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THE TOtIIST AND THE CROSS
ROAtI.

A TOURIST white an a
Jouneycane t aSpot

%Vbcre the Road hie wvas
Travelling branched Off :in M
Two Différent Directions.
At thie side of the Cross Road
Wvere erectcd two Large Signs,
One bearing, The Legend,
Soft Snap Road-you press

the L'utto,î and WXe do Thie
Rest "- and thie other -
IBrirnstone WValk-step this

wvayainýd%%atcl Things Sizzle.'
For a Momient lie hesitated -- -

WVhiclî pathway to Pursue,
strongly inclined to Meander
along Soft Snap Road, when
the Vision of a beckoning
Fernale Figure standing i j*Z_7_-;- =-.
thcCentreof Brimistone W'alk
decided Him, and hie niade _--:--- ---

ail Sait (and retail), after
H-er. He had not Gone -

Far %vien lie perceived M-is
Folly in folly.ing the Fetuale Forrn I)iviiîe, for She sud-
denly Disappeared, and at the sainiei\Momenit an lsthe-
tir- Brick-bat travelling with considerableVelocity scored
a Bull's-eye on His Cranuitu. Hc iças Continually Fali-
ing into quagrnires anid Pits, and evinced an Eccentrie
Desire to Dodge the numnerous 'Missiles; such as foot-
jacks, Brick--bats, I)ecayed Htn Fruit, chunks of Rocks
and other Bric-a-Brac whjch Darketied the Air around
Hîm. He began to Fear that lie %vas Intruding. This
Maternai Relative would have Ilshaketi" hini lad she
met Himi a short tinie later. Mis Personal Mag-netisin
liad drawn ail the Promiscuous Debris for miles around
into violent Contact with himi, and he was soniewhat
Tloughened, so that he Evert Ventured to think a Littl
Roughcer Treatrnent wvould have fitted hini to Join a
Football Teani, but his Laudable Aspirations were iiip-
ped in the Bud, for while walking along the Base of a
Crurnbling Precipice it "'Got the Drop ' on himi

If you are in Doubt as to whichi Road to Travel just
"take ter de woods."

MY DAD.

W I 110 eyed nic with nu joyfîil pridc
WVhen to his apple-trc 1 Iicd,

And kindly liastencd tu niy side?
My Dad.

Wlio g.ivQ mei un lus L-nee a place~,
Tlit tva> 1 could flot sec his face,
For bitch-red on nry pants to tricc ?-

MNy I)ad.

W\ho, wthen I grcwv to nian's estatc,
MVOîild tct broule iiih stnd lockth aie
.And front the caseslcnt cail, " Tou late

MIy Dad.

Whi) loved my best girl far too welI,
Anrd owned her lpre-ýenCe na-s a spI)li ?
WVho proved Ihittiçclin ancient sel]?~

My Dad.

WVho, with thre sleel, and smootr [raid head,
Did that false clanisci choose instcad
0f me, and off w~ith twhoi slie led ?

My Dad.
TARiiî.

rc.-is niuch. that Adai rcmarked, It is begrinning, to look like faîl."

_k

III-il.

A FATAL SNEEZE.
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