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The Alternative
" Will you play bear for me ? " aiked the young lady aged

six, after a sly look at her nurse.

'The whole menagerie," said Mr. Van Pycke, most

obligingly. Then, having occupied a perilously long time

in shaking hands with the girl in the Persian lamb, he

rushed off in response to the station master's satirical warn-

ing that last night's train was just pulling out for New
York.

*' I know inst what 's going to happen to me," he said

to himself, ju nly, as he waved to her from the window.

I can feel it com'ng."
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