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FEMALE EMIGRATION TO CANADA.
Miss Leprasscer (r-eadbzg Lord .Lorne'8 speech oit the sidbjcct.-"' The further west tho young

woman went, tbc more offers sbc got 1" Ohb, mamma 1 lot us go to Canada, as far west as pos-.
sible. Prich

THfE HUSBAiND'S PROGRESS.
Villas DAYii ASTER IiAlIIAOL

And elle upou hie snanly brenat

"yeu l ot leave your birdie, dear"
.j wili not, darling; rest content."
Âdthen a dozen ies ; " Dear, "
"Bye-byo." " Ta-ta, love." Se lhe Wcnt

TUSSES IVERS AFrER.
"Ny oas, l'm gollîr out to-nilht.;

Prsty do,,'t sit up, I may hc late.'"
Site atwcetiy smiled, IlWel, dear, nil right-

But conte honio Ina jiroper stato."
Thon, having liglited hie cîgar,

Above hier laîîguidly hc bient
Anil klssed lier : «'Well, good-bya," ".Tatat."

A singlo kiîei! And off heésvent.

TUIWE M0STIIS AFTEIl.
"Ligotte, lin going out t4o-iight."

Su om e ot eVOfi mise ber cyco:
"""I, go; but doîi't yeu coine honte tiglit,
Oryo lmitn y mnet wlthl n surprise."

Inmu anforish air,
And on hie ceat pute f ragralît scent;

Why don't YODgo ?' Ant 30 ho weit

911RER YBARS AFORIL

41Yee, Mime S., l'ni goiog out."
"'Twould bce n blesslng if y-ou'd stay.»

"-I violsilcoul,lw ould." "lNo doulit,
'Yen horrid wrotco ; well, go! lYou may.

1 only vlsh, uipou My flie,
1 vure a [iit , I'd selln rment

'Your conduet. But 1 arn your veile,
Wore luck i, and, 'mîdet tho langlîng utrife,

lie, fellowcd by a broomstiù,k, vont.

LOST.
Hfow msny people of both sexes are snfferfng

frram bat vitality, ail broken clown, and on the
verge of consumption, tat inight bo ïestored,
as snany bhave beeu whs» given up ta die, if
tbey.« wou use Burdock Blood Bitters, wbich
restores font vitallty and gives new vîgor to
the debilitated system.

NLTRSERY RHYM ES.
10oit LITTLE A14T1'SOTT BOY.

In order ltat tbc spirit of Frecdom, nov as
aiways the glory and prido of tise British
nation, b. kept alîve in tbe nov rising and aIl
future genorations, and with th. sincoro hope
that they wili lmplent in their young and
brave hoarts a firma dieormination ta repel any
attack on their liberties, espocially ns ta wbat
will bie their future '«boome, " I append for bte
benefit of ail intelligent Aitti-Scott littie boys
the following simple rhysnes:

.THE TflIEEIWISF. MEN or GOTIIAM.
Thrce wiqe mon of Gothent wont olit on a sproo;
Tiîoy hided rspetivedy in No. 1, 2 and 3.

The auinerals la the above couple, my dear
boys, rofer te Nos. 1, 2 and 3 Police Stations.

SING A SONG OP SIXPENCE.
Siiîg n gong of sîxpence, fitoinch fuil of ryc.
Four suîd tventy coekt4iis-yot ie' nlwaya dry.
WVhen the bar lu oponed, iu tjîs door io'l spriiîc;
isnl' Shiwo prcttysughtsto ttbefore h. I(Ing?

The LoAdiord in tJe purler,
Counting out his nîoncy;

Bis mariais is out drlving-
Ai,î't it V0r7 tunnîy 5

The bar-keep s 'inongit the bottics,
Knockiiýdown the stinps;

Ho a, -- et outanul take a wnlk,
Tis touao place for tmmîîs."

My young frienda, there may bie a fow
expressions 1 have made nsec o! iu the latst
stanzso wbich. yen -do net underetand as yet,
savoring s they do of slang; but as you grow
eider conviction will coin. ta yau, and tbey
will became quit. familier.

OU> PATHER HT7EEARD.
Oid Fathor iBblard li e nt te the cuphocard

To SoS hie matutinal horn,
But whcn ho got thero. tho cupheard vas haro,

So enld bc, "«l'Il drink notlîing titis miorD."
Ifere, my dear boys. fil aun exemple for yau.

The oid snd respected Mr. Rubbard as fa his

wont goes to the cuphoard for his morning
nip, but appareutly hie lias been up having a
night of it with a 11few friends "; hoe fnds the
bottie empty and eupboard bare. Doce hoe
repine? No! Doubtiess he feels the doprlv-
ation keenly, but hoe 1er il mu *us Fil
drink nothing this mer». " Satake an exi-
pie, my dear boys, frorn the action of the bis-
torie old gentleman. It would lie weil for you,
for when you Lyrow old after baving pald daily
matutinal visfits to yaur cupboard, you will
go there sorne bright morning and find it bare
indced.

AuNTy SoTT.

ALL EXPLAINED.
The Cathedrai Clock fa on view. By paying

ten cents and climbing-nobody bas yet van-
tured 10 caunt the number of stepu-and.
clintbing steps, we were saying-wbich, by
the way i a climax (sca? pitse within puls ;
ses Liddli and Scott's (great Scott's) lexican)
-by paying ten cents and clisnblng a? nunber
of stops you can see how it ils ail clone. WFe did,
and wvc muet say w. were very disappointed.
Sunday aler Sunday vie bave lain in bed,
tm-ing to slccp through aitl "themn infernal
boUs," ad iniagined to ourseives how it was
ail done. We were simple and unsophisti-
cated, and inagined that of course it was the
curate's duty to ring those belle and chime
those chimies. And wlîen wve went up that
fearfui tower we thouèht to have seen him,
por mn, dresse 1»i full cinonicais, " (that
is the correct phrase, we believe,) jumping
from rope to rape in frantic haste, with the
11sweat of bis brow " oazîng frai» more than
overy pore. W. wanted 10 find out lots of
thlngs:- How hoe liked the work ; whetbor be
wore a black or a white surpioe white ho did
il; whether ho said "lawmen" or "saain"
when hoe had fiuished ; if ho avair forgot ta
keep thbI "estern position" (tbat is rigbt, lsn't
it?) white jumping about; whatbc took after bis
bard work-whether nnfermented or forment-
cd wine (lie suppose hoe took vrinle, wine, net ?).
Those and lots cf other things--suggested, we
hlave now found out, by the pretty pletures w.
bad seen of belfrie8 and such things-wo
wanted ta find aut. But, asl we have said
hefore, %vô were very disappointed, very 1

WHAT'S IN A NAME?
À FACT.

SeNE.-Thte Caledlon an qases at .LzicZ..noiv.
Viîliting pipeir hm~ jtst performed a selecf ion;
McTavish haî lisiend itUl rapture.

M'cTavieh.-Whaat les y'our naine?
2'he ViSftOr.-My maine s3 IrOland.
McTavith.-Ireland! Hoch, I vie it wasa

Seotland, wbatefer!
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