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A Yeory Prastical Youngster.

Little Touny paimew for a very practical youngster.  Unw
day his ancle b{uughi him, ne:ylnnhday pjrenent, a*wonl--
pame,” which Tonumy had mever played, and which lid not
=eem ta be particnlardy anractive to him.  Neverthelew
Tummy thanked bis oocle ; and presently elying rvamd his
ehair, Ele said, * Taay, UncleJohn !’ *Well, my oy ¥ -This
same truly belongs to we now, deesn’s it Why, ot
conrse ! “To do just what I want with it?” Certaiuly.”
* Then [l tell you what I'll do—I'11 sell it ta you for six-

Jenae ¥
Song Seotimentiana.
-
RHOWING HOW CURIOUSLY RETENTIVE 15 THE LOvEER-
MEMOEY.
“TIs ninety vears agu, live,
It seems but yesterorn,
We =at npon the =now. love,
And watched the gulden corn !
1 mind the bitter wind, love —
I mind it well although
Na Doubt of Ir. The wind I say I mind, love,
Blew ninety years ago ! ’
The donkey that =olemnly apprwached the (hie Seate TI.'ﬁpl't':l_g},‘ ”m"'li".“ :‘!']c hllll‘ ]“"f»
e the otfier dayx while the Leyi=xlatnre was in s=eion A IT h 'I’h'e Lood “}_‘ e plongi !
anid Liseved wins e i actoatal =olely by a fraternal feel- Bd both were standing "_‘t"u' love, She Was in no Hurey About It
e 3 > sgenl to see them now ! .
. The lamb frisk'd in the glen, love,
A ztranger A« to tchou ! VLD ADORER—Anmd woull yon not care to e an obhl man'=
And =0 was [—but then, luve, iarling?
"Twas ninety years ago ! Mi~ Young—Why, yes—about fifty years lienve *
The roves by the way, love, —_—
Were large and, oh, so fair? .
And so they are today, love, . Kertehoo.
'\F{)r all I koow or care, .
‘ '{\-ﬁﬁ'{;‘;‘:ﬁ;‘;il:";:;w_ ) KERTCU00, kertehuws, kertchn: !
T breathed that fatal vow, love, ‘“{;";j;‘:!g:: cadenza,
e o o '
(M ninety years ago * Prneh Each fellow hes
e Lail up with influenza
H ————— ) Kertchoo. kertelioo, kertehoo !
It got itx grip in Ro=sia ;
My Unele. t drowned the ezar,
- “Then hip, hurrah !
it posted on to Pruxia
HE's not my father's lrother nor N
Is e a bluod relation, Kertchoo, kertebons, kertelim !
But still we're rather frienlly, for U verily it travelled
{ own with hesitation, o fast that all
Kince in & specunlative Aehe The folk= in t:anl
My prold T did invest, By grippe eft=oon were gzravelled.
‘That he to me has taken quite
A vomponnd interest. Kertehwo, kertehoo, kertelon !
Thu' France was sorely smitten,
He «dwells in nnpretentivus <tate - Twhas not a noich
High up a shady alley, Two what the Seotch
And there from early moma till late Roccumbed to in Great Britain.
The shalby menteel rally ; A
Each une the sport of furtones otim, < Kertchoo, kertelion, kertche *
Of «ehemes that in the end slips . E With wlhat a stricle gigantic
And all of them are hownd to him To torture men
By plediress—not of friendship. A Low Cut It bounded then
- - Acroes the wide Atlantie.
WiIFE ~Lieorge, dear, don’t you think this (dress would be Kertehoo, kertchoo, kerteloo!
hetter if it were cat alittle lower in the back * This grippe is no respecter
Huos<band —Oh no, it locks quite for enough. Of persons. No,
Of bighnes=, O
It is & very Hector!
) Kertchoo, kertehoo, kertchiou !
A Riddle. John Hay with al? his millions
. .Can’t bribe this foe,
And counldn's thonygh
<O sSrantev on @ Change, Chester, charre! were the last His millions they were billion~.
wonls of Marmion.
If I were put in Stranley’s place T woulll bhny rear> tn Kertchoo, kertchoo, kertchoo !
Chexter's face. What blow= anong the buises !
Thangh not a philanthropic wman, What clarion nutes
He keeps from moth and duost P Y From peasant thruats
ll{ clothes, and yuarls as best Le can And princesses’ prohosees |
My jewelry from rust : _
The watch § carried till T wore Kertehon, kertchou, kertclon !
The plaiting rather thin, Since sciepce mieh afraid ix,
Although it never went before, You move within
Hiw gone at last with hiom. A eircle ~pin
Back home, U Grigyr, to Hadest
He's quite retiring in his way,
Andd comnwmly itUs knuwn - -
At varied hoars throughoat the day
He's veen abount aloan ;
HBut keenext iz uty uncle then.
And principle he slanghters,
To cateh the bread that other wen
Have cast upon the waters.
I prithee, ha~te the happy time,
Yh, unpropitious fates,
Yhen 1 alinll <how thix friend of niine
That 1've redeeming trit«;
,-\mt unmlmi-!m:-tune's tide ahove,
Throuyhont the coming years -
1"l ~hian the baleful shas m{ of : Swelled the Fund.
Tle treble golden spheres.
:ll_)o you think your sister likes to have me eowe here,
atey
‘You bet. Youn take her to the-a-tre and bring her A Chilly Ceremony.
And Yet it is Done. candies” .
o “U'm glal 1 ean make her happy.” © AUYTIE Rose—We want help from d” aho™!
* Yew, and theyoungfellerwhat s{u-'- enzaged todon’t mimd Deacnin Rowsiter—What's d° mactal !
1t ix difficult to see how & juckey driviny A trotting homie it either, for it saves him that much money towands going Auntie Howse—Pahson Vamlerbeck's said sech u long

ean pull the hur-e when the hure pulls the juckey. to housekeeping.’ pray’r we's dune frozad in.



