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Thîce little maids and an elderly fairy,
(The chaperon of the chaps is cbary,)
Strolling out from a Seminary-

A high toned ladies' school.

Three littie dudes struck with Belle, Emn 1-attic,
Making signs to the maidens natty,
G3et their consent tw go hear I'atti,

(Which is against the mile.>

Here are the dudes-the samne three graces-
Alone at the show they find their places,
They called for the girls, but she slapped their faces-

This grim chaperon so cool!

"JACK, please don't. You muss my hair." But jack
kept right on, on the ground that if he mussed he must.
-Pisburg Bulletin.

HE-SHE-IT.
A "Sory 1" of .ldzentiure-Ralzep!

]iY RIDE HINI HAGGARD.

CHAP'. 1.-OUT IN THE COLD.
I wAs sitting before my grate, in my Toom in Univer-

sity College, one November niîght, when 1 beard a cough
at the door. I opened it. Il Corne in out of the cold,
O man!" He camne. "Take a chair or sit on the sofa.
What will you have?" He stretched out a gaunt hand
and put a small tobacco pouch in mine. Il<There, take it
in trust-you wvill find an MS. that explains everytbing
within-fuifil the trust or III haunt you." He was gone.
Next morning a policeman picked him out of the river.

CHAP. IL.-THE TRusT.

I examined the bag. It had a littie boy in it five years
old. He was rather squeczed. flow did he get there ?
Don't know, only know bow he carne out. Called nie
uncle. This was the trust. MS. said IlTake the boy to
the home of his ancestors, in the heart of Africa. Skirt
the coast tili you find a nigger eut in rock. That's the spot.
Go instant-go ! " There was a cheap Cornelian ring
wîth a niosquito cnt in it-and a sum of money, $î 00,000.

CHAP. IIL.-WE WENT.
When lie was 25 years old we went. I skirted, found

the nigger. Went up tbe river-shot crocodiles, lions,
etc., and had a good tirne. Waded through 500 miles of
swamp. Went to sleep, one r.ight, in the boat, and woke
with 500 niggers thrusting spears tbrough our tbroats.
An aged man, with white beard, Billy by name, was their
commander. He said Ilcease." Tbey ceased. IlWbat
color are they ? " he demanded. .They pulled us out and
held us Up to the moon." "lThree white arnd one black."
IlSpare the white," he said, IlHe-She-It bas com-
manded." IIWhat shail we do with the black ?" " Spare
hini also." W'e got into palanquins which He-She-It
had sent down for us, and went jogging merrily up
country. WVent througb 200 miles more swamp. Came
to valleys which were craters of extinct volcanoes. Green,
lovely. round a beautiful race of women, and ugly men
dwelling in caves. This was the frontier of He-She-
It's country, the beautiful man, woman, thing who lived
at the capital and was ioo,ooo years old, yet ever young.
She lived on littie liver puis and thus defied death.
Halted, put up for a few days. Ustane took a fancy to
nîy protege, Leo put ber arms round bis neck and mar-
ried hitu like a streak of lightning. Billy went off to see
He-She-It or "lTe one iw/to inust tot be further de-
di.-ed." 'Ne moade ourselves at home, awaiting the return
of Billy, and a littie anxious as to wbat He-She-It was
about to do with us. Ail wbich the next chapters will dis-
close.

Yo be con/inued.)

PUNDEROUS PARAGRAPHS.

WHEN a woman's sighs gets beyond 25 lbs., there is
danger, even from a burst of grief.

Out in Nebraska chties they don't arrest a mon for yel-
ling in the streets. Omahaler ail you wisb.

"That was a terrifie windstorm we had yesterday,"
said Boddlewinks to Spinks. IlYes," remarked Spinks
" it raised the dead in our neighborhood." Boddle
winks-"l Raised the dead ! You are an exaggerator, sir
a base exaggerator 1" Spinks-«'Dead leaves, you know.


