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HINTS FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON.
0LLOV Iago's advice and "Put morte> iii thy

Buy ail the papcrs and carefully read the suînmer

- boarder advertisements.
Don't believe any of then.
Ask, ail your friends for advice.
Don't take any of it.
Once more "Iput rnoney ini thy purse."
Don't go to the seaside. Vour yachting suit would look

out of place thcre.
k Do)n*t go to the mou itaiIîs. X'ou rnîght mLet soine of

the wonderful bears and snakes that we read about in the
-a~da), Globe.

Don't go to the country. The country is always nial-
anial and your friends nîight object to the rusîic wife you

- il would inevitably bring home with you.
1)on't go to Europe. You %vould find hoh)nobbing

ivith the monarchs very wearing on you, and in that Nva>'
i y ---- would lose aIl the benefits of your holiday.

j i :i ~~: -Finally inake up your niind whey-c you wilI go
~~ I ~~ Theti don'r go._____

I I ~ j -FORESTRY ITEM.-
I i~ -&W. PHIPPS-"1 I is to be regretted that the lum-

tinLer~ernen do flot takce moenterest in preserving thc

Il 7 oN. M P. BRONSON -" ]But I can assure you that we
JI ." do. You ought to see how interested we arc îvhen therc

is a jzn o os in the river."
am of Io

AMET HIS JUST DOOM.
AJi.s tbis hot-" I-lis astral shadc

3Passcd bhrough the gash the iveaplon made,
Anid gently as the evening dew

/~ / ~4 '~"Fell a lo%" voice--" enough for yon ?"

CAWGHT. --
JNs"I've got a conundnîni for you, Smnith. What arc you

Llin-, w do about that V you borrû%vcd fronm ne last year ?"
SIr-"(;ive il up.'"
T" s"That's rigbt, old nian-hand it overi

A MUiDEN'S CHOICE.

~T~,whom shall I marry? I a miden said,NoI must makce Up niy n-,ind to-day
o na- y adînirers have soughit for nîy hand,
Now wvhoii shah i 1 qarry, 1 pray'?

There's Eda'ard, I love with the tenderest love J1,' i
Ever given b>' womnan to nian,- ~'j' i

Bu: inarry a man %vith an qpillty purse -, 'li

1;more than lever I can.

Theres Godfrey, the hast of a noble liric,
1las asked nie bis lady to be,

But to hI' oc n nauglit but a flading rame
I'resents no temptation t0 Ile.

"There's William,. wbose gcnius is awfolly great,
lias begge<l nie blis fortunes to sharc, <' -

But w starve on nîroinventions is nore
Than the spirit of wornan could bear.

"There's Alfred, a poet of exquisite taste,
lIas miade me tbc qilecn of bis song,

Buti nunibers ini tbis higbly practical nge
NW*on't keep me ini fion for long.

"Tbercs H-erbert, the biggcst and rudest of fools,
To gain my affection bas tried ;

1 scorn hini, but still lieis awfully rich, "RISE UP, WILLIE RILEY, AND GO ALONG
Aund I think 1 willIlle bis bride." WID ME."
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