
IT WORKED.
1.

Oî i, ~' ~rtkl7put., out at new sign %Vhich ýSrcniS b jîac

grena' tentitn.

HOW IT WAS CAPTURED
H{AVE a cold ; it's nearly l)etter now, but yesterday it

w.is -i t,'>icealble sort af cold -lovered my voice two
oc aves and induced nme to wear a fur collar, soiny friends
wverc ail onto nie. Met a min I ltnew in thc strcet car.
and first thing lhc said was:

'\Vhit a horrible cold How did you catch it?"
Now, I think that question is perfectly idiotic for any
man who's been anywhere iii tlîe sanie concession with a
thernionieter these last few days.

-lOh," 1 ansivered cheerfully, Il 1 set a trap for it in the
back-yard, and it came sneaking- over the fence to steal
chickens and got catught." He mŽrely siud lie was sarry
it had gane ta my liead, and whistled to tlîe newsboy to
bring lini a paper. I neyer saw bin read in the car
before ; saýs it's bad for the eyes Wlien I wvanted to get
off tise conductor said:

IBad cald, sir ; hoiv did vou catch it ?" 1 told bun
it "'as standing on thie platform of strect cars-wbich I
haven't done sInce last Septemiber-and that the clectric
cars went sa faîst they raised a breeze-but lie rang the
bell twice, and 1 had to jum-p off or bc IlAnother Victini
of the Trolley" in the evening papers.

The office ivas just as curious ta know the methad 1
lîad employcd to corner that cold as the street car had
been. 1 told the baok-keeper I had goue gutnng for it
out iii the country %vith a Winchester rifle. Then the
stenogtrapher, wvho can neyer bear anytbing wlien she's
running that machine, came to a hilt aud askcd sympa-
thetically:

"I-ows did you catch such an awful cold Mr. Scrap?"
"Vou see, Miss Keybanger," I began, IlI went out

iuta the woodi yesterday-she ivas Iistening with grave
syrnpathy-"l and 1 took a butterfiy net and a specinen
box, and really it îvasn't liard to do ; they're quite tanie."
She turned round and begati to bit the typewriter, regis-
teririg two oi three vows not to send flowers to my ftaùpa

when tîtat cold setdled on my lungs and took me
skyward, and trying not to hope that it would be scon.1
tried to explain the butterfly net mnethod more at lengthi
to, the office boy when hc came iii, but lie wouldn't listeii.
In short, 1 speut niost of yesterday trying ta ruake people
iisten to ansivers to thuir own questions, without the suc-
cess that usually attends my conversational efforts. And
when 1 got hiome at night my sweet sister Ethel asked

IlHow diii you catch such a frightful cold, Tini? Shail
I make you sonie hot lernonade ?" 1 didn't want to risk
my chance of the lemonadc, sa I told lier the truth.

Il Ethiel," I said, laying nîy fur collar in lier chair, sço
shc couldu't sit dovn again before niaking the lemnonade,
"This Englisli language Macaulay w~as so stuck on is

nevertheless anibiguous and hilly and uneven in sonw
section;. 1 didn<lt catch this cold by niy own unaided
exertions, as even your brillhant intelligence allows you ta
believe. Ethiel, this co]d catlght iiie."

TibloTHY SCRAÎ'.

"WOMEN WERE BORN THE PE.TTICOAT TO
WEAR."1W- lEN I behold the Forty-cight,;

"The Kýilties," pass aclong,
'ni flot so sure the peticoal.
To wouîan dloLl bleofg.

The lieiglit of fashion at IlThe 'i,
A slirt did Adrin %vear;

And yct, since then, in petticoats
" A fill ing off' is therc. "-(Sh-ksqpc.trc.}

As our bra' lads. the Ilighlanders,
The petticuats put on,

'Should we, Toronta labsie- scorti
Di)vîded skirts to (Ion ?

1-ong live brave jenncss%-Millcr,
'May she obtain great riches

Inulicipin ils, lier si.qtcra,
\V ho are born to wvcar tbc 1 reeches.

POLI%* VRiîî'L .

But on coming out
beca foolicg w~ith it.

IT WORKED.

later hie finds that "dose tain poys"lav


