
Julie: And tbe aldariy wobbly on* tbat
looks as il eidowaye iiti a kind ut dia.
trust?

witton: sir ttenr! Campbail-Bannermaun
Tih. oser. apry one tâtait packa bark witb
squat viciouanccc. but wbich comalimet
rune away le Mir. Joaeph Chamberlain.

Julie: And tic eiurdy. ,dark little bird
wli the twiuhle in ie c,.s. thal keapa ou

poking ail by iteaif int out-of-tha way
cornera. and thon rune amoug tb. oltera
and <u0ne iarehiyt

Witton (wltiiul a pane): John Berne.
Home tlime ago bie vins a very untidy bl-d.
ana he uaed aiwaye tu bop Goa to tube on
Snndayot and cou tlt une couid aimoat bave
fencied liaI hae wae a crow-ha caw'd éo'
Hees very respectable noie. 1 ebouldunt fie

in lime Ieet eurprimcd if. mome day. hoe
do@Fnut ieave tibm B~on».

Julie: Wbere wili io go?
Witlon iTo thc otier.

Julie: There e one thates quit@ differcul
frooe ali.the reat. Do yon nee? Therel
Stalking about nearlu ail atonte.

Witll'.n: The oua thal atoupe a little
and ie t'ery long lu thc lo and diadein-
fui lu a gentle. lazy way?

Julie: Yen. tinta the one.
Wtttou M àr Ballooir. Do yon notico how

if lèvepo ,wîugieg liocîf round and then
Ioohimig fat ahboed while it standei on one
foot ?

.ltlie b e,. itao iiat nerly all thc lime.
Witton: It Ihiuhe ita- driving ou lu the

green.
Julie: Pot do look ai thet eirnggy litile

grec bird wittî lie bmad onder ils ming,
bot rvith one ea aiwgv- open0.

Wîtom, %Ir. Labnitchmr.
tuiIeý Ttc truîtolu gentIlman.

Wittou: Who bale, tbe world-ya.
Julie: And ().'Mr. Witten, thora'. a fil
old hird.

Wittou: The eiderly onew lth tbe car@
plumage witb porpetuaily baif cioaedo
that yawns a gond deal end aeldom t

Julile (igardiaca o. granimar): Tb
hlm.

Witton: Tb@ Dukeof Devouabiro.
Julile: And can you mé. stec oue 1

tisane on opeuiug and cloeing Ile wiago
Witton: Mr. Lyttleton. Os fancles1

catcbing people in tb. long field.
Julie: How very:ver, funuj i @o ao

vie came bore before itoing boeck lu the
cil. Do go on and tell me wbo the oh<
tbiub lbey are libre. Thal oue thora.

Wittou: Whlch?
Julie: That one followlug tb. tient 1

pigeon about
- Wittou: And ia avait saler and c
apryt

Julie: Y, end loo nt it wirb ad
ration that aimoet mokea une chuky.

Witon: Ansten Chamuberla ni tha
deer Mine Jolie.

Junlie, You don't gay. Wall, if tbati
jouI flue. i wish loomma badt beau
ahe would bave io,ed It. Wiit yon pro1
10 bring beý one dey?

Witton: Weil. if you dont' mimd, I l
it woold b.e feiat if vun didelt men

thfiu piveon beune *o anyt.ody. Il m
get about. yoo lino., enditue anouit
Carutbeîe Uould aong il lu lhe
miroiter.

Jolie Vary well, i won'i.
%%itton And fieof wht do von aay

litfa ti oboon et the Iiiilweri i?
Jie l atier a gond idtu.

wîttoa (pottlog Up) a iiger): laen-
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