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- Verse.Old

The Five: c! Iaovc..
I T kapﬂ, it w]urls, it dances,

It riots, seethes aud awings,
But, oh, the mugio musie
Oi the melody it sings!

# wavers, flies, and rived, - -
H killa both hope and aim;

But, oh, the utter yearning

, For ita mad, enticing lame!

It bourns, it scars, it scorches,
It waves, now high, now Jow; -

Bul, oh, ibe subtle summona
O its' gohlen, golden ilow!

It shines, it writhes, it glitters,
1t blasts, it wounds, it sleys.
But, ob, the Bunger, Trunger,
J'or the glory of iy Llaze!
—Leolyn Louise Everett.
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Takcn Ix, - ..

Now ihe harny-handed f.trm(-r
Calls his house o “Bungalow,”
Or rechristens it a “v:liu
For the fariner isn't ﬁ]ﬂ\\"
Trrng Hia barn inte a “warage’™
{als hia place “The Mountain
Or some other rastie title
That eoumls pretty good to you.

View"

Now the farmer trims his whiskers,
“And pitts” on mome faney cléthes,

And hig wife, too, H resplendent
in ber dresem lmts and bows,

He pnts, u:umed gmxls in -the “eellar,
Thinks it jan't any harm

2f he worka them throuzh the season
As "frmh g.nhered fmm the farm.™

AN the rooms }mve been re-papered,
And seme fuzzy-wuzny stutf

Fug been ‘poked into bed tickig -
So's to ahow: a kttle pufl,

There are also new wash basina,
Bome of sfoncware, some of 'tm'

And o pign down on the gate post

Readmg “Boarders Tnken In -

Castles in ‘.la Adr,

The bonuic, bonaie kairp, whe sits pukm'
“in the nee,

Cloweriag in f.he ﬁre ‘with hin weg ruuud‘

fave; .- -

Iau"hmg at the luﬁm’ lowe, whnt secs
he there?

Hat the young dre.\nmra ‘bigeing custles
in the air. - -

1lis -wee chubby face and This touzie
curly pow, :

Are laughing and nm]-]mnv to -the l}.uluu,g

- lowe;

el brown hia ru‘iy cheeks, and singe
hiin sunny hair,

Ul-)\wring at the imps wi'
in the air,

iheir x-nstle-}

He sees mockle castles towering te the
meon !

He wees little anjers pu'ing them o' doanl

Worlds whombling up and doewn, bleez-
ing wii a flare,

fee how he loups!
the air, .

For 2’ sae sage he louks,
kulidie kent .

Hue's thinking npon naething, like mony
mighty men, .

A wee thing annakes us Lhink, a
thmg makes e siave,

Thevre are anair folk than him bigging
castlen in the air.

an they glimmer in

what can the
ama’

Eie a night in winter !1\.1}' weel nak
him c-u:hl .

His ¢hin npon his lmﬂ') “hand witt 5001
mak him auld;

Ilin brow i brcnt sae, braid, oh, pray

. that daddy Care

Would let the wean alane wi' his mstlvi
in the air,

IIe’ll glower at the ure'
at the light!

But mony sparkting stars are swallowel
up by night;

'culder cen t'hag his are glimourel h}

amd he'll keek

a plar
Hearts are broken, heads are turn'd,
ragtles im the air,

—Jamer Ballantyue.
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Immuns.

' ’\’ "‘r He Ianghed whlt gleo; 2l said, said hey
and "‘ e . . 7 77 ™ care not; nm, not F.- :
The price of beef brings’ we nd grief,
Let it go to the sky; .. .

And batter may go all l.he ‘a_y .
To sixty eenta a puund, o

Wiile fulk may beg to get an c3g, .
Rerene I shall be found, ’

"Were folk like me you'l quivkly see
Food prices take a fall

Far tru-ts so hold, with goods unaoll,
A¥puhl soon hegin to crawl,

They'dmake o Hop winl rates would drop
He na cheap as cheap eould bey

The way to bu=t each wicked Lrust
Is to become like me,

4T do net, care for fend that'a rare,

Care not for fosd that’s plaing
Why, ita mare sight npacta me quite,
T taste it givew wme pain.
WWhat oo I eat? I simply heat -
Nome waler in g pan ’
And melt in it a glyten arit;,
Tve got nlwpcp-ua, man "
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. When the Last Plate .bxnl,nﬁ

Been Brohen,

T With apelogies 1o Hndgard Kipling.)

When the Yast plate glase has becn
hroken, and the last loose stone has
lLeen shiedl,

And our  stanncliest  antagmmint  vane
auided, aml all votes to an apron-
string r.md

We shall’ ¥rit, nml, faith, wa shall need
it—sit du\vn far a minute or two

TTutil we ean gather our semsea - and
find sonething startling to do.

Aml those wha were +lubbed shall ha
bappy; they shall sit in a golden
whair,

And tell to their lesa favourmd sisters
how they fought the policemen for
Fuir.

They shall talk of their desils of valour
aund reeord them in history’s book,

While - the detbroeed lovds of ereation

sare trying to learn how lo cugpk.

Mary Dann n “Jialget
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Auord.i-‘ to the Proverb.

n

"Fnriy 4o Wuxl ainl early to rime™

Waa a sayismr bhe mever furrot;

e wishusl to i heahiry. \md \uv.x.ll.h_‘ and
WID(‘ -

But, ta tol you the (ruth, he was mot,

P always wam carefol to_look ere Jio
dbeaped,

And ho always llmu,,ht twive ere he
puke,

Bul he mever got much for ile endlw
that hs reapml,
Amt few were the reconls e brghe.
Mo pever crosse belore  they
were rerchod, o
i waumkle s 'er, by u-\! .b-t hoth cnsila
He endeavound w pravtine ihe Ullllj,!
Lthat he prem.llz-d, ‘-
He was careind'in ¢homsing his n‘ Tdes
He remcavbered the m]lm-- wlony pra-
vorb qoud dtayed -
In anp little spat all his life,
Rut hia heela were run dnmn aml his
trousem wore frayed,-
Ami Iny n(-rgrhlnl.ala .-II pﬂmnl hids wihe

n‘-'l-;v 3
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mmgling, :na-la e nnuk

And all the lields were full of flnmcu
And &till the' time weng by apnes,
Awl still hc waited in I.h.lt plane,

Nome cama o mm.?, anq gmoL lnm ther
A robin Lwittered lrum a limly;
F liou,gh still he n!.:l_vr‘d ne naiden fair
Came Aripping o’er “the flells to him,
But what cired ]m' ]llq heut wnas
light,

Fav he was 'n:utlna for o bite.
. ——wB“L‘l 130 Dety,
9 @ 9 .
Langh, . . N .
M -4 T,

A law must mukn Ju-u pi'c(lr
And a ery i ughiym -

Which goew to show it’s seiwa
To qu’nd. mueh time in vrying.

We wasle opr Lime, awd mondy
And efforts energetie

For beaety, when just laughier's
Such a safe and sane ensmelie,

7. GRAVE, GAY,

ﬁnrh Twain and the Office Boy. ;

ARK TW: AN dul not. cherish
a foudness for the average
oftice boy.. e h.u] an hled
i thut ibe' genns was insuffers
sble, and invariably when the humu:'u;g
sullied forth into some business office
ihere was inmuediate armed hoatility
Belween him anl the boy., Oue day
Mark went to see & fviend at bis offies,
and the oflice boy on guard, in jey tones,
said: “Whok do you wish to seel”
Mark mentional “dos o Iriend's name.
“what do you want to see bim_about?”?
game next from ihe boy, Ak Twain
immediniely froze np, and then with
a penial smile he said: “redb him,
plemv T want 1o ask .lns lnml in hoty
wmatrimony,”
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me Authar{ty. A
T4 was of Dr Whewell, the fammomrs

tnmg!er ot Trinity, that Syduey Sunlll

JUIE medence was hia furte on1-

nl‘u_:um_e was hu fmhl(‘ (,‘(mu:rml]v

1his foille un amusing siory i3 told. A
rival talker resolved for onca to get tihe

better of Whewell and cranuned the sub-

ject of Chinese metaplysics. e lost no
time in dexterously leading the conver-
ratinn ‘toward Lhe topic, und 8t onen

Jlm'nt'ly and eontidently  expreased | his
opinionz, . wher, to lis 3\1lﬂlllﬁllll'li'llt,
Whewell rnshed into the subject ynite
at_ hne wand in divect eontindiedi ion to

hid views, - “Hir? enkl the master;, “will

You, huve the gowmlness ta ﬂ-ive ne the
lullu\nty pon which the Dlnmonu ¥
havs exprested are Tuaed 1 e rtmuly, -
waid hig dppenéut, “an arbicly  in tha
Mrieyelopaedin " Britunujea ” “Ohi¥aid
Whewell,  “I " writa” tHe” arlfcle myself -
ten yaara apo, and have nml'n scen guod

EPIGRAMMATIC  AND OTHERWISE,

A False Alarm.

“You ought to have seen My Marshull
when  he ealled wpon DoHy the  other
night,” remarked Johuny -to his sister’s
yonuz map, who was taking tea with
the family. “I tell you be looked tine
a-pitting there nlong-ud? of her with lis
arme——

“Jahnny!¥ gaapeﬂ his sister,
the ¢olour of & boikul lobster.

“Well, s0 he did,” persisted Johuny.

her face

*PWe had hia arm——"

* Iuhu"’ sereamed his mother frantie-
ally.

"\‘«}iy, . whined the boy, "I was ”

*John,” said kis father steraly, “leave

the roumi® .

And Johany left, erying as he went:
"L was only going to eay that hwe had
it sy elethes on,” .
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Restraint.”

A hen, having keid an egy, measured
it carefully before taking any stepe
further. .

Jt was less than cight incles in cic-
eunferenes ene way, und jess than six
inches the other.

“I sha'n't cavkle!” declared the hen.
“It i high time thad feminiem were
shown to be aometling more (han werve
emotionalism.’”

Cholce of Two Evils.

1 was counsel for the gicl in a casn
once,” saill the barrister, "and T thought
we hnd n good ease. ‘One of the atrongent
points was the ardent woning of the de-
fendant. - We stipulated ot least 1244
Kisses e had phanted upon. the fhit one's
ruby lips, Imagine our murprice when the
defemlant admitted it

““Fhat's true,’ aail b,
ladd to 4o it he p‘xphmml

“Hlul ta da it? 1 roaved,
cembarrass him,

“'Yes,)” he answerwd, ‘T oither lhad to
keep kisshyr her eonstantly ox permit
her te sing, and—well, I pyeferred the
Kissing!”

teatibying, I

haping to

® 0 e
Marks of Ma¥riage, .
The Kev, Tweon Limlen  was joking

wheag Wis proposal that alt warried men
lave a hole ponelied in iheir Jeft oar
a3 a mark of identifleation.

“Alter nll, you know, sakl Dr Rin-
e, amiling, “this identHication mark

would he Tar Iess bamilia thun the
ithraded nose or digesloused eye that in
s eiveled mow  prevails,”
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Accepting Responzibility.

Alully, ithe nwrw cook, had & hadit of
keephge her monuth ajar the greater part
of the time, The habit unnoyed her mis-
tress ¢ ingly, aml one morning she
Inst all patience,

“Mblly, your mouth i
Mistresy.

apei, sl tha

wm, £0-3t in” apaid Molly

krinning, “I openmd it

One Who Did Something.

Kinz Mumhart ence visited ¥Flovence
and at a receptinn of the avietoeracy
inquired of each neble present what hLifs
eccupation was.  “Nothing, majesty,”
wad the wniforin reply until it vama thae
tarn of tha Marquis Ginovi, who ha

lost camte aomewhat because of  his
manulacture of pottery. “I am a patter,
macs a maker of majolica,” aaid thy

Marquis in response G0 the king's ques-

fion, “Thank Gol?”  erieel the king,

“there is ome nghle i Florenge who

does pomrthing.” . P
[

Trae Enjoyment. - .

What constitutes reveation 8epends,
af corse, on the poinl of view of the
ane ‘who is vevented.  This  aneeddte
shiows what one samall citieen llmughr
rujoyable, .

A boy in a certain Rlale sithoel dor
|h-pc‘m]vnl. ebiblren wrote his falher thns:

“Dear Papn,—We clilidven nre having
a gaod Lime heve now. Alr Hager broke
his leg and can't work, Wo went on
A& picnic and it rained aml we all gut
wet, Many children bere are sick with
mumps. My Hiprina frll off the wapgon ~
atl broke his vib, hug he ean wark o
little, The man thal s diggiog e deep
well whipped us boys with o Imgey
whip Decavse we {hrew sand in hie
nrachine, and made black anil bine marks
on ua. Eenest ent his fingee baslly, We
are all ‘very happy”

¢ P D
Getting Back at Him.

This d toht aboot a sdanci
There waa a yonag woman whye
& gond aleal abort wneestry niml s
amd there was o yomgs m
1liat ol muek windl was s
fwo eat out o
girl wountoed ber

UM hab waa p
the youmrz nina
“Father was o genthunan”

“PBuat whal dilb ke o S oa Tivigg™
The youug wan thonuht that -mnl

the girl came yight boack.
"What wax your IIH’M‘i" nhie nakel.
“My fntlier ot hing

“I sen he JBd Bot n'ml dlu he deo

for a Kving?™

reanon to clunge my views™ HABIT. L



