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t-IH, Mistress Mary, quite contrar,
U How is your garden doing now.
Potato bugs and tomato grubs
And weeds ail in a row!"

Why. Mary, Mary! what's the matter?
You look as tbougb you wanted to cry 1

Why don't you go and dig and hoe
in your floxer-beds?"I said I.

She gave a sob as she toMd me wvhy,
Her facew~as pale as a dusty milier's,

And an awful shiver quite made ber quiver,
* As she said " I'm scart of the caterpillars!"

L.R.B.

NEXT.
*To say that business runs like clockwork does inot necessarily

.mean that there is astrike every hour.-Troito Globe. Does aiStji 1 '-
mean that everything goes on tick ?-World.

Probably it refers to the circumstance that so nîany
concerns are being woundc up.

THE WITNESS WITNESSING.
VJEN Jean Biaptisti. 'e 'ave ze fête

I Late-lay ait Nlo'realle,
%e flag an bannaire vare display,

- And ail are look ver' veil;
But best of ail, tres ,nagniJîqui,,

To make ze Cathoiic brag,
jean Doti gai on ze l4tness bouse

In honneur 'olat ze fiag!
Les Hiigenots are ail ver' mad,

An 'capping lal, ze deuce,
Zey say jean-" toady to ze Pope,"

An' cali eet "'flag of'1'ruce!'

THE FASHIONABLE COURSE.

M RS.; GOTHAM-" We do flot hear Of so in
beach of promise cases nlow as we used to."

- - MRs. LAKELNI (fr111 Ghicago)-" No. Divorces are
- ~ - ~~'2'considered better forrn."

Ms . . THE FRESHY GRAD. 1 jýjjy;j1 __ . ~ ;::.

M-BA.DPGRtE <jist fronIz the c4îlssc lii/ i ii fi, l. v
înatçrerito tie 1llorld)-" And now, sir, what cala 1 do for you ?iI

TIIE Wolil.i)-" Nothing, sir, notbing," .It

THE LATEST FRoM BOSTON. \ k
MISS BEN 1Hv ou heard the niewsil

MISS I3EANS-"1 I have just been told that %vhiIc Stanley
.. vas in Africa hie discovered a native poet nanied WVanta \\
batha, and that hie lias brought home ivith him the manu- 5:. .11

.Script of one of the dusky bard's epics"
MISS LENTILS-" Oh, how delightfül. We mnust

*Organize a club for the study of it imnmediately.".THIS:'z the season wiien:the studyof the weather and AM
1;astroiiomy go band in hand. That is to say, his

1best girl and- the young mani sit on the front

iles. And when the old man cornes aogteyon Ms. DOBJiS (sevecly)-"* If I 'vere as drunk as you I'd shoot
felow om~ime scs mre stars than there arc in the yei.

sky.MR, DoBnus-", Go on, my dear, (hic) if you were as drunk as
I amn, you coulda't hit-ter-bar-foor.",


