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GUDGEON I!SHING.
The N. P. hait bcisg piayed out Sir john bhas secured sosssething

quite as effective.

A SOCIAL INNOVATION AT SQUIGGLECHUNK,

Nowloo-a-hreJohn," said the editor of the

won't do, you know. You've got to be a little more
careful in the selections you malte for the paper wvhen
l'ai off collectin'. Public taste is a curious t}sing, and
that thcre item of fashionable intelligence which you
rung in on our subscribers. last week has caused no end
of trouble and excitement in our leadin' social circles."

IlWhat item d'ye mean, old man ?" asked John, inno-
cently.

"lWhat item? WVhy, the whole village has been wild
over it. Mean to tell me you don't know? Here it is
right after my article on the development of our minerai
resources," and he pointed out the following remarkable
paragraph under the head of IlFashionable Intelli-
gence ":

Bed-bug hunts arc the prevaiiing craze just now in the fashion-
able world of London and Paris. The guests at e%,csiiisg parties
eagerly biail this novel amusemient as a relief fron- tIhe ennwui of more
conventional mcethods of cotertainnient. The garnc is piaycd as fol.
lows: Tvo leaders are appointed, wsho select theuir respective follow-
ers froni the conipany by turn until ail present are ranged on one
side or other, and thon, the signal being given, the cager huniers
rush to the doriniteries and other suspectcd hiunts of thec winglcss
tcrror, turning over hedclcothing and miattresses, overhauling
bureaus, ,Ind p)r)ing into evcry, cranny where the gnne nsay bc sup-
p osed to lurl . Boudoirs and corridors resound wvitb tihe g1celul
laughtcr and excitcd outcries of tihe nserry bug-hunters. Carried

away b>' the cxcitenient of the sport, tise proudest peers of the
ressîni and tihe most stately danses and niaidens of Beigravia ina>' be
seen frantically jostliisg and crowvding in their efforts to isakea large

«Iaor shouting excitedi>' %%'hen-a lticy find is usaýde. The hon-
ors of tise garne, of course, go to tihe side which at tise close of the
hunt can show the largest counit,

IlNow, where in thunder did ye pick up an item like

IlGot it out of sonie of themn Chicago exchanges, 1
guess. I forget, anyhow," replied John, carelessly.

IlWell, now, remnember we don't want to give no more
*of these high-toned, frivolous, aristocratie doings in the
Indicator. The influence of such things is demoralizin'.
It puts up our people to aping these European fooleries,

fur as soon as the women folks giit' into their heads
that anythin' is toney an' ' good form,' as they say, among
the dukes and princes and counitesses, wby, they must
have it theniselves if it takes a leg. *I tell you we've got
public opinion down on the Indicator like a thousand of
brick over this business. 'Course, jest as soon as it coe
oui it set aIl our society folks svild to see who would be
the lirst to introduce the thing into Squigglechunk.
Mrs. Weathersby had fixed to give a part>' anyhow
Thursday evening, and invite a whole raft down from
Scrabbleton an' Pocock's Corners, secin' as how sleighin'
%vas good, and she seen her chance an' wrote '.B.B.H,'
onto each invite card."

W~hat did shc mean b>' that" asked John.
"Why, 1 bed-bug hunt,' of course. Thle old frame

bouse that jimt Weathersby built 'wvay back inl '62 iS jUSt
fuli of 'em, an' whien the crowd corne along right after
supper she read the piece to 'eni an' explained that,
bed-bug huntin' bein' ail thse go among the Blritish aris-
tocracy, it would only bc keepin' up with the procession
to git up a hunt. So they divided off, Mrs. Pelters,
froni thc Corners, wvho is death on bugs every tirne, was
leader of one side, and Miss Jessie Bulverton of the
other. They warited Parson Saxby to take a hand in
an' captain one of the sides, but he stood on bis dignity.
He allowed it mighit be the fashion among Ritualistic
curates an' Popish bislsops to mingle in wvorldIy frivoli-
ties of that siniful nature, but it ivas contrary to sound
Methodist practice. WeIi, the>' appointed Lawyer Fly-
nman umpire, an' wvhen he give the word ' Go,' you
should have just seen the way they tore upstairs and
yanked the covering off the beds. They commenced on
an old bedstead that's been into the farnily nigh onto
sixty year, I reckon. One began puliing one way and
one a nother to get up the slats, an' it wasn't hardly a
minute afore that bedstead was busted into fragments.

OUT SIDE THE BAKERY WINDOW.
MiCKPY-"« What wvay svould you rudder (lie, Blatey P
BLAZEY - IlI dunno. I think I'd rudder eat t00 much an'
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