his bare feet.

Officer (of the Suciely fur e Prevention of Cruclty to lni-
mals, lo gro-er)—Do you keep tie cover over that cheese all the
time?

Grover.—Yes, sir.

Officer.—Well, that won’t d .
and give the cheese air.

You must lift it off occasionally

Norale: < OFfm somry to =ay, sor, that Miss Giddy isn’t at home

Mr. Cole (facetionsdy) : < Why are you sorry, Norah ?"

Norale : « Because, sor, it's the biggest shtory Oi ever towld in
me life”

loclstein. 1 vos tired of life.
I vill Kill meinsclf”

Chemist (jocularly 1z < All right.
arsenic or strychnine

Llockstetn : ¢ Vich vo der sheapest 2°

Gif me some poison, and so

What do you want—

GABRTEB’S, 1Y BUGKINGHAM 87.

Toumy:- (who hal concealed himself under the sofa during the betrothial scene.
Nister, lemme see Aonge rims,

His Sterenr: Why Tommy 1 .

CoMMY =1 want toseeif the galoot old the truth when hie saild his heart was in it

Call and Get a gold or Silver Wish-bone Ping S1LOO to 500, and 2, 3, 1, 3 strand Fine Silver Cat Bangles,  Giabl ones with Moon Stene,



