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AN INDUCEMENT.
1 notice your brother takzes a gbeat dcai of aut-daor exercise

i.ttely."ý
'Ves. Ile was always t00 lazy ta (Io so tintil thie <loctar told

lm that sunshinc and air woul<i ma4c bis moustache grow."

FOUND WHAT HE LOOKED FOR.

N ~OW, Patrick and 'Mike were of rei Irish buiid,
INAnd wben wvhiskey wvent round they were flot casy, filled

And onc night-rtsrning frani Tini Murphy's wake-
They purchased a boule of Jamiesoo's inake.

Thon they straigbssvay repaired to a neighboring 3hcl-
Which building %vas awned b)y Paît's brother, Big Ned
There thcy settîcci theni flown on a bun<lle of straw,
And froni the black boutle procecded ta dlraw.

%VeIl-socn, wvhen tIhe xvhislley ivas nearly ail. gone,
They <iecided ta steel) titi the breaking of dawn.
Rut Post lind a vntion within bis wvîse head
That hecd cmpty the boutle whîlc ik-ie wvas in bed.

Sa lie crept o'er the floor ta the corner, by steaish,
Whcin lie sincorked the boutle and drank ta ikshezilth
Then quickly ngain hie iay dowri beside 'M ike,
Says hce, "Michael, ni2 boy, >'e cao wakzc fwhin yc e.

Scarce a. minute eiapsed ere poor 'Michael awoke,
And thus to himself nieditatively spokie:
-"Sure t don't think that stuif in the boutle wvill keep,
Sa l'il put it inside mie fWhiie Fat is.isleep."

But Pût was atuake, and hie heard this retnark,
And snsiied a broad smiie ta bimseif ln the dark:
So, as «Michael crept forth irons bis dirty straw bcd,
Pat turned ta hini quickiy and chuckiog lic saidi

Sure, Nwhat ire ye lookin' for, Michael, me bye ?
I'm -t'm lookin' for nothin'," was M ichriet's reply

Then pat chuckled loud as bc lifted bis bondr-
IFaix, ye'il find it rîght thcre in thc bottie," hae said.

BRoCKVîî..Fc, ONT. G. WRnIGHT .

AS USUAL.
Returns frao Chicoutimi show the election of 'Mr. Belley', the

straight Goveronent candidate, by a, iajorily Of 31 over '.Ir
S avard, Independent Conservative.-Zlpirc,.

ME savored too much of non.partizan viewq,
il Is backbone wvas not made of jelty,

To elect hin the votcrs did pronîptiy refuse-
The flesh-pots a party.ied crowd alvays choose.

No wonder-their gost is their Betlley.
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DIDN'T RECOGNIZE THE TEXT.

WVELI. 1 decire," said Uncie Jededi.ti, )atising to
wipe his spectacles on his bandana liiidkerch,ýef

and take a fresh chicw of tobacco, ",somte of thje tllIlng
they put ino the papers gîts beyand me. They're ailus
imcddliii withi religion now, 1)rintin' sermons and zexes
framn Scriptur' an' -ech. They'd a durn siglit hetter
stick to politics. lest listeîî ta this naw :

GAî;rir.-'' Why <iid you send tbnt ninister <lown bclowv
ST. PETER --" Whicn he carne up hie -.sled for those of his icck

who hall corne befot-e, and 1 gave lins dircctions wherc to iir.I lie
miojority of thcm.e

1 uster think 1 knowed miy Bible pretty well fromi
Genesis to Revelitions, but that don't secem the ieast bit
faifiar. ha' more, 1 don't believe St. Peter evcer
said anything of the kind. W'hy, it don't sound like
Scriptur'. 1 shouidn't a bit wonder if it's notbin' but a
ntake-up by saute of theni smiart Alickitewspaper felleýrs,"

l t imout, pr'aps," cantinued the aid muan retIectively,
after a pause, " be ini the Apochryfy or the Revisedi
Version. 1 ain't sa sure 'bout that, but I'd Iset my bot-
tom doliar-tîat is ef I wvas a bettin' nian-that ye kýafrit
find no sechi a text atween the kivers af the Bible that 1
ivas hroughit up on."

And lie rolied laver on his back on the lounge andi
went ta sleep, rutminating on thc degeneracy of the a ge.

SWINGING AROUND THE CIRCLE.

T HIS is naot a îuiap of a gerrymindier-ed constituencyLt is thte routc taketi by a strct railway passenger
as thte onily available one lictween two given points, in thte
present chiaotic condition of the systemi resultitng froni theý
laying of the niew tracks.

ALL THE SAME.
DtllsESON--" Aw, 1 say, cari yotu tell nie wiîere 1 caoi find a phy.

sician nenar liere ?"'
FARNIER (s~djda>"Ves. Tie sîndertaker tives the ihird

bouse down the rond. "
DUrso~-''Bat 1 lict,'t aqic yau for thée iindertaker. I %vans a

phiysicîan."
FAR.NîER-"1 \Vel, 1 zuess yuineed thec undertakcrley the 'huie

old Doc. Carver is throuigh svuth you, begorýli l


