
GRIP -

"NAKED, I5 ITP"
STORFKEBPR-"1 Buy a trunk cheap, Mickey?"
MicKEY Comit HîrasEa-" Phwat for?"
STORZKEELPPE-«'Why, to put your clothes in, of course."
MICKEY-" And go naicked, is it ?

MR. BINKS' QUANDARY.

D ON'T talle to nie, Maria 1 " shouted Mr. Binks dur-
L'ing a somewhat stormy discussion lately. ccYou

don't knaw anything about this niatter! I have no con-
fidence in your judgment I-A womnan bas no judg-
ment! " IlPerhaps you're right," responded Mrs. B.
witb sudden nieekness-<'why, when 1 married you I
was quite sure I was niakirig a good choice; that you
were one of the wisîest and most amiable of mien, and "-

with an air of frank admission-" sec how mistaken I
was ! I don't wonder you have no belief in my judg-
ment-I've ,lost confidence in it myself!" And she
w.ent on with ber sewing with a Ilgot even " expression
on her face, wbile Mr. Binks strove to thiril out -whether
he had been apologized to or insulted.

TrHE INFANT 0F THE PERIOD.

N EW NURS-11Nov,« Master Tommy, you must
MASTER TOMMY-" Vou great big thingl Aren't you

old enougb -to.loole after yourself?"

CHANGE 0F AIR.
"VES, undoubtedly thé Smaead-Doird systemi of venti-

Jlation is tbe best. *It entirely change the air a
nnrnbèr of tînes during an bour."

"'My! As good az a. hand-organ, ain't it?

OUR COMING AIJTHORS.

T HE followitig composition on- IlWinter," written by a
small-sized Toront6 school-girl, shows sonie deep

thougbt on the subject:
WINTEXt.

Winteér is that time of the year when it's cold. I like
summer better than winter only winter uiostly bar,
tbanksgiving Day and christmnus in it and you dont
have turkey and things given you queens birthday and
i th July. The only time I dont wish awful bad I was -a
boy is in winter. Tommy Dod sayý.its awful cold shul-
vel ing the snow mornings. I'd love to throw snow-balls
ony I'm a girl and girls dont have any fun or nothing,
and any way tommy says. the pleece are onto you, and
there aint no fun for a boy any more.., One nice. thing
about winter is you can sit Up lever so much longerý after
dare than you can in summer and there are no flies in
the butter.

Froni the pen of the saine gifted young writer there
alqo efmanatedl these remares upon "IWork"

WORK.

Work is anytbing you have to do. Sometimes if you
didn't have to do it some work would be nice. If I
wasn't made, to practise my musick I believe I'd be fond
of playing the piano. Some people don't mind working
wben niy father and mother were littie they did an awful
lot and their mother neyer had to tell tbemn. mor'n once.
Tbey always tell us about .it. Ail mothers and fathers
do. tommy dod says he's just sick of hearing bow mach
bis father bad to do when be was a boy and how erly he
had to get up. Ai work is nasty. Only very good peo-
pie and parents like work. 1 know lots more to say, but
in tired..

LA SILHOUETTE.

T HE shades of night hall fallen fast,
Feor our tea-tiine had flot yet past,

As I sat in a nlusing lit-
Dreaming-before the lamps were lit.

Lookiug across the lUghted street
A comie scene my eyes did meet.
A silhouette clear and defined
Picturcd upon a window-blind.

My twilight dreams now quite upset,
1, mirtbful, watched the silhouette,
Changing in formn kaleidoscopic,
Our country's favorite game the topic.,

Two objects glowering vis-a-vis,.
Flitting and dancing cap-a-pie.
Posing. opoig wistîng, fisting,
Bounciug dnucing, pounecing, trouneing.

No London Punchi and Judy show
Could enulate the changefut *flow
of spirits on the window sceen.
The play grows serious, I ween.

Fast and more furious danced Che sprites,
WhenZ-suddenly out went the iights,
And nought was sen and-noue eau tell
What on that night the spr-ites bef~i.
But somne with bated breath do say
That, hobbling from across thée way,
MfacLoyal then was heard to bolier,
IlYou stole fivé hundred ever>r dollar.".

And some aver that ini the rear
A muffird answer reached their ear,

Richard's himseif agamn, I wis,"
(The irmtnj~pr n; cqjy this)


