
LATER DAY FAIRY TALES.

<T1RANS9.LeD FrZOM THE ç.\N.)IAN or '~s; .

l.-BEAUTY AND TFI.ý- BE.\ST.

NCE upon a limie, not so v'ery' long
ago, cither, thcre lived a Beauty.
In the classic vernacular of the
p -> pve, she ivas quite a bute. Slie
wore a tailor-made gown,

2i bleacbced hair and other modlern
i mprovenicuts, inclucliug several
editions of the 1,J1éee andi othecr
equally interestiug papers, care-

-fully concealcd from public
view by .a rear extension of
skirt. This wvas supposed 10
acld to the clegant tout ensemblee

of lier appearauce. Fromi the point of view of the ordi-
uary maie observer therc wvas a hcap of supposition
about it.

Late onc afternoon, dcar childreu, this Beauty macle ani
impression upon a Beast, who bclonged to that distinct
species of biped known as stuffy, old duffers. Tbis par-
ticillar article of stuffy old duffer Nv-as about the worst
specinien of the wbolc tribe. imie had scalpcd himi
dlean, bis teetb batd fallen -out, aud one of bis eyes wvas
niade of glass. This, togctber with bis diabolical expres-
sion aud the sinister glare of bis reniaining optic, ren-
dei-ed himi about as unlovely an object as one iniglit
desire 10 stay away fromi.

1-le was not an attractive Beast, dear children, but lie
liad loads of Dust.

It happened that thie Bcut as coin g dow-n town
in the street-car, aud the Beast sat down beside lier.
When the conductor sidled throughl for tickcts, the
Beauty found that sbc biad lefî hci- purse at homie,
thougyh she could have carried it quite easily witbouit -et-
ting tired, and the 13cast said, 1' Illease let mie supply the
deficieucy," aud the Beauty said, "Oh01, if. you %votld ho
so kind-l don't know how 1 camie to forget il, in
sure. It wvas so careless of mce. I don't know how I
can thank you for your kîuclness. \"ou must g ive nic
your address, and 1 Nvili send it back t0 y0u just as
soon as I getl homei." Aud the Beast said, " Pshaw
i 's not %vorth talkiug about." And so they, contiuued Ici
toy î%'ith the strange delights of a strct-car conversation
until tbey got dlown town, when the 13cast took the
Beauty to lunch, and subsequently treated 10 cara-
mnels. Andi that cvenîng lie called 10 sec lier, andi slie
showed hirn bier collection of pliotographis and lier
essays at w'ater-color art, and hiad bier little brotthers andi
sisters coine in and kiss lier good-night, so that hie couki
ste wliat a tender, loviug, affectionate sistcr she wvas to
ther.and the Beast Nvas cbarmied completely, aucd lie
said 10 hinself, " She is the niost dazzling corruscation
of supernal excelleuce that tbis planet ever wvinked at,
and l'Il have bier if I have t0 steailiber."

So it came about that, as limie stunipeti swviftly by,
andi the days lengtbeued, and the summiler camne, and
thie sun soaked the section of atlmosplherc ini whicli these
lines are written witb ambler beat, full of sizzle and pro-
dluctive of ycarnings for ice-cream andi soda water, one
gcntle, inoonlit evening, when the perfumeti breezes
sang concerted pieces o'er the peiluciti waters, and the
katydid chipped in an accomipaniment 10 the ii-ournful
cahl of the wbippoorwill up iu thie force, wbere the whis-
pering ]caves rnurmured ccaselessly-it w-as just during
tbis halcyon portion of the day that the Beast let his

peut-up emnotions loose in one imipassioncd outburst
%Vill you malrry mle ?'
And, in accordancc w~ith the mariner of the timies ini

whichi w-e live, the Beauty, said unto him, " H-ow miuch a
yeair ivili you settle o1ni me

And hie said so mnuch.
And she said bini nay, reuhkrking incidentally tha hie

would have to put up anothcr stack of reds if lhe wantecl
10 sec lier hand. And to herseif she relleeced, " Hie is
ver), hateful. I detest the very grouud on which lie
treads. 1 But lie is old and fecble, and bis gold wvill pass
at par.:'

Then the Beast renmarked that the stack of reds would
be fiprbcoming.

Thie l3caut)y silcld sweetIy, flopped in his amis w'ith
an cxu1)erant, flopful flop that wvas calculaîed to excite
the sîony beart of a graven image, and iurmured soul-
fully, "I Darling

Tlhen the uioon, whicbi lad bcu taking in the scelle
with its usuial l)Cuigui smiile, said, " This is too mluch.
Right bere I quit, I bide, 1 swear off on lovers foi- a
wcek. Darilingc-oh, oh !bow eau sucli lovely lips sucli
lies bring forth ?"

Andi so the), N-ere mlarricd, and lived unhappily evcr
afîer. CîECî . STÎRE1:rt.

NOT ACCIDENTAL.

fP ROW\N andJjones werc walking down Youge strect
Sthe other day, when a sudden gust blew off 13rowi's

biat. J-e iimediately rail t0 catch it, and iu doiug so.
fell. On seeing hlmii filI Joues calnily got off the eus-
toinary imrbecile reinlark, " Vou dîdn't fail, did you ?"

" a!"snarled Brown, " 1 just sat dowu 10 pick up
my liat," and theu tbey wailked on in silence for the space
of tWo blocks.

DEACON PUNICIN ON THE 0H-10 STATESMAN.

TDOiNI' believe iu this *er riskyproxity, not even iu
natcral proieet.s"ý said 1 eacon Punkin, who bias.

alwavs voted for Sir John. " W7 at's Yankee Butter-'
wortii, anyhow? la ii t ti' blut ol'iiai-cliNerini."

IMPERFECT HUMANITY.

jlsN I %vas reading a scientifio article the other daly.
showving that there %vas hardly a man or wvoman in existence
whose ligti-e wvas perfect. Nowv there goes Sharpley; what's the
matter %with him?"

Donsox,-, Iivcrything! 1-le's the crooliedest man in towin.'


