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THE OWNERLESS BOW-WOW.
HAvwcOcî,-" Poor critter, an' so Meredith lias deserted you, has he? WelI; wha's thiematterwiith you

follerin'. mPc nom,? Corne along "

THE PRAIRIE FIRE.
SEE, aiong the wvestern sk-ySThe snioke cioud roliing dark,

Tie becather is abiaze-some Iîand
las thrown a kindling spart-

Vu's! Laturicr's hand bas donc the work,
Or radier, Laurier's tangue-

For lie's heen on a Ilsparking-" tour,
And Free Trade hoe bas sung.

TIhe West, Ixarched dry b>' niany a ycar
Of biighting tariff drouth,

las 1bied responsive to the touch
0f econoinic truth.

Atid now froms far Pacifie Coast
To 'Manitoba's bound,

Tlie cry gocs iup for ta-. reform
Andi policy more sound.

Thie flames, extending lcague on lcague,
Sw~eecp on wvîth gathering nsight,

Protection and its votaries
\Vili soon be put to flight.

"What can ive do," cries Thamipson brave,
IlTo stop this holocaust,

If we don't overcome this lire
Our cause for sure is lost!

I'm much afraid 'twill hard> dIo
To wvark aur usual gime,

And malze a bianket of the flag
To smother out the flarne."

"And V," crics Foster,' Ilgrcatly fear
It's little use ta try,

Two pails of water do not seein
An adequate supply!

There's just aone way ta sav'e aur skins
In sttch a case, you know-

To start a similar lire ourscives,
And let Protection go!1"

"No! " thunders Thornpson, "4use your pails,
Work them with ail your mighlt,

White I dispiay the grand oid l,
And we'il corne out ail right'
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