
isT.'irjr;^- jjk

TBE BOT

Juuaiy 4, 1894. * ''

sas

THE BOY

With blustenng joy he steeis;
His rubber boots are full of feet
And his tippet full of eara.

January IS, Iggg.

THE BUGABOO

There was a wonderful bugaboo

And with a base intent he flew
Up northward once upon a time.

Where lmleQuincyB«,wning slept.
This boogy flew without delay.

And down the chimney-flue he creptTo steal that pretty child away.

Awakened in the dead of night
ay him a-crawling down the flue.

Imagine little Quincy's frightTo sec the dreadful bugaboo.
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1111 all his tears were nearly spent,aut his remonstrances were vain—
nie bugaboo would not relent


