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talk with hîm. What she didn't know
a live about horses would fil a livery stable
Erwas and she tried to make the dealer be-
ofthe lieve she was a judge, and told him

ýr ideal to bring lier somnething to look at.
speci- The dealer came, and she went out
ble in to pass judgment. She walked al
y the around the animal, critically, as pro-
om1 its fessionals do.
quent- Is he well trained ?" she inquired,
e the with the air of a jockey.

stuck "'Certainly, miss," replied the deal-~vrser. "She is .well gaited and fine in~

Didn't I tel! you flot to touch them ?"
"Yes, niamnma," replied jack, the

eldest, "but we're flot really eating
themn; we're acting the Garden of
Eden. Willie and I are Adam and
Fve. Henry, over there, is the ser-
pent, trying to lead us to our down-
fall by showing us how good the
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'Shure, sor," said a bystander,
"the arbitratolrs are at work."

A POSITIVE NEGATIVE.T Epastor and bis wife had cle
T 'upon amnember of the congre-

gation, a widow with a small but ex-
ceedingly Iively boy, and were on
their way" home. , "Well,". said the
preacher, se ems to be a, very in-
telligent womnan, anyhow."

"Yes."'
"And very positive in expressing.

her opinions!"
" On the contrary," said bis wife,

"she struck me, as bçing strongly
n e ati ve. "

Ngative, how ?"
"Everything she said to her littie

boy began with a 'Don't, Johnny."

NOT A SUFFR,GIST, YET.
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