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TOO LATE.

FDOR hier so adrnired
FB3 nany a beau,

There are bachelors waitinc
A long, ssci ro.

Sorac are fat, and sorne are leafl,
And somne have thoic faces slîaven dlean,
in hopcs that this dark Canadian queen
'ViII perbaps imagine their a ge a dreamn
And their thin bitte blood to )0 youth's red streani.

But stili thcy are waihing
That fossilizeci row,

Their prospects debating
In accents of woe.

Andi 1 fear thcy wlvI wait, and wvait, andi '.ait,
Till Time bazs denuded cacb tbinly.dlad paie,
As the years pass aiway wvithout fanding a mate,
But sucb is, alas, oft the ruling of Fate
WVith those %,'ho doler tbings until it's too late,

And flowers their tombstones decoratc,
And the parson in sermon most ornate
Tells how t hey've passeci througb the pearly gate.

SKAGGS' STOVE PIPES.
M'> ANT to know %when you ini-

tend ta liave a stove put up
in this sitting roorn, or arn

1ta freeze arouild here ail
winter? " 'vas the first remark
his w~ife whenf he carne home
the other evening. di IS
plain to be seen if I was flot
here ta manage this bouse
it would ail go to the dogs."

"Why you know I asked
aou a week ago ta step in

N a~nd tell the tinsrniith ta send
y -.two men aver to put the

S"istove up," calrnly remarked
bis patient %vife.

"oh, yau did ask nie, did you ; and you supposed
that 1 was going ta bave two men came up here and
spend two hours putting up a stove that I can put up in

fifteen minutes wvith my eyes shut. You bustie araund
now and get the pipe dawn froni tbe attic, and, let's see,
I wiIl want the ham mer, 5ame nails, and a coul af wire."

Mrs. Skaggs started on her errand while lier worthy
spouse gathered ail tbe dinner knives in the bouse and
placed thern an the mantel, Nhere they would be within
reach.

IlLot me see," lie remarked wvhen bis wifo appeared
with the pipe, I nurnbered ail those pipes with chalk
ivhen I took tbern down last spring. Ves, here areth
nunîbers plain enougb. III get tbem up ini two shakes
of a dead lanîb's tail, if yau will just hand me that
chair." ew. .ý - .

Having placed the chair on a srnail table, be proceeded
ta perch hirnself on top of it.

"lIf I was gaing to put up that pipe I would corn-
mence at the stave first," meekly reniarked Mrs. Skaggs.
IlThat's the way father always put aur pipes up at
borne."

Il Who is putting thir stave up," yelled Skaggs "me,
you or your relations ? Do you think I gat up here to
bo bossed and bullied inta your way of doing things?1 I
tell you 1 knaw more about putting up stoves than yau
and ail your relations put together. Now hand me nurn-
ber two pipe.

Mrs. S. handed him the pipe, and went after sorne
newspapers which she placed on the carpet ta catch the
shower af soot that began ta fill the air.

"lWhat are you putting tbase papers down there for?
Do yau think I arn going ta get dirt on your blamed old
floor? Ill tell you right bore, that there is going ta be
trouble if you don't go and mind yaur awn business.
You have done nothing but poke fun at me the whole
evening, and I wofl't stand it any more."

Mrs. Skaggs cast one anxious loak at the soot-bospat-
tered floar and left the roam. She had bcen out about

OVERHEARD IN THE HIGHLANDS.
FiaS'r CHIEFTAIN-'« 1 Say, old chap, what a doose of a bore

these games are 1 "
SECOND CHisrTAN-"1 Ah, but my dear boy, it is this sort of

thing that bas nmade us Scotchmen tobat sue areIlf "ý-Punch.


