
DRYGOODSIANA.
LErALING MERCIIANT-" Good morning, Mrs. Shopperly, I

trust you are finding wvhat you are in quest of?".
MRS. S.- Oh, yes: but is tbis really , below cost.' as you

advertise?
LEADING MERCIANr-' It is, trully. Our MOtto is, 'small

profits and quick returns,' you know.'

DII) THE POET SPEAK TRTJTH ?

D E PAHVENEW-11That's Lawd De Cameron. I

DE BARNAKL-" Hie didn't seemn to wecogzie you wheti
we pawsed hiin."

DL PAHVENEW-" Owh! he nevah speaks to, me when
he is sobah ; but he is vewy sociable wvhen he is dwvunk."

DE BARNAKL-" Bah jove ! I'd eut him if lie tweated
mie like that.»

D)E PAHVENErW-«'Why, niy deahi fellah, you don't
look at this thing pwoperly. 1 consider nîyself highly
honahed ; for lawds ah lawvdliest ini their ivine, doncher-
knov."

ROWING.

BQ Y exercising the niost rigid economny for three weeks
J>and selling two pair of discarded tiouscrs for $î.2o

I managed to, scrape togcther $io and join the Boat
Club. I wisli I hadn't. 1 have a dini and shadowvy idea
that i am. about the miost expert oarsrnan living in thcse
parts. I rather thînk I enjoy a monopoly in this opinion.

I don't feel very well to-day; I feel sad and lonely.
The only young lady I ever loved real liard has gone nd
smilcd on my deadly rival, Toodles, an inspired sort of an
idiot, who parts his naine in the middle. I volunteered
last night to, take nil fair inamiorata out for a rov. On
going to, the boathouse I found that ail the boats werc
out or engaged;. then ini a spirit of reckless daring I
chartered a canoe for the trip. The golden sun Nvas sink-
ing in lurid splendor in the west, the gentie sparrows were
singing in the trees, and barianas ivere only 25 cents a
dozen. It wvas a gorgeous evening, and ail nature seenîed
to, snîile. The large crowd congregated on the bridge
unquestionably srniled whe.n tlîey saw me trying te mian-
ipulate that diabolical $2.00 canoe. The unsuspecting
and confiding young lady seatcd hierself in the craft. 1

gave the paddle a few prelirninary flourishies and started
out with a fictitious air of coolness that gave me a kink
in the neck. I hegan to think that any manî who couldn't
paddle a canoe mnust be in umb in the head. 1 miust have
made large dents in the hecart of rny best girl by my artis-
tic work. 1 prepared to throwv still more grace and
energy into, my stroke as we were approaching the bridge,
which contained many spectators. I inflated niy chest,
gave a Nvild swoop with the paddle, and then, oh ye gods !
the fickle canoe turned over, and we both suddenly dis-
appeared under the water, which %vas quite wct. I carne
up very much out of hreath and was promptly clutched
around the ricck hy rny fair enslaver, %Yho faintly gurgled,
1'Save nie ! save me! " " Le, go, le, go ! " I gasped ; but
as I couldn't speak and swallow water at the saine tin-e,
1 relapsed into silence, and we skirmiished around the
bottorrn of the river a second time. We w'ere rescued. I
i'as fislied out by the aid of a sharp but friendlv rake.
Toodles rescued rny fair inamiorata, took her honme in a
cab, and %vas received with open arms by her ma. I met
hier to-day and she ivas stiff and frigid in the extreine.
Alas! I arn afraîd ail is over. M y drcatn of love is oar.
I amn forced to 1,oi to the stein decree of fate. Sonie
idiotic imbecile told ail around town that when I came up
fromn under the canoe and opened rny rnouth the river fell
haif a foot below its ordinary level. This is a scurrilous
slander, and 1 brand the man as a vivid and picturesque
romancer wvho circulated that report. E. A. C.

MiRs. Guipv says a two-wvheeled cab is the hackniey of
comfort.

MR. MOWA~T ivill please tread on the taîl of Mr.
Murphy's coat.

MRs. Guppy reads that a large nuniber of Swedes
reached Winnipeg froni Europe yesterday, and wonders
why Canadian farmers cannot groîv their own.

MR. BULL (Io the latest debuta,,tc ini JSn'glish polites)-" Hum!
Disrieli-Coningsby Disraeli! WelI, young mani, I should say
you'Il have something to do to lve up to that name."


