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I)itto, ditto. as it 4gencrall)-appeared ul)on the 111Iirs

in the interests of science, lie would unclertake to) make for
hinself a straiglit rond through the %vond., while îi.s
comnpantin %vent îîy flie beaten tra'-k ; so that they could
calculate the diffe renc.e iii the tinie it to;'k thetil.

.[,he ivoif started off and ivas soon lost to sight. \'e
Red Rîdin Hood rcached lier Granny's bouse aind knioeked
at the door, she heard avoice fromn within say, Il Just pîress
the buttonl, and the door will oe'Slie did so. wîdîhen
shc entered, she found the rooni al tpytul whi.c the
fi-ture on the licd did not look quite likc lier Grandniother.

0cO, what bas becorne of miy Grandrna ?" she cried,
"She ivas such a tender, good old lady."

"She ivas, indeecl she %vas-very grood. 11tut, as to
l>eingf tender,- %vell, that. of course, is a1 latter of oliionll,''
said the occupant of the bcd, then after a short pause,
during whicb lie had swallowcd a large dose of Il :nti

liect continued, ")-ecs, I admire licr vcr- nîuch.
I at1consider lier quité ont of sigflt.''
ISnrely 1 ami ii the w-roxg iouise," cried tlic girl, 4'0,O

where arn 1"
II cati tell you wh'ere you will he pretty sooni,'.' saici

the gruff voice.
W~here ?' said Red Riding Hood.
'In the soup,' >' said the wolf, with a hoarse chuckle.

ais hoe junîped froni the lied anîd tried to catch the girl.
But help %%-as at band, for just then the door %vas b)nNt

open, and an agent for a patent washing machine ruslhed in
and rescued hier b>' killing the wolf. I-le also took this
opportunity, to explain to Red Riding Hood, that if lier
mother had had one of his wvashing machines, lier Granîîy
rnight have been alive then, for when people had a patent
wasbing machine tîey, grem- so fond of working it that they
iever had any desire to leave home ; consequcntly Red

Riding Hood wvould not have met the %volf and the wolf
îvould flot have eaten the old lady. He so inmpresscd the
joys of housekeeping %%-len a patent %vashing machine was
used, upon Red Riding Hood, that she consented to help)
hini set up an ideal home as soon as hie could save mnciy

NOTE FROM THE "SOCIETY" ISLANDS.
"liir distiuiguished explorer was received with great

fervor and enthusiastically toasted. "

jenougli to pay the irst ijîstalh»cnt on the labor saving
devîce.-

So thic wolf %vas instrumental in getting Red Riding
lood a hnsl>and ;and lie also cnabled licr to decide in the

algtv,a question %vhicb lbad w'orried lier for some time,
viz. -Caii cducation totally crase the natural instincts?

T4Ia,;ce Belvy'man.

SOMETHING WRONG."

T I tino is gtering like the whirlwind. It is ver)-
thinglcc' anni e sad to find that there ivere

',(;()0 respectable welI-nicaning men rcduccd to such
decsperate straits in this country. \Ve expect these things
in the old coutitries, but it is no0 part of the program of a
republic. It makes nis feel that therc is somiething wrong
%l Lb the gc)-vcrnmi-enit."

So writes a tbouglitful observer of' the state of things at
XVabington [here is somiething wrong, good sir. Tliere's

too niuch of' the Unitedi States feniced iii, anîd the pecople
outsidc the fence are flot willing to starve quietly and

uucnipainn~.Iy.That's wvhat's lhe tuatter.

TrHriR PUN.ISHMENT.As ani excuse for the absentee M. P's. on the occasion of
the (1CIate on thc Prohibition motion, the 'Montreal
Slar says: "The FlIouse lias grovi weary of the

perennial self-saie srry" Grown %veary indeedi"
eehocs thie flpa,"if the people do their dnty these
tired rep)rcsenitativcs will be shortly re-/irced! " Good
jok iwuli spoke!

'l'm- recent changes in the Mowat Cabinet have the
I lqrty- approval of the Catholic electorate, and the path of
the (;overnn1et in the forthcoingn election is more Cleary
titan it ivas, so to speak.c

WHAT GOES ON AT OTTAWA.

01A) 1-UNDRED, l)eputy Head of the Bread and Butter
De ýe,irtnicnt <meein,,, onlc of his suhs firsi t/ in the
m<i*ii,,rý) -' N[ornà-ý', 'Mr. Doxey. You look strangely
oppressed -been attending the tariff dcbate tor is it a case
o)f too miany afternoon tcas, eh ?

DoxuiV (qui/t' dc/aipidla/cd>- IlNo, Sir I Spent the
cvciiig reading Bourinot on the Rise and Frali of the
Canaidiian Intellect ! Exit 0. H. dunîb-foundcd.

Light otir nî life !" the yung Luan cried,
A courting of1 his lass; Oý

Ir that's the crise," the ,naid replied,
ILet us turn down the gas."


