
FIN FUR, AND FEATHEIR.

Poor Boy

A good fisl story is told of s omc
sportsmen at Madawaska lakes. They
had one of the lake boats, and fur an
anchor, while flshing, had tied a rock
veighing about 75 pounds to the end of

a 25-foot rope. They were at the
,mouth of Cary brook, and i.ot having
very good luck, decided to move to the
thorouglhfare between the two lakes,
distant about half a mile. They mov-
cd, but with a scarcely perceptible
motion, reaching their objective .oint
in one hour and a half. IThe fellow
rowin gthought it an "awful long vay,"
the perspiration sti eamed froin his
flaslied features and it was with a huge

sigh of relief that he finally said, "Let
go the aichor, Georte." "There's noue
here! We've lost it," carne the reply.
"The rope's there, isn,t it? "Yes, but
it is trailug ont behind. "Well, pull
it up !" His complanhion did so, but the
rope was not alonte. The rock was
with it. With a face more disconso ate
than ever the rower simply ejaculated
what sounded ver% nuelh like a com-
bination of the sounds of the letters d,
ln and a. He bas named the point be-
tween Car3!brook and the thorodgh.fare,
"Point Pull and be D-d."

Speaking of Skunks

One evening reccntly some of the
in habitants of Knox street participated

in the exciting game of extevminating
One of those striped odoriforous ani-
mals that put in an appearance in the
grove just back of the Everson cottages.
A lady first discovered it and called
lustily for help which.was answercd at
first by an amateur hay naker, vho
was laborionsly tearing off the langled
clover in his back yard with a borrow-
ed scythe. He was aiso an amateur
hunter, for as the guadruped emerged
from under the 1ied, whither he had
hied himself in his frisky gambols, the
main, with lightning iiin his eye, and his
every nerve at its highest tension, hur-
ed a stone at his skunkship's head as
soon at it protruded from teneatli the
sill. The s.,unk rolled over and pick-
ed himself up, and weil, a little eiglit-
year-old standing near said, "He's
touched him off, papa." A revolver
was then brought into use and all the
cartridges wasted with the exception
of one foul hit and a little more smell.
Tben our ex-nightwatchman-a man
noted for bis wonderfuly cou.rage-
was called from his couch and told the
particulars, whercupon he brought
forth bis trusty rifle, aud with the aid
of a light and shovel, located the enemy
aid soon vanquished him. The hunters
nunbered ten. Their paraphernalia
was: One rifle, one revo'ver, an axe,
shovel, one latern, two lamps, a pile
of stones and two clothes poles.-Ex

Aubrey G. Robb bas returned from
Cape Breton where he has been can-
oeing with the editor.


