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vith renewe 1 vigor. I was a bit puzzled. but kiudly
Mrs. Sprig-ins came tu my relief. "lie's nkiug a
uew mtedicinio for dyspepsia, and iiost anlything else
you can think of, ard is nixing sud biewinig the whole
time. le'Il tell you alli about it. whenx lie comles. Law
sakes, lie c:în' talk of anything else."

The door opened, te admit the suobject f our talk,
his thin. giny locks waving in the breczo, and his rusty
aflpaca coat flapping about his gaîtnt fraine as he walked.
His necktie was 'adly askew. a sure sigu with the
Professor, as I caine te know, of mental periiibatioun.
li hid anu anxious. abstracted look, and seemued unwill-
iug tu talk, oveu upon his favouritu subject, thouugh-theu
Editor asked encuitragingly, " Aro they lvely this
nurniug, Prof,!ssor ?" But the Professor paid no heed,
and sat in silence. tapping his cup restlessly with his
thin, uervous fingers. I afterwards found that th.
cause of this unwointei delpressiun was an e.xplosiou of
the gs wliich foried au iniportaut ingredient of lis
new nedicine, and which lid cost him inuch timîe aud
money.

" Ilava a care, sir." and the Editor gently rescued
tho pepper.box. as the Professer wvas imildly wafting it
Over his coffee. The Professer scowled et this plate,
aud regarded the inloffensive eggy .miss upon it, witl
ireftl suspicion

Germis, germs, aIl gernis. everywlere," ho iuttered.
We eat'em with every mouthfuul. we breathe then, in

with everv breath. The universe is chock full of 'emi,
and the public will never be safe till Prof. Adams'
Great Gerni Externination is introduced into everv'
household." During this oratoracal outburst, ho absent-
mindedly reaced for his third doughnut, aud soon,
rising abTuptly, left tho roomu, closed the door rit.h a
sharp slan.

" Laud ! How that made me jump! Wlhy couldn't
lie ,tay, and finish his breakfast like a Christian? I
iever liked his looks. I believe he'sa furriner." This,
of course, from the Auti-Baptist.

- Yes." plaintively responded the FAitor, heaviiig a
deep sigh, " I'm sur" that he's a Germ.mnan."

An awful stilîness fell tupon us, at this retuark,
broken only hy a stilled chuckle from the " Cadaver."
To restor" the spirits of the coipany. the Editorpulied
irom his pocket th(, following, which had been written
that morning for thel " Weekly."

".Ir.. Goody. on reading the ' Wekly' that mis
chier Vac hatching aIt Harvard, ;emarked, " Well, I
licard that some of the Faculty had been settin' on the
studpnts."

This caused a general iup.rising among the boarders,
and they separated. The owner of the gay neck-tio
started for bis dnily toil ; tlrs. Spriggins waddled off to
the inuer regions to hold conclave with Bridget, and to

rack lier good-natured brain ovor the dinuer bill-of-fare;
whilo the little Auti-Baptist trotted gayly off to got lier
knitting, over which ele 'vas presently nodding; and
the Editor ran up the stairs to his attic room, singing
in a doleful. initor key,

" There vas a young man from New York,
Who aie consommece with a fork,
But one day at noon
They gave him a spoon,
And he stole it, t' - debonnair gawk."

The snufly little b&.arding-.house still stands bencath
the old, pine-trees, though another than Mrs. Spriggins
weilds the domestic sceptre. Tho Professor is stil!
wiuning his way into the hearts, (what is more to bis
pui pose,) into the pocket-books for the public, by his
popular remedies. As for the "Cadaver," I always
look for hin in the city streets, but thus far in vain.
Very likely lie bas gOtton a new neck-tie, and for that
reason I fail to recognizo him. The mournful Editor
still supplies the " Weekly " with bis woekly jokes,
and-the world and 1 jog on.-Selected.

TID -BITS.

Question : Button, button, who has the button ?

" Wrinkles."

Is it fashionable for young ladies and gentlemen to
bc photugraphed togethert

Notice.-A class vill be formed for instruction on
the comb, with a competent professor in charge. Teris
moderate.

N. B.-Pupils wilì be expected to furnish their own
instruments.

Old cans to right of them.
Tin borna to left of them,
Cow-bells in front of theni,

Volley'd and thunder'd ;
Stor uud at with box and barr'l,
Both boy and teacher fell,
But those who hustled well

Escaped the limits.

Answer to question in last BDIa: Yes, th man
found the needle, and probably in the sane place as
one of the editors found the bont pin.

What do the girls wear the white ribbons on their
arms for ?

Don't be rude.

Who are the members of the Kindergarton Class 1

S. A. L. K. C., or the C. C. L. C.-which, or both 
Apply to gooseberry jam.


