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I Lighter Vein.
Tattoo.

Once a mealy-bug sedate-
On a rose bush lingered late,

And bier giddy beart was blithe and.t
gay.

For an impudent red spider
Had actually eyed her.t

As he jauntily,-swaggered past that1
way»

l«Will you corne and do the rose,
Till the half-past-nine gun goeg?

(Oh, this blooming bush is just too1
jolly slow;)t

Around a leaf' we'll promenade
Across the glacis and parade,"

Said the gallant litte red-coat, don't
you know.

Near'a dewdrop there tbey sat-
In the moonlight, and ail tbat;

And they tried to tbink which loved
the other most;

But the Gardener drew nig-
There was murder in bis eye-

And bis ,jnsect-gun blew out for
them "Last Post."

So the bugle-call will sound,
And tbe Sergeant go tbe round,

And "Lights Out" will corne wben
all the tunes are played,
But "Reveille" at the dawn
WiIl make the sumbering trenches

yawll,
Wben we fail in for "Inspection" on

parade.C

Just Wanted to Know.

The number of unnecessary inter-
rogation poihts which are infticted on
the world is appalling. The s.mall
boy is not the only one who keeps
bis cartridge-box full of such arn-
munition, ready to fire upon the un-'
wary. Jim, the boatman who figures
in Mr. Emerson's book, "On English
Lagoons," bears testimony to the an-
noyance ofsilly questionings. The
aiuthor was taking a cruise in a
wherry, remodeled for habitation,
and had laid up for tbe day by -the
river-bank near a town. jim was
sitting in the stern of the craft, eat-
ng bis luncheon, when hie received

the broadside recorded below.
First a tramp appeared.
"Are you feeding?" lie said.

"es," answered jim.
A boy came along.
"I suppose she be on tbe 'mud

now?" hie inquired, eyeing the wherry.
"Yes," said Jim.
Two girls walked ut).
"Why don't you go for a sail?"t

asked one.
"No wind."
"Do you bave to have wind to sailyour little boat?"
"Yes."
A fat man and his wife drew Up.

wherry I ever see?" wheezed the1
wife.

A youth stopped on the bank.
"You're painted ail white,' ain't

you"
, Yes," responded jim.
An old man was the next visitor.

Pointing to the smoke from the fun-
"ecl, hie asked:

"You're blowing off steam?"

"You've made a nice little'slip?"
"Yes."

"Seain't a big 'un, is she?"

Another tramp haltcd near by.
"So you're looking about the coun-

Yes,," said Jim.
"It looks very nice the day?"
"Yes."
Next came a portly old man.
"Don't she carry nothin'?"

NO .~f

"I suppose you lay ber uP in wifl-
fer?"

"Som e tim es."1
"A stupid-looking woman ap-

proached.

"XilI you take mue'to Newcastle
when you go?"

1 ar neft going to Newcastle."
"«Oh !"
"Well, exclaimed the disgusted jim'

to bis master, "talk of country
buimpkins! I neyer saw stich a lot of
greenies in my lifel The questions
thtcy ask are enough to craze a don-
key!"

A Retort That <'Floored" the Bishop.
,Once, at breakfast at a friend's,

PhilliPs Brooks noticed the diminu-
tive but amusingly-dignified daughter
of the bouse having constant trouble
with the large fork that sbe was
vainiy trying to handie pi-operi with
ber tiny fingers. In a sorirt of kind-
ness, mingled with mischief, tihe Bis-
hop said:

"Wby don't you give upth te fork,
n'y dear, and use your fin-ers? Youknow, fingers 'were made' before'
forks."

Quick as a flash came tbe crusbing
retort:,

"Mine weren't."

He Found the Boy Ail Right.

Before President Angeli, of the
University of Michigan, bad attained
bis present high position, a boy en-
ter;ng college was recommended to
bis consideration.

"#Try to draw the boy out, Profes-
sor; criticise bim, and tell us what
you tbink," the parents said.

"To facilitate acquaintance the
Professor took the boy for a walk.
After ten minutes' silence tihe ,youth
ven'ured: "Fine day, Professor.

"Yes," with a far-away look.
Ten minutes more, and the youn<t

man, squirmîing uncomfortably, said:
t'This is a pleasant walk, Professor.",

Anotber silence, and then the
younge man blturted out that i he
thougbt they migbt bave rain.

"Yes," and tbis time the Professor
went on sayinz, "Young man, we
bave been walking togetber for baif
an hour, and you bave said nothing
which was not commonplace and
stupid."

"Yes," said the boy, bus irritation
getting the best of bhis modýesty, "and
you indorsed every word I said."

Word fromn the Professor to tbe
parent s was to the effect that the boy
was ail right.

The UnIucky Number.
The judge, who is also a philan-

thropist in a small but practical way,
was visiting. the celîs in a prison,
talking smypathetically with the pris-
oners, some of whom he had sen-
tenced. His efforts were generally
well received, but one mian was qLii"e
unmoved by bis friendlîness. He re-
turned curt replies and resolutely
refused f0 expand.

Cimno criminal," he said at last;
duI'm only a victim."

"A victim of what?" the judge in-
quired, with friendly interest.

"A victim of the number thlirteen-'
that's what I am!'»

"A victim of the number thirteen !"
"Yes-.a judge and twvelve jury-

me n."

That Clever Preacher.
A negro preacher. wlhose supply of

hominy and bacon w as running 10w,
ciccided f0 take radical steps to im-
press upon bis flock the necessity for
contrîbting liberally f0 the church
exchequer. Accordingly, at the close
of the sermon he made an impress-
sive pause, and then proceeded as
as follows:

"I hab found it necessary. on ac-
couint ob de astringeAicy ni) de bard
tinies an' de gincral deficiencv ob dle
circul atin' inejuni ini cùiiiictiofl wid
dlis c'hu'chi, t' interduce rua new otter-
riatic c'lection box. It is so arranged
dat a half dollar cr quatalh falis on a
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Has Taken N ledicine Suce IJsing Oym.
Hamilton, Ont.,,prl* U

Dr. a. sanche & Vo.
Dear 8fr.,
Ozydonor bat dont no mach for me 1 woux soi

oh« e rsl J t i, a , a o « i tg o

My er unk ut ud& .

« me <>tha 1 ezpcad rnue
-tronger sto ata lavnUs i uce .>~pau ni. 1 valuable inStacat. 777

Tours truly, a tme ie ml ofOzds,

Oxydonor in a littie instrument, invented by Doctor Sattbe- *-ht hâ
the power of creating in the hunmai body a .trong afflity, f«Ozry.
When Oxydonor is applied the body absorbe Oxygeulreely from the ar

Oxygen in Nature'e great purifier mnd life-giver and tue s uýphu lui
blood and thusues immediately attacks whatever alisuse miay .itadg
long as no vital organ in destroyed, it quickly rLesns h a " cnd v1 ýr
write et once for our fre ilustratedl bookiet that tele about the Ozydonor a"d ha

wonderfu mues..

DR. R. SANGl & 00., M5 St. GatherBue StMe, W., lnotMou, QU.

of dliojous Chocosdte
JOHN P.MOTT&CO.%IAUFAXgCANAD)A.
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