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to

- lots is that not only the lots are
- #old, but the purchasers also, '

1 have a notion

Of diving in the ocean .
/. And secking out old Bogusburg
At the bottom of the sea.

The rumor that the editor of the

usbur,
t;iwmn without a pair of boots on

is- feet'is correct. It was during
‘8 hard winter that the Bugler man
“left Winnipeg, and all he coutd
_scare -up was a pair of . moccasins,
- which no doubt gave rise to the

- report referred to above.

A cheerful heart paints the world
8 it finds it, like a sunny indscape;
e morbid mind depiets it like a
sterile wilderness, pallid with thick
~vapors, and dark as the “ Shadows
of s Death.,” It is the mirror, in
. short, on which it is caught, which

“that there are very few cheerfu
‘hearts in Bogusbutg just now,

dations of the place have bee

~ 'site peeple to remember that Dayv
- said, * How good and pleasant
- “is for brethren o dwell together
iuni"y°” w

' S0UNDS AND ECHOES.

-

Jeane the streets to

merchants and othery
| thinks it earier to make out leasés

. ¥rom the Bogusburg Buglor, : ey okl W :
~* The beauty of selling Bogusburg ;l;:‘k::d‘l: &kﬁr?b'?m‘kr: a piok- 5

rnd the fear that he may some time
go about the country giving elocu.

Bugler tame to this|

Jends to the face of Nature the
d*apoet. of its own turbulence or
‘tranquility. It might be mentioned

A '“,‘The earthquake which has struck
" Bogusburg, we fear, may injure the
future of ourcity. The very foun-

‘shaken by the great upheaval, ani
it is feared that our people may
lose confidence and refuse to bonus
‘the snuff factory, which wasspoken
of in a recent issue. - In the mean-
time we would counsel the tow!x(i
i

JThe Vancouver World is now
revelling in the luxury of its regu-

the meetings in front of the

make them very ihteresting,

There is s proposition on. foot tq
yntruton,

The Clty

John L Bullivan is said to be
roud of his abilities as a reader,

B

tionary entertainments now rises
like a gaunt spectre to confront us.

Willis—I'd hate t{o be as hard
up as Broke seems to Le.

Jou

hy

p&!iu Wallage—What leads
to think he is hard up?- “
he’s been to see me ten times this
week for that five shillings I bor-
rowed from him six months ago.”

The report in circulation to the
effect that the management of the
Y. M. O, A. intend forming a: class
in mind reading, clairvoyance and
mental sciences generally, is with-
out foundation. They say they
cannot understand the subjects at
all, so will not go into the study.

Helen Watterson, a reformer, of
| course, advocates eating five meals

a day. If Helen will kindly devise
some scheme whereby wage: may
be raised to meet the demand
created by increased consumption,
and get that in working order first,
her five-meals idea may have

N | attention.

in Stratford, Ont.
it the present exodus
shou!ld cause no astonishment, “Th

| Stratford.”

ked ik
“It's too far from th' foire de

from a letter of thanks sent by a
bride to one of her husband’s

friends :

ceived, and

Jack . Cameron, editor of the
Hamilton Spectator and leading
aragraph writer of Canada, is mosu

P
unkind in his comments upon life
He avers that

therefrom

wonder is,” he says, ‘“that any
man can be induced to live in

Thg‘hero ivhp goes to a foreign

at

Methodist Chureh this season. “It|{to send mone

in the intention of the managemont|home on, and he
| half & dosen child

" Addross all communications to
. Tum Vioroma Homs Jovnwal, | than to keep the sidewalks elear. |partment,- mum,” ‘rema
_’ E‘ A v‘m.. B;: 0, ' e o m Yy '. mk. l : , ¢ ; e &k d
5 TBATURDAY, MAY 91, 1808, A comptny“hu bean -;O‘l‘m';l. to a':',,“"ll' you are not ofraid
— ; manufacture $1_watches for sale at : ot i
" 'BOGUSBURG BUGLER BLASTS, |the World’s Fair. The chief ad-| “No, mum; but Oi loikes
| vantage of a watch of this wort is{company..* ! grat i

Th following extract is taken

“Your lovely etching was re-
ves us both great

leashire. It is now in the parlor

Buppose you wore in love witha girl likeme,
And were awful shy—it's only su Vi
| Do you think if you waited till the end of the
year iy
That I'would do the proposing ! Not L ;
Suppose you'd a oottage so dreadfully small
There was only just room for two,
Do you think I'd marry’ some one else for his

wealth

If T could get the cottage and you? Not I,

Instead of standing so awkwardly there,
Suppose you should ask me to be your own
wife ; e
Doyouthl'nktornmomantl would say no |
And be wretched for the rest of my life! Not I,

“Mariu." called out Mr. Bﬂlulh
an agitated voice, “I have lost my
pocketbook | I can't find it any-

where I” §i
“It is exactly where you left it

lst igh Mrs, F
from the top of the stairway. “It's
in the left hip pocket of the stripe

trousers you hung up on the
hook fq:x ythe clou‘h pBut inmn't

anything in it—now,”
r
“Mr. Grip,”

t year, an
ve scarcely
will never do.’
e

full hoiﬂxt, “that during the
year I have had more orders
celled than any other
man you have”

lar anpual strike.

| turns with money in:

tountry, and bécomes rich, and re-
‘ ) his fockeh in
ily from

anging above the piano, where
we hope to see you very soon and
as often as you find it agreeable.”

, said the head of a
Victoria wholesale firm, “we have
been looking up your record for the
we find that you
Pddox’pghngq.ﬂ s

“You seem to forget.sir,” said the
nther, as he drew himself up to his

A e

t, John,” replied Mrs. Billus




