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one Punsp for a thousand years, providcd thcy
cotîld live tiiet long, and tîsere would neyer ha
a word of angor ta paso between thein, but
two womnen conild no more use the saine Pnimp
for three iveeks without tquarrelling tisai they
couîli fly.

Yeti cee thcy mîust talk and talk, and blow
andl brag about their cltildren or their beauti-
fi cerpets or their window curtains or this,
tîset ansd thse lotmet', tilt tbey are certain to feul
out et lest, and thien the poor Ptîtnp lias ta
suffer.

Now, chldreiî, l'un away and p!ay.

FREE DOM.

A NUT F~OR TITE VOUN(u LIISERALS.

'l'o Itoitra je lt it i Our fair lai)(,
Or seco itlid rule %e atre ail of us iiiît,,
i thInIk Ilt le tIaro tht oîîrseivees eouaîif.tiiîd

Oit, yeîîitlicti philiosopher, iloiit' letticiistal.-ci
Vîttr tyranit'u yoiir own ; 411.11 lie erer inore roîgîtl

'l'o tIti iu î~li fact .,-, hiîa lboiter awal<en,
Ir iiot, theit for i"reedoîîî vou ntay searcil ii Valil-

Fr lint tiii te tiatike froin the titil and tic iteroivery
cilcs Lt ise, %%iil yu Freedrni e'er sec,

WlVleu lite duors or te glin iii ne0 longer i li io yo
Then, oiiy Liiet, will ye trîîiy ho f ret;

THE WVAR 0F THiE PLJMP.
A TALE V'OXlCILRN

Once uipou a time there was a Pump. It
etood iu a yard in whlici ivere two housse, and
the occupants of both bonnes rused -the Pimpi,
for it was a coîmion puinp-tlîat in ta say, it
was a Puînp commun to bath ])crises.

At one time bath the bouses were eisspty,
but suddenly, anîd on the sanie day, a faîîsiiy
tnoved into eachi, aund thon it %vas tisat the
trouble began. On the first day the wnmeu
of each faîîsily clhanced to meet at the Ptump,
aîîd oh, îîy ! how affectiotiate they did sucra,
to lie sure I It was :

".P'ay draw your %vater first, Mrs. Puis-
kens ; ilo let me ipump for you."

IlOh ! 1 couldti't inkJ of ît, Mrs. ]3ooscl
yon bold your pail and V'il pumip for yoit,"
etc., etc., et c.

And tIse Pump 'wagged lils tail %vitb ecstasy
at liearing such deIightfu1 senstimnts.

Time passed on and the woîn often met
at the Ptimp, but thcy were Dot sO lov'ing as
of yore. The conversation was sonietlîing like
this Dow:;

CICorne, hnrry up and get your water, 1
cati't stand heire mil day."i

IOh, dear me ! Mre. Puîskons, 1 forgot
yonr rheumnatics ; of courge you can't stand
about mîsicli, so li let you go first; age befoî'e
bcauty."I

IlÂge, indeed ! beauty, indeed ! etc., etc,,
etc."I

Time kept passing on and these svoincn
o2casionaUly met ait the Pimnp, but they neyer
did so withsout some suer or another. One
ivould accuse the other of having rad hair,
whiist the latter would tell the former abse
bad no hair nt ail but ware a wig. And tbey
would dispute lu ahriIl tonos concerning thte
lnîp, onc saying it belongod to hie? botue end

the other ono making the sanie dlaim for lier
domicile.

'lime skipped along and the war of the
Fump waxed fiercer and fiercer, and finally
Mrs. Punlions padlockod the hlandle and
a pikedl the s pont with a. woodon bung. Mrs.
Boosel caIled in a loclesinith aud a blacksinith,
whio picked the lock and amputatcd thq apout
of the Pump, who was very sad about the
wholc affaiX.

Mrs. Punhons thoen outflanked lier encmy
by taklng the handle of the Pumip off bodily
and gigta a weIl hal( a mile awey foi' iater,
I1t'aio-1. JooeI rctaliating by getting a piumbeî'
to remove tihe sucker and parloining tihe
ivîtr of Mrs. Boosel wlien that lady tvas et
maî'icet.

And now behold a dismantled. Ptimp and
two once affectionate neiglibors at daggers
drawn-all of ivliieh might have been pre.
vettd lied theme betin two Pumips, ane for
each bouse.

The moral of this story of the War of tise
Pump is that if there ho only onc Pump for
two houses, thei womeni ocoupying thoso
lieuss are certain ta quarrel, sooiner or luter ;
and they-are pretty certain to do it, -anyhaow,
Lie tliere une Kunp or hall a do7en.

It ie a vory strange faut, but noue the lueae
truc One, ciijîdren, Litat two mon coulaliuge

bcd My taleth

A KUYNOTE.
A rev. Prohibitioniat lu thjs city lima devot-

ed tbirty years ta the quîestion of Bible wvina.
Hie has arrivcd at the conclusion that the good
bock disap)prnves of imtoxicating baverages.
It wilI 150w require tlîirty yeaîa more for
hlm ta convince the %wlsiskey Cînistians tbat
ho is riglit. Gentleinen, titis discussion le ail
nonsense. Tise Bible dos not proiîib'it IPro-
hibition, and tlsat la mil we want ta know.

"The aittuitîr %vitds do biais,
And tic shahl sooit liavoegnow.

Father, lîaulii't yeou better get me a pair o!
WÎNî. WEaST & CO.'S lace boot.s. Tbey have
sortie beauties of their owîs niake, juat fit cvery
boy tîset gos, and, thcy'ra mil goimîg."

ERIN G40 BRAOH !
So we're çoing te have a Branch Irish

Land League iu CYanada, and it aison d'être
le to help Mr. Parnsell and Lis folloiig in

L aying tgcir parlîamentary expenses. Now,
nîn a great admirer of Ireiand and tise Irish.

I shsed tearis wîhen I listen to "The Haî'p
That Oune" or IlThe Vale of Avoca." My
sosîl's lu arma when I heur l The Minstrel
B3oy," ana 1 arn free1ueutly overpowered with
emotiosa wbcu I tiîink of the brave Brian
B3orn et Clontarf, eut down et the comn-
p aratively early age of ninety odd years.

Malsohi, wbo wore the coller of gold, bas
elways beau my favorite liera. Yeu, I repeat,
I ans a great admirer of the Eînerald. lâle and
the inhabittints thereof, but cnitfoicnd theii'
poliie I Surely we have enotmgh domestie
political squabiblea bere without irnporting
te IlIrish Question " ta furtîser str np sec-

tional feelings lu a couîntry that, as a country,
bas litIe or nothing ta do witL Parnell iîr the
Engllsli Parliarnent eltîser. If thue descend-

ents of the men of tise Otild Sod or thoir
syîupathlzing Saxon co-adjutors want ta
wliack up their ducats ta assiet the great
Charles Stewart, let themn do so quietly and
privately ; but I niaintain that -,e don't wamst
auy Insul, Eiiglisli, Dtitch, Scotch, Africnîî,
or any other II league"I thet takes p art lu any
outside country'e political diflleultiesi. The
ouly leagues required to be worked up in Cana-
da are the thousends of leagties of goadl
CCarable" land an the prairies and elsewliere
ta be ltad for a stuali loaguai tender. Tisera
is a faint serublance ta a joke or witticismn
about my last assertion, but I think mont
Cammokas wiIl agrels tliat it's jmat about truc.

SACOIrrArnIUs O'SULLT VAN.

BOSTON "CULCHAW."
Texas Jim came in frein Western Texas the

other Clay. ta visit hie slatcr, and during lus
stay was întroduced to an Ssthetie young lady
of I'cîilebaw " froui Boston. Now Jis is nlot
as pretty as a spotted pup, îîor as chippor and
graceful as a nickel.plated dude, but wlien a

prtt girl looks unutterable tîsings et hlm
t hîrugb pair of gold.rimuned specs, hie don't

retire into a reisote corner of the unkuown
wlieuee and suck bis thutubs. The young lady
was iînch imprcssed witb Jinis's manly bearing,
and if eny nterpreter cossld bave bean piro.
cured tisey would doubtelos have got along
nicely tagether, but Boston culchaw and the
wiid, free speech of the untrammelled West
fahled ta oalesce. Tise yauing lady began tihe
trouble by remarkiîsg;

ICI have for an indefinite period poissesscdl a
morbid desire to sus ona of those celebrateui
bovine youtbs of the WVestern pampas, and
tvhen yonr sistar communicatedl t he fact to nie
that you migbt Lie expected any moment ta
peregrinate acros tise thî'eshoid of this edifice
aud stand rovealed to mny -,onderlng vision, I
could lsardly bringimy everwrougbt imaegina-
tion withln tIse litiits of self-control."

Jim crossed bis legs, spit out thse window,
lialf-drowning the prindie pup that lay part-
ing ln the shade, put lus bat on the floor, and

Ma -k Lie -no ! I don't perzactly corral your

leader. Jist make a new round-up, and l'il
try a d flp tise raivbidc so as ta rake iu thse

"Sir ?"
«.Tist circle round it agiii, and l'il tî'y and

keep the drive front breailin' on me."
IlCouehed as it is lu an unfemiliet' idioîn, I

fail to formn the mont remoto conception of the
idem you Nvould elucidate."I

IWall, dodgast Tay fool luckl fHure 1 cen
talk United States, Choctaw, Mexicau and
Arreîsaios, but vaccinata me witb a WVincltes.
ter, carve me svide open wvitb a breecb.loading
monkey-wrench, if I woîîldn't; give the littîl cf
my larnin' ter lie able to:sey a huindrcd words
to this purty littie furrinet' witlî goggles," and
Jîm wvent ont ta the lance and lerrsped his
mustang wîvtli an lnch î'ope.-Hîeston Setter.
day Eî'rîîlîg Caller.

]1ev. E. P. %aoesatory, IlAn Original
Belle," now running ins tise Cîsicago car'ren,,
is greatly nserred by the eut]sor's inability ta
write IîishL brogne. His Irish cîsarctera
spemk as neyer lrishimen spoke. '%Ve would
advise the publishers to have the manuscript
revisecl-what romains of it-by sme C'hicago
veriety consedian.

Attention is ealled ta the advertiseîssent of
the Tribune Bureau of Litereture in this issue.
The difllculty elways experienced by authors
ie finding a nmarket for their work la overcoîne
by those wbo desil with publishers tlîrougs

-this bureau. AIl information niay be obtaisied
by addressing tIhe Manager, 231 Braadway,
New York.

FLATrERY!

Et'.Oaunsty! I wish I
coppel'-toe( l ike yours!


